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RUR.AL ELEGANCE: 

An O D E to the late Duchcfs of Somerset. 

Written 1750. . 

By WILLIAM SHENSTONE, Efqt 

I. 

WHILE orient flcies reftore the day, 
And dew-drops caccS the ludd ray ; 
Am!d the fprightly fcenes of morn, 

Will aught the Mufe infpire ? 
Oh ! peace to yonder clamorous horn 
That drowns die ikcred lyre ! 
, Vol. V. 'A ■ n. Yc 
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II. 

Ve rural ThafU/ thzt o'er the mo/ly down 

Some psntingy timorous hare purfue ; 

Does nature mean your joys alone to crown ? 

Say, does ftie finoothe her lawns for you ? 

For you does Echo bid the rocks reply. 

And urg'd by rude conftraint refound the jovial cry ? 

ITL 
See from the neighbouring hill, forlorn 

The wretched Twain your fport furvey ; 

. He finds his faithful fences torn. 

He finds his labour'd crops a prey ; 

He fees his flock — no more in circles feed ; 

Haply beneath your ravage bleed. 

And with no random curies loads the deed, 

IV. 

Nor yet, yzf^wains, conclude 

That Nature fmiles for you alone; 

Your bounded fouls, and your conceptions crude. 

The proud, the felfifh boaft difown : 

Yours be the produce of the foil ; 

O may it dill reward your toil ! 

Nor ever the defence|efs train 

Of clinging infants, afk fupport in vain ! 

V. 

But tho' the various harveft gild your plains. 

Does the mere landfchape feaft jrour eye ? 

Or the warm hope of diftant gains 

Far other caufe of glee fupply ? 
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Is not the red-fh-eak's future juice 

The fource of your delight profound. 
Where Ariconium pours her gems profufe 

Purpling a whole horizon rounS ? 
Athirft ye praife the limpid flream, 'tis true ; 

But tho% the pebbled fhores among. 

It mimick no unpleaiing fong. 
The limpid fountain murmurs not for you. 

VI. 

Unpleas'd ye fee the thickets bloom, 
Unpleas'd the Spring her /mvery robe refume; 

Unmov'd the mountain's airy pile. 

The dappled mead without a fmile. 

O let a rural confcious Mufe, 
For well Ihe knows, your froward fenfe accufe : 
Forth to the folemn oak you bring the K}uare, 
And fpan the maily trunk, before you cry, 'tis fair. 

VII. 
Nor yet ye Uarn^d^ not yet ye courtly train, . 

If haply from your haunts ye ftray 

To wafte with us a fummer's day. 

Exclude the tafte oi every fwain. 

Nor our untutor'd fenfe difdain : 
'Tis Nature only gives exclufive right 

To relifh her fupreme delight ; 
She, where ihe pleafes kind or coy. 
Who fumilhes the fcene, and forms us to enjoy. 

A 2 Vni. Then 
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viir. 

Then higher bring the fair ingenuous mind, 
By her aufpicious aid refin'd ; 

Lo ! not an hedge-row hawthorn bIows» 
Or humble hare-bell paints the plain. 
Or valley winds, or fountain flows. 
Or purple heath is ting'd in vain : 
For fuch the rivers daih their foaming tides. 
The mountain fwells, the dale fubiides ; 
Ev'n thriftlefs furze detains their wandering fight. 
And the rough barren rock grows pregnant with delight. 

IX. 
With what fufpicious fearful care 

The fordid wretch fecures his claim. 
If haply ibme luxurious heir 

Should alienate the fields that wear his name ! 
What fcruples left fome future birth 
Should litigate a fpan of earth ! 
Bonds, contrafts, feoffments, names unmeet for profe. 
The towering Mufe endures not to difclofe ; 
Alas ! her unrevers'd decree, 
More comprehenfive and more free. 
Her laviih charter, Tafte, appropriates all we fee* 

X. 
Let gondolas their painted flags unfold. 
And be the folemn day enrolPd, 
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When, to confirm his lofty plea, 

In nuptial fort, with bridal gold. 
The grave Venetian weds the fea : 
Each laughing Muie derides the vow; 

Ev'n Adria fcoms the mock embrace. 
To fome lone hermit on the mountain's brow. 
Allotted, from his natal hour. 
With all her myrtle fhores in dow'r. 
His bread to admiration prone 
Enjoys the (hiile upon her face. 
Enjoys triumphant every grace, 
And finds her more his own. 

XL 
Fatigu'd with form's oppreflive laws. 

When Somerset avoids the Great; 
When cloy'd with merited applaufe. 

She feeks the rural calm retreat ; 
Does ihe not praife each moKy cell. 
And fe.cl the truth my numbers tell? 
When deafen'd by the loud acclaim. 

Which genius grac'd with rank obtains. 
Could ihe not more delighted hear 
Yon throfUe chaunt the rifing year ? 
Could ihe not fpum the wreaths of fame. 
To crop the primrofe of the plains ? 
Does fhe not fweets in each fair valley find, 
)ft tothefons of pow'r, unknown to half mankind? 

A 3 XIL Ah 
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XII. ' 

Ah can ihe covet there to fee 
The fplendid flaves, ^he reptile race. 

That oil the tongue, ind bow the knee» 
That flight her merit, but adore her place ? 
Far happier,' if aright I deem, 
When from gay throngs, and gilded fpires. 

To where the lonely halcyons play. 
Her philofophick ftep retires : 
While ftudious of the moral theme. 
She, to'fome fmooth fequefter'd ftream 
Likens the fwain's inglorious day ; 
Pleas'd from the flowery margin to furvey. 
How cool, ferene, and clear the current glides away. 

XIII. 
O blind to truth, to virtue blind, 
•Who flight the fweetly-peniive mind ! 
On whofe fair birth the Graces mild. 
And every Mufe prophetick fmil'd. 
Not that the poet's boafled fire 

^hould Fame's wide-echoing trumpet fwell ; 
Or, on the muflck of his lyre 
Each future age with rapture dwell ; 
The vaunted fweet of praife remove. 
Yet {\\yM/uch bofoms claim a part 
In all that glads the human heart ; 
Yet thefe the fpirits, form'd to judge and prove 
All nature's charms immenfe, andHeav'n's unbounded Ic 
■ 3 XIV, A 
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XIV. 
And oh ! the traolport^ moft ally'd to fong. 
In fome fair vUWs peaceful bounds 
To catch foft hints from Nature^s 4X)ngue, 

And bid Arcadia bloom around : 
Whether we fringe the floping hill. 

Or fmoothe below the verdant mead; 
Whether we break the falling roU, 

Or thro' meandering mazes lead ; 
Or in the horrid brandb(le*s room 
Bid carelefs groups of rofes bloom ; 
Or let fome ihelter'd lake ferene 
ReHedi flow'rs, woods andfpires, and brighten all the fcene. 

XV. 
O fweet difpofal of the rural hour ! 
O beauties never 'known to cloy ! 
While worth and genius haunt the favoured bow'r. 

And every gentle breaft partakes the joy ! 
While Charity^l eve Purveys the fwain. 
Enabled by thefe toils to ohear 
A train of helplefs infants dear. 
Speed whiftling home acrofs the plain; 
Sees vagrant Zffx«ryy her hand-maid grown* 
For half her gracelefs deeds attone. 
And hails the bounteous work, and ranks it with her own. 
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XVI. 

Why brand thcfe pleafures with the name 
Offoft, unfocial toils, of indolence and (hame? 
Search but the garden, or the wood. 
Let yon admir'd carnation own. 
Not all was meant for raiment, or for food. 

Not all for needful ufe alone ; 
There while the feed of future bloflbms dwell, 
*Tis coloured for the fight, perfum'd to pleafe the fn 

XVII. 
Why knows the nightingale to fing ? 

Why flows the pine's ne£lareous juice ? 
Why fhines with paint the linnet's wing ? 

For fuftenance alone ? for ufe ? 
For prefervation ? Every fphere 
Shall bid fair Pleafure^s rightful claim appear. 
And fure there feem, o£ human kind. 
Some bom to fhun the folemn flrife; 
Some for amufi*ve tafks defign'd. 
To foothe the certain ills of life ; 
Grace it's lone vales with many a budding rofe, 
New founts of blifs difclofe. 
Call forth refrefhing fliades, and decorate repofe. 

XVIII. 
From plains and woodlands j from the view 
Of rural Nature's blooming face, 
Smit with the glare of rank and place. 
To courts the fons of Fancy flew 5 
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There long had Art ordain'd a liv^ feat; 
There had fhe laviih'd all her care 
To form a fcene more dazling fair^ 
And call'd them from their green retreat 
To fhare Her proud controul ; 
Had giv'n the robe with grace to flow. 
Had taught exotick gems to flow ; 

And emulous of nature's pow'r, 
Mimick'd the. plume, the leaf, the flow*r; 
Chang'd the complexion's native hue. 
Moulded each ruftick limb anew. 
And warp'd the very foul I 

XIX. 
Awhile her magick ftrikes the novel eye. 
Awhile the faery forms delight ; 
And now aloof we feem to fly 
On purple pinions thro' a purer (ky. 
Where all is wonderous, all is bright : 
Now landed on fome fpangled fliore 
Awhile each dazled maniac roves 
By faphire lakes, thro' em'rald groves. 
Paternal acres pleafe no more ; 
Adieu the fimple, the fincere delight — • 
Th' habitual fcene of hill and dale. 
The rural herds, the vernal gale. 
The tangled vetch's purple bloom, 
Tlje fragrance of the bean's perfume. 
Be theirs alone who cultivate the foil. 
And drink the cup of thirll, and eat the bread of toil, 

XX. But 



XX. 

But foon the pageant fades away ! ^ 

*Tis Nature only bears perpetual fway. 

We pierce the counterfeit delight, 

Fatigu'd with fplendour's irkfome beams> 

Fancy again demands the iight 

Of native groves, and wonted flreams. 
Pants for the fcenes that charm'd her youthful eyes. 
Where Truth maintains her court, and t>aniihes difguife* 

XXI. 
Then hither oft ye fenators retire. 

With Nature here high converfe hold ; 
For who like Stamford her delights admire. 

Like Stamford fhall with fcorjn behold 
Th* unequal bribes of pageantry and gold ; 
Beneath the Britifh oak's majeftick Ihade, 

Shall fee fair Truth, immortal maid, 

Friendfhip in artlefs guife array 'd. 

Honour, and moral Beauty ihine 
With more attractive charms, with radiance more divine, 

XXII. 
Yes, here alone did higheft Heav'n ordain 

The lailing magazine of charms. 

Whatever wins, whatever warms. 

Whatever fancy feeks to (hare. 

The greaty the 'various^ and iSit fairs 
For ever fhould remain ! 
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XXIII. 

Her impulfe nothkg may ireftram-— 
Or whence the joy 'mid colunms, tow'rs, 
"Midft all the city's artful trim. 
To rear fome breathlefs vapid Aow'ts, 

Or (hrubs fuHginoufly grim : 
From rooms of iilk^n foliage vain. 
To trace the dun far diftant grove. 
Where fmit with undiflembled pain. 
The wood-lark mourns her abknt love 
Borne to the dully town from native air. 
To mimick rural life, and foothe fome vapour'd fair. 

XXIV. 

But how inuft faithlefs j^t prevafl. 

Should all who tafle our joy finirere, 

To virtue, truth or fcieiice dear. 

Forego a court's alluring pale. 

For dimpled brook and leafy gfove. 
For that rich luxury of thought they love ? 
Ah no, from thefe the publick fphere Fcquiires 

Example for it's giddy bands ; 

From thefe impartial Heav'n demands 
To fpread the flame itfelf infpires ; 

To fift Opinion's -mingled mafs, 

Imprefs a nation's tafte, and bid the fterlingpafe. 

'XXV. 

Happy, thrice happy they, 

Whofe graceful deeds have exemplary flione 

Round the gay prccinfts of a tlirone, 

With 
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With mildcffeddve beams ! 
Who bands of fair ideas bring. 
By folcmn grott, or fhady fpring. 
To join their pleading dreams ! 
Theirs is the rural blifs without alloy. 

They only that deferve, enjoy. 
What tho' nor fabled Dryad haunt their grove. 

Nor Naiad near their fountains rove. 
Yet all embody'd to the mental fight, 
A train of fmiling Virtues bright 
Shall there the wife retreat allow. 
Shall twine triumphant palms to deck the wanderer's b 

XXVI. 
And though by faithlefs friends alarmM, 
Art have with Nature wag*d prefumptuous war ; 
By Seymour's winning influence charm'd. 
In whom their gifts united fhine. 

No longer fhall their counfels jar. 
*Tis hers to mediate the peace : 

Near Percy-lodge, with awe-ftruck mien. 
The rebel feeks her lawful Queen, 
And havock and contention ceafe. 
I fee the rival pow'rs combine. 
And aid each other's fair defign ; 
Nature exalt the mound where Art fhall build; 
Art fhape the gay alcove, while Nature paints the field 
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XXVII. 

Begin, ye fongfters of the grove t 

O warble forth your nobleft lay; 

Where Somerset vouchfafes to rove 

Ye leverets freely fport and play, 
—Peace to the flrepent horn ! 
Let noharfh diiTonance difturb theiQon^ 

No founds inelegant and rude 

Her facred fblitudes profane ! 

Unlefs her candour not exclude 

The lowly fhepherd's votive Urain, 
Who tunes his reed amift his rural chear, 
^arfuly yet not averfe, that Somerset ihould hear. 

[nfcription near a Sheep-cote. 1745* 

By the Same. 

SHepherd, would'ft thou here obtain 
Fleafure unalloy'd with pain ? 
Joy that fuits the rural fphere ? 
Gentle ihepherd ! lend an aar. 

Learn to relilh calm delight. 
Verdant vales, and fountains bright j 
Trees that nod on floping hills, 
Caves that echo tinkling rills. 

If 



If thou can'll no charm difclofe 
In the fimpleft bud that blows ; 
Goy forfake thy plain and fold. 
Join the crowds and toil for gold. 

Tranquil pleafures never cloy ; 
Bani(h each tumultuous joy : 
All but love— for love infpires 
Fonder wifhes, fiercer fires. 

Love and ^l its joys be thine— « 
Yet, ere thou the reins refign. 
Hear what reafon ieems to fay. 
Hear attentive, and obey. 

** Crimibn leaves the rofe adorn, 
-^ But beneath 'em lurks a thorn : 
** Fair and flowery is the brake, 
*« Yet it hides the vengeful fnake. 

«« Think not flie, whofe empty pride 
" Dares the fleecy garb deride; 
«* Think not fhe who, light and vain, 
*« Scorns the ftieep, can love the fwain. 



«< 
<< 



Artlefs deed and fimple drefs, 
Mark the chofen fliepherdefs ; 
** Thoughts by decency controuPd, 
" Well concciv'd, and freely told. 
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<' Senfe that ihuns each confcious air, 
" Wit that falls ere well aware ; 
« Generous pity, prone to figh 
« If her kid or lambkin die. 

*< Let not lucre, let not pride 
*< Draw thee from fuch charms afide ; 
" Have not thofe their proper fpherc ? 
** Gentler paffions triumph here. 

*« See, to fweeten thy repofe, 
" The bloffom buds, the fountain flows ; 
«« Lo ! to crown thy healthful board, 
« All that milk and fruits afford. 

<« Seek no more — the reft is vain : 

*« Pleafure ending foon in pain : 

« Anguifh lightly gilded o'er : 

« Clofe thy wifli, and feek no more/* 
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NANCY of the VALE. 
A BALLAD. 

Kerine Galatea ! thymo mhi dulcior Hybla ! 
Candidior cygnis^ bederdformofior alba / 

By the Same. 

THE weftcrn fky was purpled o'er 
With every pleaiing ray : 
And flocks reviving felt no more 
The fultry heats of day : 

When from an hazle's artlefs bower 

Soft-warbled Strephon's tongue ; 
He bleft tHit/cene, he bleft the hour 9 

While Nancy's praiie he fung. 

«« Let fops with fickle falfhood range 

The paths of wanton love, 
Whilft weeping maids lament their change. 

And fadden every grove : 
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^ttt endiefs bleffings crown xkc dtfy, 

.1 f^w fair £ (ham's dale ! 
And every bleffing find its way 
To Nancy of thfc Vale. 

*Twas from Avona's banks the maid 

DifFus'd her lovely beams ; 
And every fhining glance difplay'd 

The Nai'd bf the &reams< 

Soft as the wild-duck's tender youngs 

That float on Avon's tidfe / 
Bright as the water-lily, fprung\ 

And glittering near its fide. 

Frefh as the bordering flowers, her bloom :• 

Her eye, all mild to view; 
The little halcyon's azare plume ' 

Was never half fo blue, 

Her (hape was like the lieed fo fl^eek. 

So taper, ftrait, and fair ; 
Her dimpled fmile, her blufliing cheek. 

How charming (weet they were ! 

Far in the winding Vale retir'd. 

This peerlefs bud I found ; 

And fhadowing rocks, and woods confpix'd 

To fence her beauties round* 
VAl. V. B That 



[18] 

That Nature la io lone a 4eU 
Should form a Nymp4i fo iwect ! 

Or Fortune to her fecret cell 
Condtt£l my wandering feet i 

Gay lordling^ fosght her for tbeir bride. 

But (he would ne'er inline : 
«* Prove to your equals true, flie cry'd, 

•* As I will prove^ to miae* 

<< 'Tis Strephon, <m the movntfthi's htow^ 
«• Has won my ri|^t good wilU 

«« To him' I gave my plighted vow, 
« With him I'U <:limb the kiU.'' 

Struck with her channs and gentle truth, 

I clafp'd the conilant iair ; 
To her alone I gave any youth. 

And vow my future care* 

And when this row ihall fidthlefs prove. 

Or I thofe charms forego ; 
The fiream that iaw our tender love. 

That ftream iball ceafe to flow« 
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3DE to INDOLENCE, 1750. 



By the Same. 

• • •. ■ I 

AH ! why for ever on the wing 
Per£lb my jw^e^'d f^vl to ro^ ? 

Why, em^^ffft^Ai .&*}▼«# 19 brjing 
Or pleafarc pr C9E^^]^Qa^( Jig^^lf I 

Thus the poor bird^ that draws his name 

From paradife's hoQ(mr*4 gf oy^j 
Ceafelefs fatigues h?^ J^tUf^ ^f .^f^ f 

Nor finds the JTftftfflt plf!f?c ^. ^^. ; , . . ^ 

Lo ! <m the rural mofiy bed 

My limbs ijvi|(h cardd^ e^e;rec^9'4i 
Ah, gentle Sloth! indigent fpreji^ 

The fame foft bfn4^g« 9"^Jfo,y piifti 

' • ' .... . . ... , . » , 

For why fliould linetring thorught inyade. 

Yet t^tty worldly profpe^ cfoy ? 
Lend me, foft Slotl^ Ay ^endly aid, 
Aad give me peace, A^barr^d of joy. 

B d Lov'il 



^ -w" 



[ 20 3 

Lov'il thou yon calm and filent llood. 
That never ebbs, that never flows ; 

Pf otcfted by die circling wood 

From each tempefluous wind that blows ? 

> - ■ • - - 

An altar on its bank (hall rife. 

Where oft thy votary fhall be found; 
What time pale Autumn lulls the ikies. 

And fickening verdure fades around. 

Ye bufy race, ye fadiious train. 
That haunt Ambition's guilty fhrine ; 

No more perplex the world in vain. 
But oiFer here your vows with mine. 

And thou, puifl!ant Queen ! be kind : 

Ife*er I ihar'd thy balmy-pow'r j 
if e'er I fwayM my aftive mind. 
To weave for Thee the rural bow'r; 

DiiTolve in deep each anxious care; 

Each unavailing figh remove ; 
And only let me wake to fhare - 

The fweets of Friendfhip and of Love 
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DDE to HEALTH, 1730, 

By the Same. 

OHE ALTH, capricious maid ! 
Why dofi thou fhun my peaceful bow*r. 
Where I had hope to fhare thy pow'r. 
And blefs thy lailing aid ? 

Since thou, alas ! art flown, ~ 

It Vails not whether Mufe or Grace, 
With tempting fmile, frequent the place : 

I figh for thee alone. 



Age not forbids thy Hay; 
Thou yet might'ft aft the friendly part; 
Thou yet might'Hraife this languidheart j 

Why fpeed fo fwift away ? 

Thou fcorn'll the city-air ; 
I breathe frcfti gales o'er furro^^'d ground. 
Yet haft not thou my wifhes crown'd, 

O falfe ! O partial fair ! . 

B3 
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I plunge into the wave ; 
And tho' with pureft hands I raifp 
A rural altar to thy praife, 
* Thou wilt hot deign to fave. 

Amid my well-known grove. 
Where mineral fountains vainly bear 
Thy boalled name, and titles fair. 

Why fcorns thy foot to rovo^ ? 

Thou hear*ft the ^ortfman's claim ; 
Enabling him, with idle noi(e,' 
To drown the Mufe's melting voice, 

And fright the timorous game. 

Is Thought thy foe? adieu 
Ye midnight lamps ! ye curious tomes \ 
Mine eye o'er hill and valley roams, 

And deals no more with yon. 

Is it the Clime you flee ? 
Yet 'midft hiis unremitting fnows. 
The p6er Laponian's boibm glows ; 

And ihares bright rays from thee. 

There was, there was a time. 
When tho^ I fcornM thy guardian care, 
Npr made a vow, nor faid a pray'r 

J did not rue the crime. 
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Who ^hen moirc bleft than me ? 
When the glad fchool-boy'9 tzBf. was done. 
And forth, with jocund fprite, I run 

To freedom, and to glee ! 

How jovial then the day ! 
What fince have all my labours found. 
Thus climbing life, to gaze around. 

That can thy lofs rep^y ? 

Wert t^ou, alas I but kind. 
Me thinks no frown that Fortune wears. 
Nor leffen'd hop^, nor growing cares. 

Could fink my chearful mind. 

Whatever my dar^ include ; 
What other breafts coijv^prt to pain. 
My towering mind ^Quld ibon difd^n, 

Should fcorn Ingratitude! 

I 

Repair this mouldering eel|. 
And bled with objeds fpi^nd at home^ 
And envying none their fairer dome, 

How pleas'd my foul ihould dwell 1 

Temperance ihonld guard the doors ; 
From room to room Qiould Memory dray. 
And, ranging all in neat wray» 

Enjoy l^er pleafing flores-i— 

P a' 
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There let them reft unknown. 
The types of many a pleafing fcene ; 
But to prefsrve them bright or clean. 

Is thine, fair Queen ! alone. 

j JTp 9% gTl ^9 cTB <rn ^o ^3 SS nn ^3 ^3 ^S ^2 ^S ^f ^9 ^9 Jn ^9 CS n 

To a LADY of QU A L I T Y, 

Fitting up her Library, 1738. 
By the Same. 

AH I what is Science, what is Art, 
Or what the pleafure thefe impart ? 
ye trophies which the Learn'd purfue 
Through endlefs fruitlefs toils, adieu I 

What can the tedious tomes beftow, 
To fbothe the miferies they thow ? 
What, like the blifs for ifim decreed. 
Who tends his flock, and tunes his reed ^ 

gay, wretched Fancy ? thus refin'd 
From all that glads the fimpleft hind. 
How rare that obje^, which fupplics 
A charm for too difcerning eyes I 

The 



C 25 ] 

The polifh'd bard, of genius vain, 
£ndujres a deeper fenfe of pain: v . 

As each invading blaft devours 
The richeft fruits, the faireft flow'rs. 

Sages, with irkibme wafte of time. 
The fteep afcent of Knowledge climb : 
Then, from the tow'ring heights they fcale. 
Behold Contentment range — the vale. 

Yet why, AAeria, tpll us why 
We fcornthc crowd, when you are nigh: 
Why theii does reafon feem fo fair. 
Why learning then, deferve pur care ? 

Who can unpleas'd your fhelves behold. 
While you fo fair a proof unfold 
What force the. brighteft genius draws 
From polifh'd Wifdom's written laws } 

Where are our humbler tenets iiovvn ? 
What ftrange perfedlion bids us own 
That Blifs with toilfome Science dwells, 
^d happieft he, who moll excels ? 



UPON 
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UPON A 
VISIT to the fame in Winter, 1 748 

fiy the Same. 

I. 

ON fair Afteria's blifsful plains. 
Where ever-blooming Fancy reigns. 
How pleas'd we pafs the winter's day ; 
And charm the dull-ey'd Spleen away I 

II. 
No linnet, from the leaflefs bough. 
Pours forth her note melodious now ; 
Bat aU admire Afleria's tongue. 
Nor *wijh the linnet's vernal ibng. 

III. 
No flow'rs emit their tranftent rays : 
Yet fure Afteria's wit difplays 
More various tints, more glowing lines. 
And with /frr/r»rW beauty (hines. 

IV. 
Tho* rifled groves and fetter'd fbeams 
But ill befriend 9 poet's dreams : 
Afteria's prefence wakes the lyre ; 
And well fupplies poetick fire. 



[ ^7 3 

V. 
Tie fidds have loft their lovely dye ; 
No chearfal azure decks the fky ; 
Yet ftill w^ blefs the louring day : 
Afteria fmiles — and all is gay. 

VI. 
Hence let the Mufe no more prefume 
To blame. the Winter's dreary gloom;- 
Accufe his loitering hours no more ; 
But ah ! their envious iafie deplore f 

VII. 
For foon, from wit and' frien^ihip's reign. 
The fodal hearth, the fprightly vein, 
J go — to meet the comii^ year. 
On favage plains, and deferts drear! 

VIII. 
I go —to feed on pleafures flown. 
Nor find the ijpring my lofs atone ! 
JBut 'mid the flowery fweets of May 
y/ith pride recal this winter's day; 







An 
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An irregular ODE after Sickness, 

By the Same. 
MfUitt^ cum nxenerit Ip/a, cammus, 

I. 

^T* O O long a ftranger to repofe, 

At length from Pain's abhorred couc'i 
And wander'd forth alone ; 
To coart once more the balmy breeze, . 
And catch 'the verdure of the trees. 
Ere yet their charms were flown. 

II. 
'Twas from a bank with panfies gay 
1 hail'd once more the chearful day. 

The fun's forgotten beams : 
O fun ! how pleafing were thy rays, 
Reflefted from the polifli'd face 
Of yon refulgent ilreams ! 

III. 
Rais'd by the fcene my feeble tongue 
Eflay'd again the fweets of fong : 
And thus in feeble drains and flow. 
The loitering numbers 'gan to flow. 

IV. 
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IV. . 
•« Come, gentle air! my languid limbs reftore, 
P* And bid me welcome from the Stygian Ihorc : 
«* For Aire I hearid the tender iighs, 
** I fcem*d to join the plaintive cries 
■* Of haplefs youths, who thro' the myrtle grove 
•* Bewail forever their unfiniih'd love : 

" To that unjoyous clime, - 
** Torn from the fight of thefe edierial fkies ; 
** Debarr'd the 1 afire of their Delict's eyes ; 
<< And banilh'd in their prime. 

. " . y • . . . •>. 

<* Come, gentle' Air ! and, while the thickets bloom. 
Convey the jafmin'b breath divine. 
Convey, the woodbine's rich perfume, 
" Nor fpare the fweet-leaft eglantine. 
" And may'il'thou ihun the rugged Horm 
<< Till Heakh her won ted. charms explain, 
«< With rural pleafure in Her train, 
** To greet me in her faireft formi 
** While from this lofty mount I view 
<« The fons of earth, the vulgar crew, 
<< Anxious for futile gaiiis beneath nie ftray, A 

And feek with, ecriirg ftep Confientment's -obvioBf 'wAy. 

Vf. 
*' Com^, ^eatle Air! and thou celeilial Moie, 

*« Thy genial flame infuie ; 
** Enough to lend a pehAve bofom aid, 
** And gild RetiremcAt's gloomy ihad^; 

<< Enough 
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*« Enough to rear fuch mftic lays 
' << As foes may fligfat» but partial friends will praifi 

VU 
The gentle Air al}Wd my claim ; 
Andy more to chear my droopiiig frame^ 
SJ>e mix'd .the balm of op'nifig flowers $ 
Such as the bee, with chymic powers^ 
From Hyl)la's fragrant hill inhales. 
Or fcent Sabea's blooming vales. 
But ah ! the Nymphs that heal the penfivc mind. 
By pre(cripts more re£a'd» 
Negled their votary's anxious moaji : 
Oh, how ihottld They xeUeve ?-<-tSie Mu&s all wei€ i 

VIII. 
By flowery plain, or woodland ihades^ 
I fondly fought the charming maids ; 
By woodland ihades, or flow'jry plain, 
I fought them, faithlefs maids ! in vain i 

When lo 1 in happieir hour, 
J leave behind my native mead. 
To range ^here zeal and friendfhip lead. 
To vifit •♦***'5 honor'd bower. 
Ah fooliih man ! to feek the tuneful maida 
. €in0hfr plains, oxjuau lefs tetdtnt ihades $ .' j. 

nc. 

Scarce jiave my footSep^ pre&M t&e &vor'd groau 
When founds ethe^l ftrike my ear ; 
At once celeftial forms appeiar^ 
My &gitiye8.are.fouiull :..'.. 
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The Mufes here attune their lyres. 
Ah partial ! with unwonted fires ; 
Eiere, hand in hand, with careleis mien, 
rhe fportive Graces trip ^j^reen. 

It whilft I wander'd o'er a fceae (6 fair^ 
Too well at one furvey I trace. 
How every Mule, and every Grace, 

Had long employ'd their care, 
irks not a ftoneenrich'd with lively ftain. 
Blooms not a fl<>wer amid the v^nal :ftore, 
dls not a plume on India's diftant plain. 
Glows not a fliell <m Adrians rocky ihore, 
it torn methoHght from native lands or ieas, 
om their arrangement, gain freih pow'r to plea(e. 

XI. 
And fome had bent the wildering maze, 
Bedeckt with every flirub that blows i 
And fome entwin'd the willing fprays. 

To ihield th' illuftrious Darnels repofe: 
Others had grac'd the fprightly dome. 

And taught the portrait where to glow ; 
Others arrangM the curious tome; 
Or 'mid the decorated fpace, 
Affign'd the laurePd buft a place, 
A nd given to learning all the>pomp of &• w. 
And now from every taflc withdrawn. 
They mctand fciik'4 il tt'fr^the-lawn. 



XII. Ah 



\ 
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XII. 
Ah ! woe IS me, faid I ; 
And ***'s hilly circuit heard me cry. 
Have I for this, with labour ftrove. 

And lavifh'd all my little (lore 
To fence for you my fliady grove^ 

And fcollop every winding fhore i 
And fringe with every purple roife. 
The faphire ftrcam that down my valley flows i 

XIIL 
Ah ! lovdy treacherous maids ! 
To quit unfeen my votive (hades. 
When pale difeafe, and torturing paid 
Had torn me from the breezy plain. 
And to a reftlefs couch confin'd. 
Who ne'er your wonted tafks decIinM. 
She needs not your ofHcious aid 
Tjo fwdl the fong, or plan the ihadc ; 

By genuine Fancy fir'd. 
Her native Genius guides her hand. 
And while (he marks the fage command. 
More lovely fcenes her (kill (hall raifc. 
Her lyre refound with nobler lays 

Than ever you infpir'd< - 

Thus I my rage and grief difplay; 
But vainly blame, and vainly mourn. 
Nor will a Grace or Mufe return 
Till LvxBOROVGM lead the way. . 



t . 
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ANACREONTIC, 1738. 

By the Same^ 

9 '■ I ^ WAS in a cool Aonian glade, 

X The wanton Cupid, fpent with toil> 
Had fought refrtefhrnent from the ihade ; 
And itretch'd him on the mofTy foil, 

A vagrant Mufe. drew nigh, and found 
The fubtle traitor faft afleep ; 
'^ And is it thine tb^iore plt>foiiiid, ' ' ' 

She faid, yet leave the world to weep ? 

But hufh*-^ from this aufpicious hour. 
The world, I ween, may reft in peace ; 

And robb'd of darts, and ftriptof pow'r. 

Thy peevifh petulance decreafe. ^ ^ 

Sleep on, poor child ! whilft I withdraw, 
- And this thy vile artillery hide— - 
When the Caftalian fount fhe iaw. 
And plung'd his arrows in the tide. 

That magic fount— ill -judging maid ! 

Shall caufe you foon to curfe the day 
You dar'd the fliafts of Love invade ; 

And gave his arms redoubled fway. 

For, in a ftream fo wonderous clear. 

When angry Cupid fearches round. 
Will not the radiant pbints appear ? 

Will not the furtive fpoils be found f 
t^OL. V. C Too 
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Too foon they were ; and every dart. 

Dipt in the Mufe's myftic fpring. 
Acquired new force to wound the heart ; 

And taught at once to lave and^j-. 

Then farewell ye Pierian quire; 

For who will now your altars throng ? 
From Love we learn to fwell die lyre ; 

And Echo a&s no fwecter Umg. 

ODE. Written i739. 

By the Same. 
Urit^^i animi credula nuituL Ho 

JT^WAS not by beauty's aid alone. 

Jl That love ufurp'd his airy thione* 

His boafted power difplay'd : 
. 'Tis kindneTs that fecures his aim, 
'Tis hope that feeds the kindling flame. 

Which beauty firft convey'd. 

In Clara's c^ftti the lightnings view ; 
Her lips witli all the rofe's hue 

Have all its fwects combin'd ; 
Yet vain the bluih, and faint the fire, 
'Till lips at once, and eyes confpire 

To prove the charmer kind, 
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Tlio' wit might gild the tempting fnare. 
With fofteft accent) fweeteft air, 

By Envy's felfadmir'dj 
If Lefbia's wit betray'd her fcont, 
In vain might every grace adorn. 

What every Mufe iufpir'd. 
Thus airy Strephon turn'dhis lyw 
He fcorn'd the pangs of wild defire. 

Which love-lick fwains endure : 
Refolv'd to brave the &MocftdarC; 
Since frowns could never wound his hearti 

And fmiles molt ever cord. 

But ah! how falfe thefe maxims prove, 
How frail fecurity from love. 

Experience hourly fhows ! 
Love can imagln'd fmlles fupply, 
On every charming lip and eye 

£ternal fweete beltows. 
In vain we truft the Fair-One's eyes; 
In vain the fage exploit the (kies. 

To learn frem ftflrk his fete : 
Till led by faney wide afttay. 
He finds no planet mark hit wayj 

Convinc'd and wile —too late. 
As partial to thtir words we prove; 
Then boldly join the lifts of lore, 

With towariAg hopes fupply'd:' 
Soheroes, tanghtby doabtluf Ouineii 
MiAoolc their Deity's defigns ; 
■ Then took the field — ■ and dy*d. 
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The D Y I N G K I D. 

By the Same. 

Optima quaque dies miferis mortaUbus tenjt 
Prima fugi t . ^ ■ Vl 

ATE AR bedews my Delia's eye,. 
To think yon playful kid muft die r 
From cryftal fpring, and flowery mead> 
Mail, in his prime of life, recede ! 

Erewhile, in fportive circles round 
She faw him wheel, and frifk, and: bound ; 
From rock to rock purfue his way, 
And^ on the fearful margin, play. 

Pleas'd on his varieus freaks to dwells 
She faw him climb my rullic cell ; 
Thence eye my lawns with verdure bright;. 
And feem all ravifh'd at the fight. 

She tells with what delight he ftood. 
To trace his features in the flood : 
Then (kip'd aloof with quaint amaze ; 
And then drew near, again to gaze. 

See tells me, how with eager fpeed 
He flew, to hear my vocal reed ; - 

And how, with critic face profound, 
Andiledfaft eau, devoor'd the found. 
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His every fr<flic, light as air, 
Dcferves the gentle Delia's care; 
And tears bedew her tender eye. 
To think the playful kid muft die. 

But knows my Delia, timely wife. 
How ibon this blamelefs sera Hies f 
While violence and craft fucceed ; 
Unfair deiign, and ruthlefs deed! 

^oon would the vine his wounds deplore. 
And yield her purple gifts no morei 
Ah foon, eras*d from every grove 
^Were Delia's name, and Strephon's love. 

No more thofe bow'rs might Strephon fee. 
Where firft he fondly gaz'd on thee ; 
- No more thofe i>eds of flow'rets find. 
Which for thy charming brows he twin'd. 

Each wayward paffion foon would tear 
His bofom, now fo void of care ; 
And, when tliey left his ebbing Vein, 
What, but infipid age, remain ? 

Then mourn not the decrees of fate. 
That gave his life fo fliort a date ; 
And I will join thy tendered fighs. 
To think that youth fo fwiftly flies! 



Cj , tPVE 
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OVE SONGS, written bctw 
the Year 1737 and 1743. By the Same. 

SONG I. 

I Told my nymph, I tol4 her truq. 
My fields were fmall, my flocks were few ; 
While faltering accents (poke my fear. 
That Flavia might npt prove fincere. 

Of crops delboy'd by vernal cold. 
And vagrant (heep that left my fold ; 
Of thefe ihe heard, yet bore to hear ; 
And is not Flavia then fincere ? 

How changed by Fortune's fickle wind| 
The friends I lov'd became unkind. 
She heard, and (hed a generous tear ; 
And is not Flavia then iincere ? 

How, if (he deign*d my love to blefs. 
My Flavia muft not hope for drefs ; 
This too (he heard, and fmil'd to hear ; 
And Flavia fure muft be fineere. 

Go (hear your flocks, ye jovial fwains. 
Go reap the plenty of your plains ; 
Deipoird of all which you revere^ 
I know my Flavians love fmcere. 

SONG II, The Landskip. 

HOW pleas-d within my native bowers 
Erewhile I pafs*d the day ! 
Was ever fcene fo decked with flowers ? 
Were ever flowers fo gay ? H 
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How fwcetlyfiniPd the hilly the vale. 

And all the landikip round ! 
The river gliding down the dale ! 
The hiU with beeches crown'd ! 

Sut now, when urg'd by tender woes 

I fpeed to meet my dear, n 

That hill and ftream my s&ealpppoie. 

And check my fond cat«er^ 

No more, fince Daphne was my dieme. 

Their wonted charms I fee : 
That verdant hill, and filver ftream. 

Divide my love and me. 

S O N G III, 

Y£ gentle nymphs and generous damefi 
That rule o'er every Britiih mind j 
Be fare ye foothe their amorous flames, 
Be fure your laws are not unkind. 

For hard it is to wear their bloom 

In unremitting fxghs away : 
To mourn the night's oppreflive gloom. 

And faintly blefs the riling day. 

And cruel 'twere a free-bom fwain, 

A Britifh youth fhould vainly moan ; 

Who fcornful of a tyrant's chain. 

Submits to yours^ and ypuis alon^. 

C 4 Nor 
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Nor pointed fpear* nor links of fteel. 
Could e'er thofe gallant minds fubdue. 

Who beauty's wounds with pleafure feeU 
And boaft the fetters wrought hyyu. 

SONG IV. The Skv-Lark. 

GO, tuneful bird, that glad'ft the ikies. 
To Daphne's window fpeed thy way; 
And there on quivering pinions rife^ 
And there thy vocal art di/play. 

And if 1he deign thy notes to hear. 

And if fhepraife thy matin ibng. 
Tell her the founds that foothe her ear. 

To Damon's native plains belong. 

Tell her, in livelier plumes array*d. 

The bird from Indian groves may fliine j 

But aik the lovely partial maid. 

What are his notes compar'd to thine ? 

Then bid her treat yon witlefs beau. 
And all his flaunting race with fcom j 

And lend an ear to Damon's woe. 
Who fings herpraife, and fings forlorn. 

SONG V. 

Ah ! ego non aliter triftes e-vincere morbos 
Optarimy quam tejic quoqut *uelle futem. 

ON CYtry tree, in every plain, 
I trace the jovial fpring in vain I 
A fickly languor veils mine eyes. 
And fad my waning vigor flies. 
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Nor flow'ry plain* nor budding tree. 
That fmile on others* finile on me ; 
Mine eyes from death ihall court repofe. 
Nor ihed a tear before they clofe. 

What blifs to me can feafons bring ? 
Or what* the needlefs pride of fpring ? 
The cyprefs bough* that fuits the bier^ 
Retains its verdure all the year. 

'Tis true, my vine (6 freih and fair. 
Might claim awhile my wonted care ; 
My rural ftore fome pleafure yield ; 
So white a flock* fo green a field ! 

My friends* that each in kindnefs vie* 
Might well exped one parting figh ; 
Might well demand one tender tear ; 
for when was Damon unfiincere f 

But ere I aflc once more to view 
Yon fetting fun his race renew* 
Inform me, fwains ; my friends* declare* 
Will pitying Delia join the prayer ? 

SONG VI. The Attribute of Venus. 

YES; Fulvia is Uke Venus fair ; 
Has all her bloom, and fhape and air : 
But ftill* to perfedl every grace. 
She wants— the (mile upon her face. 

The crown majeftic Juno wore ; 
^nd Cynthia's brow the crefcent bore. 
An helmet marked Minerva*s mien* 
But fmiles diftinguifh'd Beauty's queen. 

Kcr 
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Her train was fbrm'd of fmilet of lovei 
Her chariot drawn by gentleft doves; 
And from her SKMie, the nymph may find* 
'Tis Beauty's province to be kind. 

Then fmile, my fair ; and all whofe aim. 
Afpires to paint the Cyprian dame. 
Or bid her breathe in living done. 
Shall take their forms from yoa alone. 

The Rape of the Trap, a Ballad ; wri' 
at College, 1736. By the Same. 

y 'TT^ WAS in a land of learning, 
JL The Mufe's favourite ilation. 

Such pranks, of late. 

Were play*d by a rat. 
As gave them oonftemation 1 

All in a college-fludy. 

Where books were in great plenty. 
This rat would devour 
More fenfe, in an hour. 

Than I could wiite-i*.^in twenty. 

His breakfail, half the morning. 

He conflantly attended ; 
And, when the bell rung 
For evening-fbng. 

His dinner fcarce was ended. * 
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Huge tomes of ^ftO'f^grzpb.f, 
' And maps lay all in fluttev ; 
A river or a Tea • 
Was to him a diih of tea. 

And a kingdom»--«bread and biUttn 

SuchhavoCy fpoil, andrapine. 

With grief my Mufe rehearfes ; 
How freely he would dine 
On fome bulky fchool-divine. 

And for defert— cat vcrfes. 

He fpar'd not ev'n heroics^ 

On which we poets pride us : 
And would make no more 
Of King Arthurs J by the (core. 

Than all the world befide does* 

But if the defperate potion, . , 

Might chance to over^dofe him ; 
To checl^ its rage. 
He took a page 

Of logic, to cbmpoie him. 

A trap in hafle and anger. 

Was bought, you need not doubt on't; 
And fuch was the gin. 
Were a lion once in. 

He could not, I think» get ovt on't* 

With 
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With checfc, not books, *twas baited ; 

The faft, TU not bely it ; 
Since none, I tell ye that. 
Whether fcholar or rat. 

Minds books, when he has other diet* 

No more of trap and bait, fir. 
Why fhould I fing— — or either ? 

Since the rat, with mickle pride. 

All their fophiftry defy'd j 

And dragged them away together. 

Both trap and bait were vanifh'd. 
Thro' a frafture in the flooring ; 

Which, tho' fo trim 

It flaw may feem. 
Had then a doz'n, or more in. 

Then anfwer this, ye fages ; 

(Nor think I mean to wrong ye) 
Had the rat, who thus did feize on 
The trap, lefs claim to reafon. 

Than many a fage among ye ? 

Dan Prior's mice, I own it. 
Were vermin of condition; 

But the rat, who chiefly learn'd 

What rats alone concern'd. 
Was the deeper politician. 
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That England's topfy-turvy. 

Is clear from thefe mifliaps, fir. 
Since traps^ we may determiue. 
Will no longer take our vermin ^ 

But vermin take our traps, iir^ 

Letfophs, by rats infefted. 

Then truft in cats to catch *cm ; 
Left they prove the utter bane 
Oi ovLT fiudies^ where, 'tis plain. 

No mortal fits* to watch 'em. 

A S IM I L E. By the Same: 

WHAT village but has often feea 
The clumfy Ihape, the frightful mien^ 
Tremendous claws, and ihagged hair. 
Of that grim brute, yclep'd a Biar ? 
He from his dam, as wits agree, 
ReCeiv'd the curious form you fee ; 
Who with her plafHc tongue alone 
Produced a vifage like her own. 
By which they hint, in myf^c faihion. 
The powerful force of education. 

Perhaps yon rural tribe is viewing. 
E'en now, the ftrange exploits oC Bruin; 
Who plays his anticks, roars aloud. 
The wonder of a gaping crowd ! 

So have I known an aukward lad, 
« 

Whpfe birth has made a pariih.glad^ 

Forbid, 
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Forbidy for fear of ienfe, to roam ; 
And taught by kind mamma at home ; 
Who gives him many a well-tryM ru^c. 
With ways and means -to play the fool- 

In fenfc the fame, in ftatare higher. 
He (hines, ere long, a rural fquire ; 
Pours forth un witty jokes, and fwears. 

And bawls and drinks bat chieBy ftafcs ! 

His tenants of fuperior fenfe 
Caroufe and laugh at kis expend ; 
And fare the paftime I'm relating 
MhH prove as pleafant as Bear-baiting. 

The CEREMONIAL, 

By the Same. 



** OIR, will you pleafe to walk before?" 
•J No pray. Sir— ^wr are next the door^ 
«« Upon mine honour, I'll not ftir!" 
Sir, I'm at home; confider. Sir. 
«« Excufe me Sir, I'll not go firft.'* 
Well, if I mujt be rude, I mufi ; 
But yet I wifh I cou*d evade it ; 
*Tis ftrangely clownilh— ^f perfuaded, &c. &Cd 
—Go forward, cits ! go forward, fq aires! 
Nor fcraple each, what each admires. 
Life fquares not, friends, with your proceeding i 
It flics, while you difplay your breeding ; 
Such breeding as one's granam preaches,- 
Or fome old dancing-mafter teaches^ 
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O for fome rude umultuous fellow. 
Half crazy, or at leaH half-mellow. 
To come behind you, unawares. 
And fairly pufh you both down iUirs f 
But Death^s at ^^"^ ^ **» me advife ye. 

Go forward, friends— or be*U furprize ye. 

he Beau to the Virtuofos; alluding to a Propofal for 
the Publication of a Set of Butterflies. 

By the Same. 

HAIL curious wights, to whom fb fair 
The form of mortal flics is ! 
Who deem thofe grabs beyond compare 
Which common fenfe defpifes. 

Whether your prey, ui gardens Ibund, 

Be urg'd thro' walks and allies ; 
Whether o'er hill, morafs or mcmndy 

You make more defperatc fallies ; 

Amid the fury of the chace, 

No rocks could e'er retard yow ; 
Bleft, if a fly repay the race. 

Or painted wing reward you. 

'Twas thus * Camilla, o'er the pldil, 

Purfu'd the glittering flranger; 
Still ey'd the purple's pkafing ftain. 

And knew not fear nor danger. 

• SieFirgiL ''^'^^ 
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*Tis you difpenfc the fav'rite meat 

To nature's filmy people ; 
Know what conferves they chafe to eat. 

And what liqueurs ^ to tipple. 

'Tis yon proteA their pregnant hour ; 

And when the birth's at hand. 
Exerting your obftetric pow'r. 

Prevent a mothlefs land. 

Yet oh ! my friends ! howe*er your view 

Above grofs obje6ls rifes ; 
Whatever refinements you purfue. 

Hear what a beau advifes. 

A beauy that, wdgh'd with your's, muft prize 

Domitian's idle pafiion ; 
Who fought the death of teazing flies 

And not ihtix propagation. 

Let ••**»'s eyes more deeply warm. 

Nor foolifhly determine 
To flight fair Nature's lovelieft form, 

And figh for Nature's vermin. 

And ipeak yfixhfome refpeft of beaux; 

No more, as triflers, treat 'em : 
'Tis better learn to fave one's cloaths. 

Than cherifh moths that eat 'em. 

3 VE R S E 
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VERSES to a FRIEND. 

HAVE you not fcen, my gentle fquire. 
The humours of our kitchin fire ? 

Says Ned to Sal^l lead a fpadfi ; 
Why don't ye play ? — the girl's afraid—— 
Play fomething — any thing — but play. 
'Tis but to pafs the timcf away-. 
Pho ! how fhe ftands— biting her nails 
As tho' fhe play'd for half het vails — 
Sorting her cards, haggling and picking- 
Wfe play for nothing, do us, chicken ? 
That card will do— blood ! — never doubt it — li-' 
'Tis not worth while to thinks about it. 

Sal thought and thought, and nrifs'd her aim ; 
And Nedy rie*er ftudying, won the game. 

Methinks, old friend, *tis wond'rous true. 
That verfe is but a game at Loa^ 
While many a bard, that (hews fo clearly 
He writes for his amrifement merely, 
is known to ftudy, fret, and toil. 
And play for nothing all the while ; 
Or praife at moft (for wreaths of yore 
Ne'er fignify a farthing more :) 
Till having vainly toil'd to gain it. 
He fees your flying pen obtain it. 

Thro* fragrant fcenes the trifler roves. 
And hallow'd haunts that Phoebus loves t 
Vol. V, D Wim 
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Where with ftrange heats his Bofonli g\ow9. 
And myftic flames the God beftows. 
Yotr, who none otlier flame require 
Than a good blazing parlour Are, 
Write verfes — to defy the fcornersy 
In cake houfes, and chimney corners. 

Sal found her deep-laid fchenies were vain ; 
The cards are cut — come deal again — 
No good comes on it when one lingers — — 
1*11 play the card comes next my fingers — — • 
Fortune could never let NedXoo her, 
When (he had left it wholly to her. 

Well, now, who wins ? — Why, dill the faHic -^ 

For Sai has loll another game. 

I've done, fhc mutter'd^I was faying. 

It did not argufy my playing. 

Some folks will win they cannot chufe ; 

But think or not think — fomc muft lofe. 

I may have won a game, or fo — ^ 

But then it was an age ago — . 

It ne'er will be my lot again —— 

I won it of a baby then ■ ■ 

Give me an ace of trumps* and fee. 

Our Ned will beat me with a three. 

'Tis all by luck that things are carry'd — — 

He'll fufFer for it when he's marry'd. 

Thus Sal, with tears in either eye. 

While vidlor Ned fat tittering hy. 
Thus I, long envying yovft* fuccefs, 

And bent to write, and fludy lefs. 
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wn and fcribbled in a trice> 

at you fee and you defpire. 

who can frame a tuneful fong^ 
m it as you ride along ; 
rotting on the king's high-way> 
from the hedge a fprig of bay ; 
the verfe, howe'er it flows, 
ne, who is your friend in profe. 
t is this wreath, fo green ! ib fair ! 
many wifh, and few muft wear ? 
one man's indolence can gain> 
r's vigils ne'er obtain ? 
at muft Sal or Poet fup> 
:y engage with Ne^ or you ? 
:k in v^rfe ? for luck at Loo ? 
, 'tis Genius givQsyou fame, 
eii thro' fkill fecures the game. 

>t!* J j j1^ -**- -^- -^- "^ *»■ t^-a-^t.. J- .♦- ^- JVjfti ».T» -♦^-A.. A»^ Jf. fW ^Tj »* ^♦j -♦- >♦- j^^ikb^SLjC^^jL^ft^ 
7P TiT* fP '^ ■S^ ^' ^^ 'J!* '^' 'jJ'^^'yTK'^P ^X ^"I^tP ^l^Tir ^TTT^r ^P^r ^^ ^K^T^ 4' V vT 

at an INN on a particular Occafion. 

3 thee, fair Freedom! I retire, 

From flattery, feafting, dice, and din ; 
•t thou found in domes much higher 
m the low cot, or humble ifia, 

ere with boundlefs power I reign, 
I every health which I begin, 
Tts duli port to bright champain $ 
Freedom crowns it at an imi> 

D 2 tfly 
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I fly from pomp, I fly from plate, 
I fly from Falftiood's fpecious grin ; 

Freedom I love, and form I hate. 
And chufe my lodgings at an inn. 

Here, waiter ! take my fordid ore. 
Which lacqueys €ik might hope to win f 

It buys what courts have not in ftorc. 
It buys me Freedom, at an inn. 

And now once more I fhape my way 
Thro' rain or ftiine, thro' thick or thin. 

Secure to meet, atclofeofday. 
With kind reception — at an inn. 

Whoe'er has travelled life's dull round. 
Where'er his various tour has been^ 

May figh to think how oft he found 
His warmeft welcome— -at an inn. 

The Price of an EQUIPAGE. 

Ser*vumfipoteSy Olf, non ha 
Et regem potesy OUy nonhabi 

IASK'D a friend, aihidft t&e th^llg^ 
Whofe coach it was that trailed' 
** The gilded coach there — don't you 
^« That with the footmen ftuck behind." \. 
O Sir, fays he, whatha'n't ye feen it t 
•Tis Timon's coach, and Timon \Vk it. 
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»dd, methinks, you have forgot 

friend, your neighbour, and — what not ? 

old acquaintance, .Timon ! ^' True, 

t faith his equipage is new. 
sfs me, faid I, where can it end ? 
hat madnefs has poiTefs^d my friend ? 
>ur powder'd flaves, and thofe the tailed I 
leir ftomachs, doubtlefs, not the fmalleft ! 
in Timon's revenue maintain 
; lace and food, fo large a train ? 
know his land-r-each inch o' ground-^ 
'is not a mile to walk it round — . 
nd if his whole eftate can bear 
o keep a lad, and one-horfe chair, 
own 'tis paft my comprehenfion '."—-- 

Sir ; but Timon has a pendon. 
Iius does a falfe ambition rule us ; 
18 pomp delude, and folly fool us ; 
fcccp a race of flickering knaves, 
grows himfelf the worft of flaves. 

A BALLAD. 

■ ' Trabit fua quemque 'voluptas, V i R c • 

ROM Lincoln to London rode forth our young fquire, 
To'bring down a wife, whom the fwains might admire : 

:, in fpite of whatever the mortal could fay, 

tgQidefs objedlcd the length of the way ! 

D 3 To 



[54] 

To give up the op'ra, the park and the ball. 
For to view the flag's lioms in an old country hall : 
To have neither China nor India to fee ! 
Nor lace-man to plague in a morning not ihe I 

To relinquifh the play-houfe, Quin, Garrick, and 
Who by dint of mere humour had kept her alive ; 
To forego the full box for his lonefome abode f 
O Heav'ns 1 (ke fhould faint, fhe fhould die on the roil| 

To forget the gay fafliions and geftures ofFra/tce, 
And to leave dear Augufte in the midfl of the dance ; 
And Harlequin too ! — 'Twas in vain to require it« 
And (he wonder'd how folks had the face to defire it ! 

She might yield to refign the fweet fingers of Km 
Where the citizen-matron regales with her cuckold j 
But Ranelagh fbon would her footileps recall. 
And the mufic^ the lamps, and the glare of Vaax-haO. 

To be fure fhe could breathe no where elfe thaa in 
Thus fhe talk'd like a wit, and he look'd like a down: 
But while honefl Harry defpair'd to fucceed, 
A coach with a coronet trail'd her to Tweed. 



c^^^i$%^^^^e^^7H6'^-^^^t?^^e^7:9^-^^;:s^^?:^K 




The Extent of COOKERY. 

^litifn^im ef J Jem, 

WHEN Tom to Cambridge firft was fent, 
A plain brown bob he wore ; 
Read much, and look'd as tho' he meant 
To be a fop no more. 



$ 
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See him to Lincolt^s-Inn repair. 

His refolution flag ; 
He cherifhes a length of hair. 

And tucks it in a hag. 

Nor Coke nor SaUapM he regards. 

But gets into the houfe ; 
And fbon a judge's rank rewards 

His pliant votes and bojvs. 

Adieu ye bobs ! ye bags give place ! 

FulUbottoms conie inflead ! 
Good Lord ! to fee the various ways 

Of dreffing— a Cahe^s head! 

The Progrefs of Advice. A common Cafe. 

Suade^ nam cerium eft, 
^ AYS Richard to Thomas (and feem*d half afraid) 
3 I am thinking to marry thy miftrefs's maid : 
Tow becaufe Mrs. Martha to thee is well known, 
will do't if thou bidfl me, or let it alone. 

Nay don*t make a jeft on't, 'tis no jefl to me ; 
or faith Tm in earneft, fo prithee be free, 
have no fault to find with the girl fince I knew her; 
ut I'd have thy advice, ere I tje myielf to her. 

Said Thomas to Richard — to fpeak my opinion, 
'here is not fuch a bitch in king George's dominion i 
ind I firmly believe, if thou kneyv'il her as I do, 
"hou would'il chufe out a whipping-poft, firft, to be ty'd to. 

P 4 She's 
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Sh^'s peevifli, flic's thicvifh, flic's ugly, fliers old^ 
And a lyar, and a fool, and a flut, and a fcold— - 
Next day Richard haflcn'd to church and was wcd» 
And ere night had inform'd her wliat Thomas had (aid, 

S L E N D E R's GHOST. 

Cura leaves loquuntur^ ingtntes ftuftnt. 

BENEATH a church-yard yew 
Decayed and worn with age^ 
At dufk of eve, methought I fpy'd 
Poor Slender*s ghoft, that whimpering cry*d> 
O fweet, O fwcet Anne Page ! 

Ye gentle bards, give car ! 

Who talk of amorous rage. 
Who fpoil the lily, rob the rofe ; 
Come learn of me to weep your woes : 

O fweet 1 O fweet Anne Page ! 

Why fliould fuch laboured ftrains 

Your formal Mufe engage ? 
I nev^r dreamt of flame or dart. 
That fir'd my breaft, or pierc'd my heart, 

Butfigh'd, O fweet Anne Page I 

And you, whofe love-fick minds 

No medicine can aflfuage ! 
Accufe the leech's art no more. 
But learn of Slcndtr to deplore ; 

pfwcct! O fwcet Anne Page 1 
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And yoQy yfho{e fouls are held^ 

Like linnets, in a cage ! 
W ho tall^ of fetters, lii^ks, and chains^ 
Attend, and imitate my (trains: 

O fweet I O fweet Anne Page ! 

And you, who If^a/i or gne^ve, 
What horrid wars ye wage ! 
Of wounds receiv'd from many an eye^ 
Yet mean as I do when I figh 
O fweet ! O fweet Anne Page ! 

Hence every fond concei|: 

Of fliepherd, or of fage ! 
'Tis Slender's voice, 'tis Slender's way, 
ExprefTes all you have to fay 

O fweet ! O fweet Anne Page ! 



Upon RIDDLES. 

HAVE you not known a fmall machine 
Which brazen rings environ, 
Jn maiiy a country chimney feen, 
Y-clep'd a tarring-iron ? 

Its pu4;zling nature to difplay . 

Each idle clown may try. Sir, 
Tho, when he has acquired the way. 

He's not a jot the wifer. 



Tis 
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Tis thas ^th him, who fond of rMme 
In Wit's low fpccies piddles ; 

And tires his thoughts, and wafles his time^ 
In explicating riddles. 

Shall idle bards, by fancy led, 
(With wrathful zeal I fpeak it) 

Write with defign to plague my head» • 
Who have no right to break it } 

l^t. writes the bell, who, writing, can 
Both pleafe and teach -together : 

Bot'tis the devil of a plan. 
That can accomplifh neither. 

Ye readers, hear ! ye writers too ! 

O fpare j'our darkling labours ! 
For, tho* they pleafe, not profit, you. 

They plague and hurt your neighbour^. 

Go learn of Pope ; then judge aright. 
Which way to Fame's the furer ; 

To put the tr^th in faireft light. 
Or render it obfcurer. 



VERSES to a Writer of R I D D L 

AH ! ' boaft not thofe obfcuring lays. 
Nor think it fure and certain 
That every one can draw a face. 
Who can produce a curtain. 
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Pope does the flourilh'd truth no hurt. 
While graceful flowers difguife it ; 

Thou daub^fl; it fo with mud and dirt. 
That not a foul efpies it. 

His fancy decks, thy fancy fhrowds; ' 
What likenefs is between 'cm ? 

•Twixt one who foars above the clouds^ 
And one entangled in 'em ? 

But let my candour not upbraid 
Thy ftrains, which flow fo purely ; 

It is thy fecret, 'tis thy trade. 
Thy craft to^ write obfcurely* 

Obfcurity in thee to blame 

I've not the leaft pretence; 
'Tis that alone can guard thy fame. 

The ftyle that fuits thy fenfe. 

When Nature forms an horrid mien 

Lefs fit for vulgar fight ; 
The creature, fearful to be feen. 

Spontaneous fhuns the light. 

The bat uncouth thro' inftin6t fears 

The prying eyes of day ; 
Yet when the fun no more appears^ 

Securely wings away. 

*Tis inftinft bids the frightful owl 

To devious glooms repair ; 
And points out Riddles to a fool^ 

To wrap his genius there. 
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By ANTHONY WHISTLER, Efq; 
ESOLVE me, Strephon, what is this. 



R 



I think you cannot guefs amifs, 
*Tis the reverfe of wliat you love. 
And all the men of fenfe approve. 
None of the Nine e'er gave it birth ; 
The offspring firft of fooliih mirth. 
The nurs'ry's ftiidy, children's play, 
Inferior far to Nambf^ lay. 
What vacant Folly firft admired. 
And then with emulation fir'd. 
Gravely to imitate, afpir'd. 
^Tis oppofite Jo all good writing, 
In each defedl of this delighting. 
Obfcurity its charms difplays. 
And inconfiffency, its praife. 
No gleam of fenfe to wake the foul. 
While clouds of nonfenfe round it roll. 
No fmooth defcription to delight ; 
No fire the paffions to excite ; 
Not joke enough to (hake the pit : 
A jeft obfcene wou'd here be wit. 
What train of thought, tho' e'er fo mean, 
Of black-fhoe-boy Or cynder-quean. 
But far out-fhines Sir Fopling's mind 
While bent this fecret charm to find ! 
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'The greateft charm as yet remains, 

Beft fuited to the fearchef's brains^ 

That when he feems on it to fall. 

He finds there is no charm at all. 

Th' appearance, firft, of Nothing's fine. 

To find it Nothing is divine ! 

But Batio is the ilow'r, to fink 

Below what mortal man can ^^'^^^ 

Well, now what is't ?— what is't— a fiddle I— 

Ves, do be angry-*— .'tis a Riddl^. 

SONG. By the Same. 

LET wifdom boaft her mighty pow'r. 
With paflion ftill at ftrife. 
Yet love is fure the fbv'reign flow*r. 
The fweet perfume of life. 

The happy breeze that fwells the fail. 

When qune becalm'd we lie ; 
The drop, that will the heart regale. 

And fparkle in thr eye. 

The fun that wakes us to delight. 

And drives the (hades away ; 
The dream that chears our dreary night. 

And makes a brighter day. 

But if, alas ! it wrongly feize. 

The cafe is twice as bad J 

This flow'r, fun, tJrop, or dream, or br^ase. 

Will drive a blockhead mad. 

I To 
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Tho'now, confin'd within this caftrc; 
1 ferve a northern Gothic mafter ; 
Yet borri in Java's fragrant wood. 
To warm an eaftcrn monarch's blood. 
The fun thofe rich perfedlions gave me,' 
Which tempted Dutchmen to enflave me. 

Nor are my virtues Here unknown, 
Tho' old and wriiikled now I'm grown. 
Black as I am, the faireii maid 
Invokes my Simulating aid. 
To give her food the poignant flavour ; 
And to cacii fauce, its proper favour. 
Paflies, ragouts and fricaffees. 
Without my feafbning, fail topleafef 
'Tis i, like wit, muft give a zeft. 
And fprightlinefs, to every feaft. 

Phyficians too my ufe confefs ; 
My influence fageft matrons blefs : 
When drams prove vain, and cholics teaze. 
To me they fly for certain eafe. 
Nay I frefli vigour can difpenfe^ 
And cure ev'n ag6 and impotence r 
Audit when of duhiefs wits complain, 
1 brace the nerves, and clear the brain,* 

But, to the 'fquire here, I appeal — -* 
tie knows my real valtie well : 
Who, with one pepfpcr-corn content^ 
Remitsihe vaflliPs annual rent ■ . 

Hence then. Sir Briney and keep your diftai^ 
Gq^lend the icHllion your alB^nce ; 
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Pof culinary ufes fit ; 

To fait the meat upon the fpit : 

Or juft to keep our meat from linking. 



And then— a fpecial friend to drinking!" 
" Your folly moves me with furprize,- 

(The filver tripod thus replies) 

pray, matter Pepper, why fo hot ? 

Firft coufin to the muftard-pot ! 
What boots it ifo<vo our life began ? 

'Tis breeding makes the gentleman. 

Yet would you fearch my pedigree,- 

I rofe like Venus from the fea : 

The fun, whofe influence jrc« boaft^ 

Nurs'd;n^upon the Briti/h coaft. 

The chymifts kiiow my rank and place^ 

When nature's principles they trace : 

And wiieft moderns yield to me 

The elemental monarchy. 

"by me all nature is fupplied 

With all her beauty, all her pride \ 

In 'vegetation, I afceif d ; ^ 

To animals f their vigour Icna ; 

Corruption's foe, I fife preferve^ 

And Simulate each flacken'd nerve. 

I give jonquils their high perfume ; 

The peach its flavour, rofe its bloom : 

Nay, Pm the caufe, when rightly trac'd. 

Of Peppir^t aromatic tafl:e. 
yHh.Y^ E Such 
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Such claims JO// teach.me to produce; 
But need I plead my ohvious ufe ? 
In feafoning all terreftrial food ? 
When hea'v^n declares, that^// is gwd. 

Grant then, fbmey^w thy virtues find j 
Ytt/alt gives health to all mankini: 
Phyilcians fure will fide with me, 
While cooks alone fhall plead for thee. 
In fhort, with all thine airs about thee. 
The world were happier far 'without thee.*' 

The 'fquire, who all this time fate mute» 
Now put an end to their di/pute : 
He rung the bell — bade Tom convey 
The doughty di(putants away 

The fait, refre(h'd by (baking op. 
At flight did with his mafter fup : 
The pepper, Tom affign'd his lot 
With vinegar, and muflard-pot: 
A fop with bites and iharpers join'd. 
And, to the iide-board, well confined ! 

MORAL. 

« 

Thus real genius is refpeded ! 
Conceit and folly thus negledked ! 
And, O my Shenstone ! let the vain* 
With mifbecoming pride, explain 
Their fplendor, influence, wealth or birth ; _ 
.'Tis men o^/en/e are mea of worth. »^ j 



.Wi 
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Written near B A. T H. 1755. 



•J^4? tu deferta et inh^fpita tefqua 



Dicis^ amcena 'ootat nucum qui ftntit. 
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OR. 
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By the Same. 



I. 
ACH faucy cij;* who ftrollsfrppi town, 
With fcorn furvey 3 my gothic cell. 
Or wond'rinc: a,(ks, wJiat foTdid<:lowii . 
In this drear ibUtiude cw dwell.. , 

. ' II. 

Thefe mottld^jjag walls, with iyy «;rownM^ 
That diarm me with their folemn fcene, 

Thefe flow'rs that MaQm fpontaneous found, , 
Provoke l^^n^rtl^ cur xaiTpJiis/pl^n. . 

Inur'4 to fntql^e, thrpughottt, the y^ar.. , , - ^ 
YoD^ verdapt meads uomqv'd he ^(ees <t-t-^ 

Thofe hills ,iHiii^tly;r^6^pp?^— 77 

. YoufHcred.grqY^?^f^^hes?s,pf.^.-^ 

k 2 ' IV. Th« 
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Verses to William Shenstone, Efq 
On receiving a Gilt Pocket-Book, 1751. 

By Mr» J A G O. 

THESE fpotlefs leaves, this neat array 
Might *ic;^// invite your charming quill. 
In fair afTemblage to difplay 

The power of learnings wit, and ikilj : 

But {met you carelefsly refufe. 

And to my pen the tafk affign ; , .' 

O ! let your Genius guide my Mufe, 
And every vulgar thought refine. 

Teach me your beft, your beft-lov'd art. 
With frugal care to (tore my mind ; 

In tJbu t© play the mifer's part. 
And give mean lucre to the wind : 

To ihun the coxcomb's empty noife ; 
To fcorn the villain's artful ma(k ; 
Nor truft gay pleafure's fleeting joys, ' 
;Nor urge ambition's endlefs talk. 
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Teach me to ftcm youth's boiileroas tide ; 

To regulate its giddy rage ; 
By reafon'^ aid, my barque to guide 

Into the friendly port of age : 

■ 

To fliare what f/^f culture yields ; 

Thro' rh$i9ric's painted meads to roam; 
With you to reap hiftoric fields. 

And bring the golden harvefl )j9me : • 

To tafte the genuine fweets of ivit % \ 

To quaff'in humour* s fprightly bowl; 
The philofophic mean to hit. 

And prize the dignity of foul. 

Teach me to read fair Nature* s book. 

Wide-opening in each flowery plain ; 
And with judicious eye to look 

On all the glories of her ];^gn. 

To hall her feated on her throne ;| •.'.■; 

By aweful woods encompafs'd round : 
Or her divine extradion own, ' .1 

Tho' with a wreath of rufhei crown'd. 

Thro* arched walks, o'er fpreading lawns^ 
Near folenm rocks, with ker to rove: . . 

Or court li^j *nud her gientle fauas. 

In mofly cell, or maple gfovp* = ' * 

E 4 Whether 
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Whether theprofpeft ftrain the fight. 

Or in the nearer landikips charm. 
Where hills, vales, fountains, woods unite. 

To grace our fwcct Arcadian farm, 

^here let me fit; and gaze with you. 
On Nature's works by Ari refin-d ; 

And own, while we their conteft view, . 
Both fair, but faireft, thus combin'd ! 

The SWALLOWS, 

Written September, 1748, 

By the Same. 

X^ R£ yellow Autumn from our plains retir'd, 
^^ And gave to wintry ftorms the varied year. 
The Swallow-race, with forefight clear infpir*d, 
To Southern climes prcpar'd their courfe to fleer. 

On Pamon^s roof a gravyiffembly fate ; 

Jlis roof, a refuge to the feather'd kind ; 

^ith ferious look he marked the nice debate. 

And to bia Delia thys addrefs'd his mind, 

O' 
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Dbferve yon twitt'ring flock, my gentle maid, 
Obferve, gnd read the wond'rous ways of heav'n ! 

With us thro' fuiyimer's genial reign they llay'd, " 
Anfl food, and lodging to their wants were giv'n. 

But now, thro' facred prefcience, well they know 

The near approach of elemental ftrife ; 
T^e bluftry tempieft, and the chilling fnow^ 

With ev'ry want, and fcourge of tender life ! 

•Thus taught, they meditate a fpeedy flight ; 

For this, ev'n now they prune their vig'rous wingf 
per this^ confult, advife, prepare, excite. 

And prove their fl:rength in many an airy riug. 

No ibrrow loads their bread, or fwells their eye. 
To quit their friendly haunts, or native home ; 

Nor fear they, launching on the boundlefs Iky, 
In fearch of future fettlements^ to roam. 

They feel a pow'r, an impulfe all divine ! 

That w^rn^ tlum hence ; they feet it, and obey ; 
To this diredlion all their cares refign. 

Unknown their deftin'd ftage, unmark'd their way ! 

Well fare your flight ! ye mild domeftic race f 
Oh f for your wings to travel with the fun ! 

^ealth brace your, nerves, and Zephyrs aid your pace, 
fill your Jpng voyage happily be done I 

Sec, 
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See, Delia^ on my roof your guefts to-^day ; 

To-morrow on my roof your guefts no more ! 
Ere yet 'tis night, with hafte they wing away. 

To-morrow lands them on fome fafer (hore. 

How jufl the moral in this fcene convey'd ! 

And what without a moral won'd we read ? 
Then mark what Damon tells his gentle maid. 

And with bis lelTon regifter the deed. 

'Tis thus life's chearful feafons roll away ; 

Thus threats the winter of inclement age ; 
Our time of a£lion but afummer*s day; 

And eartii*s frail orb the fadly-varied ftage ! 

And does no pow'r its friendly aid difpenfe. 
Nor give us tidings of fome happier clinie ? 

Find ^e no guide in gracious Providence 

Beyond the ftroke of death, the verge of time ! 

Yes, yes, the facred oracles we hear. 

That point the path to realms of endlefs day : 

That bid our hearts, nor death, nor anguifh fear, 
. This future tranfport, that to life the way* 

Then let us timely for our flight prepare. 
And forni the foul for her divine abode ; 

Obey the call, and truft the Leader's care 
To bring us lafc thro' Virtue's patfcs to God. 
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i,ct no fond love for earth exadl a figh, • 

No doubts divert our fteddy fteps afide ; 

^or let us long to live, nor dread to die ; 
Heav'n is our Hope, and Providence our Guide, 

PART II. 

Written April, 1749. 

A T length the winter's furly blafts are o'er ; 
i\ Array'd in fmiles the lovely fpring returns : 
lealth to the breeze unbars the fcreaming door. 

And ev'ry breaft with heat celeHial bums. 

Lgain the daifes peep, the violets blow. 

Again the tenants of the leafy grove 
orgot the* patt'ring hail, the driving fnow, 

Refume the lay to melody and love. 

,nd fee, my Delia, fee o'er yonder ftream. 
Where on the funny bank the lambkins play, 

klike attracted to th' enliv'ning gleam. 
The ilranger-fwallows take their wonted way. 

Velcome, ye gentle tribe, your (ports purfue. 
Welcome again to Delia, and to me : 

Tour peaceful councils on my roof renew. 
And plan your fetdements from danger free. 



No 
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No tempeft on my fh«d its fury poorsy 

My frugal hearth no noxious blail fupplies ; 

Go, wand*rers, go, repair your footy bow'rs. 
Think, on no hoilile roof my chimnies rife. 

Again I'll liHen to your grave debates, 

I'll think I hear your various maxims told. 

Your numbers, leaders, policies, and ftates, 
Your limits fettled, and your tribes enroll'd. 

I'll think I hear you tell of diilant lands. 
What infeft-nations rife from Egypt's mud. 

What painted fwarms fubfift on Lybia's fands. 
What mild Euphrates yields, and Ganges' flood. 

Thrice happy race ! whom Nature's call invites 
To travel o'er her realms with aftive wing. 

To tafte her choiceft (lores, her beft delights. 

The fummcr's radiance, and the fweets of ^ring. 

While we are doom'd to bear the reftlefs change 
Of ihiftingfeafbns, vapours dank, or dry. 

Forbid, like you, to milder climes to riange. 
When wintry clouds deform the troubled fky. 

But know the period to your joys affign'd ! 

Know ruin hovers o'er this earthly ball ; 
Certain as fate, and fudden as the wind. 

Its fecret adamantine props ihall fall. 
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et when your lh<irt-liv*d fummers Ihine no more^ 
My patient mind, fworn foe to vice's way, 

iflain'd on lighter wihgs than yours fh;ill foar 
To fairer realms beneath a brighter ray. 

o plains etherial, and Elyfian bowers. 
Where wintry florms no rude accc& obtain, 
liere blafts no lightening, and no thunder low'rs« 
But fpring, and joy unchang'd for ever reign. 

cQp Cp 4uF oX CB SB C$ <> <Lfi «S 3l ^P tKS SS T< 2S ^£ %S SS S^ 9S 

V A L E N T I N E's Day. 

By the Same. 

TH £ tuneful choir in amorous flrains 
Accoft their feathered loves, 
While each fond mate with equal pains 
The tender fuit approves. 

With chearful hop from fpray to fpray 

They fport along the meads ; 
In focial blifs together ftray. 

Where love or fancy leads. 

Thro' fpring's gay fcenes each happy pair 

Their fluttering joys purfue ; 
Its various charms and produce (bare. 

For ever kind and true. 

Their 
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Their ipritcly notes from every fhadc 
Their mutual loves proclaim ; 

Till winter's chilling blafts invade. 
And damp th' enlivening flame. 

Then all the jocund fcenc declines^ 
Nor woods nor meads delight ; 

The drooping tribe in fecret pines» 
And mourns th' unwelcome flght. 

Go, blifsful warblers ! timely wife, 

Th' inftrudlive moral tell ! 
Nor thou their meaning lays defpife. 

My charming Annabelle ! 

* 
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The Scavengers. A Town Ecioguei 

In the Manner of SwiFf. 
By the Same. 

AW A KE my Mufe, prepare a loftier thdme t 
The winding valley and the dimpled flream 
Delight not all ; quit, quit the verdant field. 
And try what dufly ilreets and alleys yield. . 
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Where j4<von wider flows, and gathers fame, 
A town there ftands, and PTarwIck is Its name^ 
For afeful arts, entitled once to fhare 
-The Mercian dame, Eljleda^s guardian care. 
;Nor lefs for feats of chivalry renown'd 
fWhen her own Guy was with her laurels crown'd. 
Now indolence fubjeds the drowfy place. 
And binds in iilken bonds her feeble race. 
No bufy artifans their fellows greet, 
No loaded carriages obftruft the ftreet ; 
Scarce here and there a fauntring band is feen, 
And pavements dread the turf's incroachihg green. 

Laft of the toiling race there liv'd a pair, 
Sred up in labour, and inur'd to care, 
To fweep the ftreets their talk from fun to fun. 
And feek the naftinefs that others fhun. *• 

4 

'More plodding hind, or dame, you ne'er ftiall fee. 

He gaffer Pefiel hight, and gammer (he. 

Ai at their door they fate one fummer's day. 

Old Peftel firft effay'd the plaintive lay. 

His gentle, kiate the plaintive lay return'd, * 

And thus alternately their grief they mourn'd. 
O. P. Alas ! was -ever fuch fine weather feen ! 

How dufty are the reads, the ftrects how chan ! 

How long, ye almanacks, will it be dry ? 

Empty my cart how long, and idle I ? 

Once other days, and diff 'rent fate we knew. 

That fomething^had to carry, / to do. 
• V ' Now 
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Now e*eh at beft the times are none fo good^ 
But 'tis hard work to fcrape a livelihood. 
The cattle in the flails relign their life, 
^nd baulk the fhambles, and the bloody knife. 
Th' affrighted farmer penfive fits at home. 
And turnpikes threaten to compleat my doom. 

Wife. Well ! for the turnpike, that willlk) nohuit^ 
The roads, they fay> are n't much the better for*t* 
But much I fear this murrain, where 'twill end. 
For fure the cattle did our door befriend. 
Oft have I prais'd them as they ftalk'd along. 
Their fat the butchers pleas'd, but me their dungs 

O. P. See what a little dab of dirt is here I 
But yields all Warwick more, O tell me where ? 
Lo ! where this ant-like hillock fcarce is (een> 
Heaps upon heaps, and loads on loads have been : 
Bigger and bigger the proud dunghill grew, 
>Till my diminifh'd houfe was hid from view. 

Wife. Ah I gaffer Pefiel, what brave days were thoki 
When higher than our houfe, our muck-hill rofe ? 
The growing mount I view'd with joyful eyes. 
And mark'd what each load added to its fize. 
Wrapt in its fragrant fleam we often fate. 
And to its praifes held delightful chat« 
Nor did I e'er neglefi my mite to pay. 
To fwell the goodly heap from day to day j 
For this each morn I plied the flubbed-broom, 
>Till I fcarce hobbled o'er my furrow'd room j 



f 
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Nbt tiiis I iquat ine oh my hams each nighty 
IlucI mingle profit fweet with fw^et delight ? 
m cabbage once I bought^ but fmall the coft^ 
or do I think the farthing all was loft : 
you fold its well digefled ilore, 
doag the garden where it grew before, 
O. P. WhalU^' the boys, and boy-like fellows jeerM^ 
~ at the fcavefeger's employment fneerM, 
et tfaeh dt nighl content I told my gaiii^, 

thought well paid their malice and my pains* 
i Why toils the merchant but to fwell his ftore ? 
y crares the wealthy landlord ftiU for more ? 
y will our gentry flatter, trade, and lie, 
y pack the cards, and— what d'ye call't the die ? 
, all the pleaflng paths of gain purfue^ 
d wade thro^ thick and thin, as we folk do. 
t is the fcent that from advantage fprings, 
d nothing iitrfy that good intereft brings. 
Tit this that cures the fcandal^ and the fmell, 

nhe reft e'en let our learned Otters tell. 

WiF£4 When goody Dobbins calPd me filthy bear, 
lkkL nam'd the kennel and the ducking chair : . '"^ 

i^th patience I cou'd hear the fcolding quean, 
Or fore 'twas dirtinefs that kept me clean. 
%an was my gown on Sundays, tho' not flhe, ^ 
tor miftrcfs •••'s cap fo white as mine. 
^ flttt in filk or kerfey h the fame, 
¥br fweeteft always is the fineft dame* 
rrYoL. V. F Thus 
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Thus wailM they pleafare paft, and prefimt cartih . 
While the (tarv'd hog joiaM his complaiiit to thdtn. 
To ftill his granttng difercat ways they tend 
To Weft-gate one, and one to Cotton-end, 

H A M L E T's SoLiLociuY, Imkated 

By the Same. 

TO print J tn AOt to /nW— that is the queftiott. 
Whether 'tis better in a trunk to bury 
The quirks and (Crotchets of outrageons Fancy, 
Or fend a well-wrote copy to the prefs> 
And by difclofing, end them. To print, to doiibt 
No more ; and by one a£l to fay we end 
The head-ach, and a thonfand natural (hocks- 
Of fcribbling'frei^zy — 'tis a confommation 
' Devoutly to be wifh'd. To print^to beam 
From the fame ihelf with Pope, in calf well bound: 
To fleep, perchance, with Quarles-^Ay, there's tike nd 
For to what clafs a writer may be doom'd. 
When he hath fhufRed off fome paltry ftuff, 
Muft give us paufe. There's the refpe6^ that maim 
Th' unwilling poet keep his piece hine years. 
For who would bear th' impatient thirft of fame. 
The pride of confcious merit, and 'bove all, 

4 
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tke tedious importanity of friends, 
l^hen as himfelf migkt his quietus make 
iVith a bare inkhom ? Who would fardles bear ? 
Fo groan and fweat under a load of wit? 
But that the tread Of fteep PamafTus' hill. 
That undifcover'd country, with whofe bays 
Pew travellers return, puzzles the will, 
^nd makes us rather bear to live Unknown, 
Than run the hazard to be known^ and diton'd. 
Thus critics do make cowards of us alL 
And thus the healthful hce of many a poem 
ts fickly'd O'er with a pale manufcript ; 
And enterprizers of great fire and fpirit, 
With this regard from Dodsley turn away^ 
And lofe the name of Authors. 

Tranfcrib'd from the Rev. Mr. Pixel's Parfonage 
Garden near Bihmincham, 1757. 

SEEK not in the(e to view 
Dfyads greefi, or Naiads blue ; 
Such as haunt, at eve or dawn, 
* EffVi'IIe^s lake, or •» Hagley*% lawn : 
Such as fport on ' WorfiekPs me^s i 
Such as Shinjhn^s Genius leads 

• Seat of the Earl tkf StamfofJ. 

* Seat of lord Lyttekon. 

f Seat of Sberfington Danjenport^ Efq\ 

F a O'er 
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CTcT vale and hill, and to their care 
Configns his waves and woodlands fair ; 
While the Mufes vacant ftny. 
And Echo wants her fweeteft lay. 

Long, long may thofe unrivaled fhine. 
Nor (hall my temperate breaft repine. 
So Mufic lend her willing aid 
To gladden this ignoble (hade; 
So Peace endear this humble plain— ~« 
And haply Elegance will deign 
To wander here, and fmiling fee 
Her fifter nymph Simplicity. 

MALVERN SPA, 1757, 

Infcribed to Dr. WALL. 
By the Rev. Mr. Perry. 

WITH bounteous hand the gradons King of heaven 
His choiceft bleflings to mankind hath given, 
Whilft thoughtlefs they ungratefully defpife 
The rich profufion that falutes their eyes. 
But wife was he who ftudy'd every ufe 
Of common weeds which common fields produce* 
The dock» the nettle, in each fwelling vein> 
A healing balm for many an ill contain ; 
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^ Ev'n deadly nightihadey tho' with poifon fraught, 

At length is found a falutary draught. 

The fame creative power that firft difplay'd 

Eiis wond'rous works for our delight and aid; 

His love to mortal man ftillg;racions (hows, 

tn ev'ry ftream that glides, and herb that grows. 

^t his command, Malvern, thy mountains rife, 

had catch their dewy ne£bar from the ikies ; 

ki his command gufh out thy cryftal rills, 

Fo cure the direful train of human ills. 

Dn all alike their influence freely fhed, 

^s the bright orb that gilds thy mountain's head, 

rhe wealthy fquire, whofe gouty limbs are laid 

Dn beds of down, ahnoft of down afraid, 

^t this balfamic ipring may fbon regain 

Plis lavifh'd health, and o'er the fpacious plain 

Purfue the hare, or chace the mifcreant fox 

IVith winged fpeed o'er hills or craggy rocks. 

Flere to his comfort the poor helplefs fwain, 

^ack'd with the torture of rheumatic pain, 

Obtains relief without the naufeous pill, 

3r that more fhocking fight the dodor's bill. 

^hen cloudy mifts obfcure the vifual ray, 

\nd turn to difinal night the gladfome day ; 

The mournful wretch with pleafure here may find 

V ftream that heals the lame, and cures the blind. 

** See a pamphlet lately puhlijhed by Mr, Gataker^ njuhtrt iti 
rirtues are wtb great candour and judgment dtfplay*d, 

F 3 " ^ The 
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The pamp^r^d dt^ wliofe high luxorioas food 

With acrimonious poifon loads his blood, ' 

Here polifhes once more his icaly fkin. 

And purifies the vital ftream within. 

AqAazing truth ! his wretched leprous hetr. 

Who undeferv'd his Other's fpots muft wear. 

Emerges clean if in this fount he lave. 

As the white Syrian rofe from Jordan's wave. 

The latent ulcer, and the cancer dire. 

That waHe our flefh with flow confuming Etc, 

Whofe fubtle flames (IIU fpread from part to part, 

And ftill elude the (kilful furgeon's art ; 

Here check 'd fubroit, their raging fury laid. 

By ftreams froiyi Nature's myftic engine play'd. 

The ftubborn evil, for whofe flux impure 

Blind bigotry at firft devis'd a cure. 

Heard by thefe waters needs no more demand 

The foolifh witchcraft of a Stuart's hand ; 

And Brunfwick's line may truft their royal caufc 

Toreafon, jullice, liberty, and laws. 

Should all the virtues of this fpa be told, 

Itspraifes might be wrote in lines of gold. 

No more would poets their Pierian fpring. 

But Malvern fpa in loftier numbers fing ; 

No more Parnaffus, but the Malvernxlimb, 

To make their diftion pure, their thoughts fublime. 

Ev'n I at thefe fair fountains eas'd of pain. 

To you, my friend, addrcfs one votive flrain; 
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you the Naiad of this balmy well 

eveals the wonders of her fecret cell ; 

'oyott transfers the lay, whoie adive mind, ■ 

ike her own ftream from * earthly dreg9 rein'd, 

xplores a panacea for mankind. 

>me Refkdions upon hearii^ the Bell toU 
for the Death of a Friend. 

♦ • 

By Mr. J. G. 

HARK !— ~what a mournful folemn found 
Rolls murm'ring thro* the cloudy air : 
It ilrikes the foul with awe profound, 
ASk€ts the gay,— —alarms the fair. 

With what a pathos does it (peak ! 

AfFeding deep the thoughtful mind : 
The golden fchemes of folly break, 

Th^t hold in glittering fhares mankind. 

'Tis Death's dread herald calls aloud. 
Proclaims his conqueft thro* the fkies : 

The fun retires behind a cloud. 
And Nature feems to fympathize. 

• 6eea treattfe lately fublijbed fy doStr WalU concerning 
t extreme purity of the njuater^ and its^eat efficacy in/e'veral 
/linate cbremcatdifirders. . 

F4 Reflea, 
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Ilcfle£k, yc reftlefs fons of care ! 

Your vain defigns his hand can fpoil. 
Make hard oppreiTors lend an ear. 

And wretched mifers ceafe their toil. 

For what avail vaft heaps of gold. 
When Death his awefal writ Ihall fend f 

Tho* folly fwell, and pride look bold, 
The maik mufl drop, the farce mull end^ 

It is not hoary tottering age 

That now lies ftretch'd beneath his flroke s 

* • ■ ^ 

The tyrant ftern, that feels his rage : 
Th' oppreiTor's rod, that now is broke^ 

But oh !— 'tis generous Cynthio's bell { 
Fall'n in his prime of youthful bloom : 

For Cynthio foujids the doleful knell^ 
And calls bim to the filent tomb. 

Cynthio! — whofe happy healing art 
Turn'd from his friends death's fatal blow. 

And ihieldcd from that threatening dartj^ 
Which now, alas! — has laid him low. 

But Cynthio's virtues ne'er can die. 
They leave a grateful rich perfume : 

And now tranfplanted to the iky, 
{n hcav*fi*s immortal gardens bloom. 
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And hark !— ah, what celeftial notes^ 
With grateful accents charm my car ! 

As down th' etherial mufic floats. 

The fun breaks forth, the ikies are clear* 

From heav*n defcends the joyful ftrain, 
Convey'd to earth on angels wing3 : 

To mitigate our grief and pain. 
And this the theme of joy it brings : 

<« Thus write (the voice from heav*n proclaims) 
" The virtuous dead are ever bleft ! 

<* Their works immortalize their names, 
** Their labours ceafe, and here they reft, 

/«< Behold, the Saviour wide difplay 

«« The trophies of his gen'rous love, 
** To cheer you thro* life's thorny way, 

<« And lead to flowery realms above. 

# 

« ^Tis He deftroys Death's baneful fling, 
«< And bids the grave's dread horrors fly, 

<< The choirs of heav'n his triumph fing, 
M And hail him viftor thro' the iky." 



The 
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The ROBIN: An Elegy. 

Written at the dofc of Autumn, 1756. 

By the Same. 
Come, thou melancholy Mufe, 



o 



With folemn dirge a^ft my ftnun. 
While ihades defcend, and weeping dews. 
In forrbws wr^ the rural plain. 

Her mantle grave cool Evening fpreads. 

The Sun cuts fhort his joyful race ; 
The jocund hills, the laughing meads. 

Put on a iickening, dying face. 

Stem Winter brings his gloomy train. 
Each pleafing Undikip fades from view ; 

In folemn date he ihuts the fcencj^ 
To fiow'ry fields we bid adieu ! 

Quite ftript of every beauty, fee 
How foon fair Nature's honours fade 1 

The flowers are fled, each fpreading tree 
No more affords a grateful fliade. 

Their naked branches now behold. 

Bleak winds pierce thro' with murmuring (bund 
ChilPd by the northern breezes cold, 

Their leafy honours ftrew the ground. 
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80 many who treads life's a£Uve ilage. 
Like leaf or bloilbm fades away ; 

Jn tender youth, or riper age. 
Drops thus, into his native clay ! 

Alas 1 and can we chuie but moan. 
To fee all Nature's charms expire ! 

Fair-blooming Spring, gay Summer gone. 
And Autumn haftening to retire ! 

But fee the tender Redbreaft comes, 
Forfaking now the leafiefs grove. 

Hops o'er my threfliold, pecks my crumbs. 
And courts my hofpitable love* 

Then fboths me with his plaintive tale 
As Sol withdraws his friendly ray ; 

Cheering, as evening ihades prevail^ 
The foft remains of dofing day. 

O welcome to my homely board ! 

There unmolefted ihalt thou ftand $ 
Were it with choiceft dainties ftor'd. 

For thee I'd ope a liberal hand. 

Since thou, of all the warbling throng. 

Who now in filence far retire, 
Remain'fl to footh me with a fbng. 

And many a pleafing thought infpire. 
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An EPITAPH. 

By the fame. 

IF e'er fliarp fbrrow from thine eyes did flow. 
If e'er thy bofom felt another*8 woe. 
If e'er fair beauty's charms thy heart did prove. 
If e'er the offspring of thy virtuous love 
Bloom'd to thy wifh, or to thy foul was dear. 
This plaintive marble afks thee for a tear ! 
For here, alas ! too early (hatch'd away. 
All that was lovely Death has made his prey. 
No more her cheeks with crimfon rofes vie. 
No more the diamond fparkles in her eye ; 
Her breath no more its balmy fweets can bcaft, 
Alas ! that breath with all its fweets is lofl. 
Pale now thofe lips, where blufhing rubies hung. 
And mute the charming mufic of her tongue ! 
Ye virgins fair, your fading charms furvey. 
She was whate'er your tender hearts can fay ; 
To her iweet memory for ever dear. 
Let the green turf receive your trickling tear. 
To this fad place your earlieft garlands bring. 
And deck her grave with firftlings of the Spring. 



Ir. 
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opening rofes, drooping lillies tell, 
thofe (he blooni'dy and ah ! like tHefe ihe fcHj 
:ling wreaths let the pale ivy grow* 
diftant yews a fable fhade beftow ; 
id her, ye Graces, .conftant vigils keep, 
guard (fair Innocence !) her facred ileep : 

that bright mom ihall wake the beauteous clay, 

bloom and fparkle in eternal day. 

UT PICTURA POESIS. 

58y Mr. NouRSE, late of All- Souls CoUegcOxon, 1741, 

% S once the Mufe, reclining on her lyre, 
- Obferv^d her fav'rite bards, a numerous choir ; 

lie confcious pleafure fwell'd her iilent breaft> 

mr iecret pride exulting imiles confeft. 
When thus her filler fpoke, whofe care prefides , 

*er the mixt pallat, and the pencil guides, 

ftft, Goddefs, is thy joy, thy train, we own, 

pproaches neareft to Apollo's throne. 

Dremoft in Learning's ranki they (it fublime, 

tonour'd and lov'd thro* every age of time : 

«t let mc iay, fomc fav'rite fon of mine 

[as more than followed every fon of thine. 

*hy Homer needs not grieve to hear his fame 

^ceeds not Raphael's widely honoured name ; 

Raphael 
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Hapluel like him 'midft ages wrapt in rngkU 
Rofe father of his fdence to the light; 
With matchlefs grace» and majefty divine. 
Bade Painting breathe, and live the bold defign | 
To the clay- man the heavenly fire apply 'd. 
And gave it charms to Nature's felf deny'd. 

With judgment, genius, induftry and art. 
Does Firgil captivate hii reader's heart f 
With rival talents my Caracci bleft 
Fires ^th like tranfport the fpe^toKs brea& 
The youthful Lucan, who with rapid force 
Urg'd by Pkar/aliaft field the Mufe*8 horfe. 
An equal fire, an equal length of mind, 
Ip. Angelo^s congenial foul will find : 
Whoie wild imagination could difplay 
Fierce giants whirl'd from heaven<^the world's lad da; 

With more fuccefs does tender O^id move 
The melting foul to foftnefs and to love ; 
Than wanton Titiauy whofe warm colours (hew 
That gods themfelves the amorous riot knew ? 
Thy grandeur, Pauhy and thy happy ftroke, 
I proudly own my emulation fpoke, 
For I beftow'd them, that the world might fee, 
A Horace too of mine arife in thee. 

Lo ! where PouJ/tn his magic colours fpreads. 
Rife tpwer'd towns, rough rocks, and flow'ry meads 
What leagues between thofc azure mountains lie, 
(Whofe Icfs'ning tops invade the purple (ky) 



Lnd this oldoak, that fhades this hollow wa/^ 
k.midfl: whofe windings iheep and oxen ilray ! 
Xis dius Theocritus his landfldp gives, 
71$ thus the fpeaking picture moves and livefl. 

Alike in Termci and in Guidons air, 
I3ar praife the height of art and nature fhare. 
Cn broader mirth if Plantus tread the ftage, 
0^ith equal humour Hemjktrk*^ boors engage. 

She fpoke, with friendly emulation ftiitM, 
dAnd Pbahus from his throne with pleafure heard. 

♦ V A C U N A. 

By Mr. D 

SC E P T R E of eafe ! whofe calm domain extend* 
O'er the froze Chroman^ or where lagging gales 
Fan to repofe the Southern realms. O ! whom 
More flaves obey than fwarm about the courts 

' Pekin^ or • Jgra univerfal queen ! 

Me hapMy flumb'ring all a fummer's day. 
Thy meaneft fubjeft, often haft thou deign'd 
Gracious to viftt. If thy poppy then 
Was e'er infus'd into ray gifted quill, 

• The godiefs of Indolence. * . The capital of China, 

» The capital of the Mogul's country^ latdj j^lnJider'd. by 

T. KouU Kan. 

If 
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If e'er my nodding Muie was bleft with pow*f^ 

To doze the reader with her opiate verfe— 

Come, goddefs ; but be gentle ; not as when 

On ftudious heads attendant thou art ieen 

Faft by the twinkling lamp, poring and paki 

Immers'd in meditation, deep's great foe ? 

Where the clue-guided ca/utfi unwinds 

Perplexities ; or Halley from his tower 

Converfes with the ftars : In other guize 

Thy prefence I invoke. Serene approach. 

With forehead fmooth, and fauntring gait ; pat OH: 

The (mile unmeaning, or in fober mood 

Fix thy flat, mufing, leaden eye : as looks 

SmpUcius, when he flares and feems to think* 

Prompted by thee, Re/ervo keeps at home^ 

Intent on books : he when alone applies 

The needle's reparation to his hofe. 

Or ftudious flices paper. Taught by thee 

Dullman takes (hufF, and ever and anon 

Turns o'er the page unread. Others more fagc. 

Place, year, and printer not unnoted, well 

Examine the vthxAe fronti/fiecey and if 

Yet drifter their enquiry, e'en proceed 

To leaves within, and curious there fele£k 

Italicks, or confult the margin, pleas 'd 

To find a hero or a tale : all elfe. 

The obfervation, maxim, inference 

Diflurb the brain with thought — It fure were long' 
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thy fev'ral votaries, Pow'r fupine^ 

y various haunts. Why fhould I (peak 

htoufe ? or where the Eunuch plays, 

in his bufkin ? Thefe and more 

led temples, where thou iit'ft enfhrin'd 

thy incenfe ambergris^ and time 

ice.— About thee cards and dice 

'd, and a thoufand vaital beaux 

t thy worihip. — Nor mean while 

lefs thy peculiar iphere j 
ttended you vouchfafe to fhroud 
ties, gentle Potentate; with me 

brook to loiter not difpleas'd : 
Iream's pebbled roar, and the fweet bee 

her fairy-tunes, in pfaife of flowers ; 
)us rooks, on aged elm or oak, 
:awing. legiilators fit, 

in full fenate, points of flate. 
/er, my walks, my fludy all are thine^ 
ly yews projedi their fhade : my green 
T foft lap, my waters whifper fleep. 

may'ft reign fec^re, nor hoflile thought, 
nent, nor logick's dire array 
lad on thy kingdom's peace.-— What tho* 
tongues me harmlefs reprefent, 
t-. thy throne : or that I hold 
i correfpondence with the Nine, 
vith Fbcebus^ and thy foes ! What tho* 

G Of 
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Of fatire they impeach me, drain fevere ! 
Thou know'it my innocence : 'tis true inde^ 
I fometimes fcribble, but 'tis thou infpir'ft : 
In proof accept, O goddefs, this my vcrfc. 

On J. W. ranging PAMPHLETS. 

By the Same. 

WHAT ken mine eyes, enchanted ? man of e«fe* 
In elbow chair, and under brow of thoaght 
Intenfe, on fome great matter fixt, no doubt : 
What mean the myrmiiidHs on cither hand 
In paper-coats, and orderly array. 
Spread far and wide, on table, defk, and ftool. 
Variety of troops, white, purple, pied. 
And grey, and blue's battalion trim ; and who 
In marbled regimentals, fome in veft 
Gay edg'd with gold ; of various garb, and tongue. 
And clime ; extended o'er the wooden plain. 

Not force more numerous from her teeming loins 
Pours forth Hungaria to the Danube*^ bank 
Croats and Pandours : nor the fwarming war 
OiTurk and Nadir y nodding oppofite 
With particolour'd turbans. Sing, O Mufe, 
Their marftial'd numbers, and puiflance. Firft, 
With fable Ihield, and arms opaque, advance 

Di^ 
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ivinity polemic^ fober rage, 
et deadly ! (and can rage in minds divine * 
iliabit!) councils, fynods, cloyilersy fchools, 
•Owl beats off cowl, and mitre mitre knocks, 
r^fbyt'ry Jiere with wither'd face alkew, 
Vengeance demure ; and there devoutly fierce 
7afhoiicos, in lawn fprinkled with blood. 

Not far behiod with her divided troops 
'Omes Policy, with democratic fhouts 
^n one hand, on the other loud acclaim 
Or pow'r hereditary, and right divine : 
^e the- various portraiture difplay'd, 
*riitus and Nimredf libertines, and (laves, 
^nd crowns, and*" breeches flutter in the air. 

Who next with afpe^ (age and parchment wavM 
Voluminous coaie qn f I know their beards 
lifloric, fee the ftyle acute, with which 
rhey fight old Time, maugre his defp'rate fcythc, 
^nd as he cleaves the pyramid, apply 
?heir puny prop. Hence annals, journals hence, 
l.nd memoirs, doubtful truth, and certain lies, 
Ind tales, and all the magazines of war. 

What Mufe, O Poetry, can pafs unfung 
Phy flowing banners, and gay tent, adornM 
yith airy trophies ? or would leave thy name 
Jncatalogu'd, were it but iVirr^aj-like 

** Alluding to the arms imprefs'd on the money of the Com- 
nonivealth of England, 

G 2 To 
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To beautify the lift. Not that thou want'ft 
Th* offenfive dart, *till Satire's quiver fails. 

All thefe, and more came flocking ; — but awair 
The dread commander's voice, and dare no more 
Start from their place, than did the Theban ftone. 
Ere yet Amphion fung, — From iide to fide 
The fedentary chief, in ftudious mood. 
And deep revolve, darts his experienc'd eye. 
Forth from his prefence hies hi^ aid-de-camp, 
A fturdy Camhro- Briton, to furvey 
The pofture of the field ; from rank to rank 
Pofting fuccinft. He gives the word, which way 
The fquadrons to advance, where wheel their courfe. 
«^ Vanguard to right and left." Forthwith the bands, 
As at the found of trump, obedient move 
In perfedt phalanx. Each their ftation knows 
And quarters, as the general's will ordains. 

Fir ft to its place fpontaneous Verfe repairs. 
Knowing the call, and pra£Us'd to obey 
His fummons. Peaceful Controverfy iheaths 
Her claws, contrad^ed to make room for Scot 
And Tom. Aquinas^ flumb'ring fide by fide j 
And Bellarmine, and Luther y heard no more 
Than Delphi's 'fhrine, or Mtmnon's ftatue dumb. 
All, all, in order due and filence, look • 
A modern convocation. Hift'ry lies 
Byhift'ry, Hyde and OUmixon agree. 
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^^ch when the marflial, from his eafy chair 

callimanco, faw ; knit his calm brows 

oaghtful> and thus th' aiTembled leaves be(poke. 

^e hierarchies, and commonweals, and thrones, 

lios, ofiavos, and ye minor pow'rs 

'paper, ere to winter-quarters fent, 

i&t me, ye lift'nihg books. Firfl: I direfl 

bmiffion to your lord and faith entire. 

d I not lift you, and enroll your names 

I paurchment ? See the volume ; look at me. 

d I not mark you (as the FruJJtan late 

8 fubjedls) badge of fervice when requir'd ? 

b well,— and let me next, ye flimfy peers, 

ve brother-like and union recommend : 

vt peaceful, as by me together tied 

bands of ftrifteft amity : (hou'd then 

»w mafter lend you to fome neighboring ftate 

ixiliaries ; remember ye preferve 

>ur firft allegiance pure, and chearful home 

stum, when fummon'd by your natural prince. 

5 humble, nor repine, tho* fmear'd with ink 

nd duft inglorious ; know your birth and end, 

or rags ye were, and muft to rags return. 
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pPITHALAMIUM, 

By the Same. 

YE nymphs, that from Diana* s fport retired. 
Yon foreft leave awhile, and love to haunt 
The bord'ring vallies; faw ye, as they pafs'd, 
A chofen pair, the glory of your plains, 
ArrayM in youth's full bloom, and nature's prime? 
Saw ye the glance of beauty, when the fair, 
Quiver'd with charms, and by the Graces drefsM, 
March'd on : with joy the bridegroom flufh'd, beyond 
What livelieft fancy, unpofTefs'd, can dream ? 

Heard ye the mulic of the groves around 
Warbling, while choirs of gratulation rung 
From ev'ry fpray ; and nightingales, foft tun'd. 
In notes peculiar thrill'd the nuptial fong ! 
Such as in neighb*ring JP'inci/or's Ifav'rite Ihade 
They chaunt ; and, if their HandePs ear be true. 
No where on filence (leal with lay fo fweet. 

Aufpicious omens brood on the fair hour ! 
Did ever Hymen's look more frefh appear. 
Or his "bright veil with deeper yellow flow ? 
The vefl that on occafions high and rare 

Pod 
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^ntifical he wears, when hearts fincere 

mbine ; of healthy cheek, and fparkling eye 
in the flate of nature, ere his fhafts 
y gold were blunted. How the blazing torch, 
'^ann*d by love's pinion, fheds unufual fire ! 

! by the trail of light, be left behind, 
^-As from the ihrine his jubilee return'd, 

heMufe, invited gueft, attends her theme 
^ght to the nuptial bow'r. There ent'ring, thrice 
SBke hemm'd, thnce bleft the threfhold with a fneeze. 
Prelude of happinefs to come. Her lyre 
.Sheftrung, — a friendly, voluntary ftrain. 

• " Hail ((he began) diftinguifh'd pair 1 how fit 
To join in wedded love, each other's choice ! 
Bridegroom, thy tafte is elegant indeed, 
And fingers nice, that on fome funny bank 
In beauty's garden cull'd fo fair a flow'r. 
To thine tranfplanted from her native foil. 
Qhenfh befure thy blooming charge ; keep oiF 
Each blaft unkind, and Zephyr's gale alone 
Blow there, and genial funs for ever fmile. 
Who not applaud thy vow ? hereafter who 
Difpute thy palate, judging and exaft. 

Owner of curious blifs ? Nor thou, fair bride, 

Repine, nor homeward call thy longing eye ; 
'Twas time to fever from the- virgin choir. 
What joy in lonelinefs to wafte the hours 
Unfruitful? fee, hard by, Loddova* s ^rtzm ' 

G 4 Cold 
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Cold and mz€dve creep along ; her face 
Shaded with penfive willow,^— till anon 
Married to jovial Thames^ brifkly (he glides 

O'er many a laughing mead, *Tis nature wills 

Such union : bleft fodety ! where fouls 

Move, as in dance, to melody divine 

Fit partners. (How unlike the noify broils 

Of wedded ftrife !) Hence friendfhip's gen'rous glow 

At love's high noon; and hence the fober flame 

Steady, as life declines.— All comforts hence 

Of child and parent, ilrongeft, deareft ties ! 

Think not the fair original defign'd - 

To flourilh and be loft. The world expedbs 

Some copies .to adorn another ag** 

Thank the kind gods ; be happy, live and love. 

To a Gentleman, on the Birth-day 

his firft Son. 

By the Same, 

npHy fanguine hope compleated in a boy, 

Hymen^s kind boon, my friend, I give thee joy. 
Of fine ftrange things, and miracles to be, 
Expeft no flatt'ring prophecy from me. 
^Tis Time's maturing bus'ncfs to call forth 
Pegen'rate meannefs, or tranfmitted worth : 

Ur 
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ider his flidlng courfe of hours and days 

ardil's labour mellows or decays. 

I, let me fee, what my fond wifli befpoke, 

lively colouring, andmaniy flroke. 
there the fweetnefs, eafinefs, and grace, 
PCaternal beauties, ihed upon his face ? 
#; there the frank benevolence ; the fire 
■ftcere and gen'rous, darted from his fire ? 
t*lic judging Mufe, where lines like thefe muft ftrike, 
%/iil eye the copy, — own, — 'tis very like : 
%oint out each virtue, each refemblance tell 
^leas'd, that the parents drew themfelves fo well. 

On two Friends born on the fame Day. 

By the Same. 

THERE are it feems who think the natal ftar 
Softens to peace, or animates to war ; 
That yon bright orbs, as in their courfe they roll, 
part their ftrong influence on the dawning foul ; 
Whether to empire led by fhining y^ve^ 
Or luird to pleafure by the queen of love: 
Whether Mercurius gently wave his hand ; 
And point to arts and fciences the wand ; 

Or 
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Or angry Mars inrplring warlike heat. 
Alarm the pulfe, and at the bofom beat. 

If (b : then why the Mufe a contrad finds 
In PaJamon*s and Arcite*s various minds } 
The one of nature eafy and composed, 
Untofs'd by paflion, and in arts repos'd ; 
T' other of eager and impetuous foul, 
Starting in Honour's race, and ftretching to the goa]« 
One calm, like TbtodofitUy to defire ; 
The other glowing with Varanes* fire : 
This pleas'd to wander in Pierian glades. 
Where the rill murmurs, and the laurel fhades ; ■ 
That warm'd and rous'd by what his foul approves. 
The fport, the miflrefs, or the friend he loves. 

Yet the fame fun faluted them on earth, 
Yet the fame planets glitter'd at their birth. 
The fame foft gale, or whifper'd in the wood, 
Or the fame tempeft difcomposM the flood. 
It is enough, that harmony appears. 
And friendfhip reconciles, where nature jars ; 
For whatfoe'er the fcheme of dreamers be. 
Their ilars may differ, iince their lives agree. 
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A WINTER THOUGHT. 

■ ^ 

By J. EARL. 

I. 

THE man whofe conftitution's ftrong. 
And free from vexing cares his mind. 
As changing feafons pafs along 
Can in them ail frefh pleafures find. 

II. '■^'■- ' ■ 

Not only in the teeming bud, 
The opening leaf, and following bloom^ 
(Urg'd by thC: fap's afcending flood) 
And fruit fair knitdng in its room ; - 

iir, - ^ ' 

Not only when the fmiling fields 
In all their gaity appear, 
A nd the perfumes their bofom yields 
On balmy wings the zephyrs bear. 

IV. 
In morning fair, in evening mild. 
The murm'ring brook, and cdc^iiig fliad^. 
Birds airy notes in conforts wild, 
And Philomela's ferenade. ' ' 

V. 
Not only in the waving ear. 
And branches bending with their loa4, 
Or whilfl the produce of the year 
Is gathering, and in fafety ftowM. 
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VI. 
He pleas*dy in days autumnal fees 
The (hadowy leaf diverfify'd 
With various colours, and the trees 
Stripp'd, and ftand forth in n^ked pride. 

VII. 
Each hollow blaft, and hafty (how'r. 
The rattling hail, and fleecy fnow. 
The candy'd rime, and fcatter*d hoar. 
And icicles which downward grow. ' 

' VIII. 
The fhining pavement of the flood. 
To which the youthful tribes refbrt. 
And game, which the difcover'd wood 
Expofes to the fowler's fport. 

IX. 
The greens, which wintry blafts defy. 
Thro' native flrength, or human care. 
In hedge, or clofe arrangcry. 
All thefe a fource of pleafure are. 

X. 
The fun which from the northern figns 
Scorch'd with unfufFerable heat. 
Now in a milder glory (hines. 
And every glancing ray is fweet. 

XL 
The filver morn, and each fair ftar 
Forth to the beft advantage fhine. 
And by the richefl fcene prepare 
For noble thoughts th' enlarged mind* 
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XII. 
He, when the mornings floweft rife, 
Can fweetly pafs the nights away 
In lucubration with the wife. 
Or converfation with the gay. 

XIII. 
And when the winter tedious grows. 
And length'ning days cold Wronger bring, 
A new increafing pleafure flows. 
From expectation of the fpring^ 

XIV. 
So he whofe faculties are found. 
His heart upright and confcience clean. 
Agreeably can pafs his round 
Of life, in ev^ry fhifting fcene. 

XV. 
Not only in his youthful prime. 
And whilfl his pow'rs continue firm. 
But when he feels th' effcft of time. 
And age prepares him for the worm. 

XVI. 
Grateful for every blefling paft. 
Patient in every prefent ill ; 
And on whatever ground he's plac'd,. 
Hope does with pleafing profpedls fill ; 

XVII. 
And faith in heav'n's enchanting love 
(From whence that Sun will (bon appear 
Whofe fmiles make endlefs fpring above) 
Does all his damps, and darknefs dear. 
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By the Same. 

STELLA and Flavia every hoar 
Do various hearts furprize ; 
In Stella's foul lies all her power. 
And Flavia's in her eyes. 

More boundlefs Flavia's conquefts are. 
And Stella's more confinM ; 

All can difcern a face that's fair. 
But few a lovely mind. 

Stella, like Britain's monarchs, reigns 

O'er cultivated lands ; 
Like eaflern tyrants Flavia deigns 

To rule o'er barren fands. 

Then boaft not, Flavia, thy fair face. 

Thy beauty's only ftore ; 
Thy charrfis "will every day dccreafe. 

Each day gives Stella more. 
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iS fpoken at Westminster School. 

' O W like you. Sir, the fplcndor of the day ? 

. What ! has your lordihip not a word to fay i 

:r verfe, nor profe your praifes move ? 

(likes who cares not to approve. 

with fcom our antiquated ways, 

s's golden rules and golden days. 

rM liveries attend us here, 

our fauce, and mutton is our cheer. 

out cuftoms may provoke your fport, 

the graces, and the meals how ihort ! 

ur mouldy college-life afFord 

e faihionable than its board. 

Icovc, no wainfcot can you fee 

•Id, or new mahogany : 

>etic furniture is given, 

)f night and canopy of heaven : 

is, whom well-bred gentlemen delpife, 

L the lamb, as with the lark they rife. 

ers each day (ftrange things to modern beaux) 

morning, and our evening clofe : 

)ntent with what at home we do, 

Drefent us to the pul^lick view; 

Wc 
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We to the Abbey march in white array 

Thrice every week, befide each holy day. 

What boys of rank cou'd brook fuch hard commands? .] 

Like meaneft choriflcrs to take their (lands, ^ 

Or penitents, with tapers in their hands ? 

But thefe objedlions nobles may difown. 

Who feldom floop to wear the daggled gown : 

The fchool itfclf unmannerly they call. 

Like death a general leveller of all ; 

Which ne'er regards the priv'lege of a peer. 

What race you fpring from, or what arms you bear. 

Boys on themfelves, not anceflors, rely, 

Diftinguifh'd by intrinfic quality : 

A faucy commoner may take his place. 

Who is a lord, and is to be his grace. 

Not fo at home there due diflin£tion's mad^ 

And full obeifance to degree is paid : 

Far milder treatment does his honour meet. 

From handmaid gentle, and from fifler fweet : 

With footmen romps (which finely muft improve him) 

And kiG his cOufms that his aunts may love him. 

There the whole kindred join to form an heir. 

And uncles, grandfires, grandmothers are there : 

But oh ! th' enchanting blefiings who can fhew» 

Which from the kennel, and the ftable flow 1 

When honour quits the clofetfor the fields. 

And all the ftudent to the fportfman yields. 
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srha^s (bme glorious hunting-match deiignM, 

en now, tho' abfent,rifes to your.mind ; 

liot prevented by this lucklefs day, . 

ow had you fcowet'd o'er hills ; and dales away, 

f foxes murder'd glixry to obtain, 

lid boaft three vixens in a fortnight flain ! 

rhad the generous. flag witji winged fpeed 

a-ofs whole countries urg'd the ftraining fteed^ 

ch Yorkftiire Riding m^ght have. view*d the race | 

ur horn perhaps had rung ^Jiro* Chevy-Chace. 

>re cou'd I fay— *^ . • . : 

Lord C. -r-"-* — ^— -r— Buthojid, 'tis time you end, 

10 for a renegade miftake a friend. 

d cou'd you think one fon'fo void of grace^ 

abjure his Alma Ma-ter to her face ? . . , 

w fhou'd not fhe w;th irony difpe^ie, 

10 lends us figures to adorn our&nfe ? 

ly, 'tis to gain her fmiles our parts we prove, - / . 
(hew our genius is to (hew our love: , 
d you the judges, fince yourfelves infpire, 
our pacific or prolific fire, 
candid, and abfolve .the general aim, 
! argue different, but we think |J|}? fame.. ., 

*arcnts, when fondefs, or the falhion fway, , ; 

11 breed their child thcmfelves, the modern way : 
pedant fchemes, that abjedi niinds controul, 
u'd thwart the native freedom of his foul : 
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Him their own tyt o'erl^oks, own modffs reffike. 

And mailer's powderM ev*ry day to dine. 

As for his pretty head, inamma takes carb 

The comb's well fix*d, and mbcly c&rfd the hair. 

And not one thing, 1*11 y/drnldt ythi, %taieds th^i<^ 

E'en let the dirty boys, fo deoin'd, ht foots. 

And walk thro' thick and thin to crowded fchoolsy 

Left Aich rude noife fhon'd Yitttt his tender brain* 

In his own hall Sir Timothy they tfaiii. 

Moll tells him ibries while flit fweeps tlie tooirip 

And he imbibes his morals from the groom. 

At twelve years oW die ^ghtly youth is able 

To turn a pancake, or dry-rub a table. 

Soon as the clerk has tanglit liim alllie can* 

They fend to London fbr ibmfe abler man. 

Down comes a FrendUnan : Sire, me fwear ind yft^. 

Me be furpriz'd you make no better bow : 

But will make you uh brave feholap, no fywr. 

Better den my own felf, in two, tree year. 

The knight begins* and in a literal fenfe* 

Turns French to Englilh, and makes Latin Frencii. 

Three years my lady ihother has the joy 

To hear the Frenchman and to fee the boy ; 

To her it is a coiftfort (sibove all) 

That Tiin fliouW learn fo faft, ahd grow fo ttll. 

Kitty, my lady's waiting maid, was fi^r 

To Tom the groom, Who'fchfcw the knight had Kfs'd I 



dm manages his knight at fuch a rate, 
« beats the Frenchman^ and he marries Xate. 
s fondly the wife mother lov'd the child, 
le quite andid him, left he fhou'd be fpoil'di 
This news the v/idow of the neighboring grange 

[eard with fitrpriae But I, faid ihe, will change 

'his unfuccefsful method^^ and my Jerry, 
*11 anfwer for't, (hall never thus mifcarry^ 

rate with the nudd ! No him I'll breed up ihyly, 

.nd every ferycMit (hall re(|>e6t him highly. 
Fo trifling mo^iieur here (hall give advice ; 
11 have fbme fenior-fellpw, grave and wiie, 
rom either of our univeriitie^ . 

le faid 'Tis done— — -Tlie hoiieft man with p.4tts 

ender and number, mood and tenfe explains; 
-rry goes thro' his daily taCk and thrives, 
fom infpeetb he to th' ^ifpU^rfe arrives^ 
hen ftudious reads what Belgian authors writ, 
xid drains whole nomenclators for their wit : 
t*om thence apace he grows accompli fhM full^» 
(as read Corderitis, and has heard of Tully. 
hou*d Oxford next, or Paris be his chance i 
^he lail prevails, and he's equip'd for Frftace, 
le goes — fees every thing that rare and new.isj 
Lnd hunts lik« «ny alderman, with Lewis ; 
r'ill fome great fortune, or mamma's commandt 
(gain reftores him to the Britifh ftrand, 
rhen, welcome Sir, to blefs your native 1^. 
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But fee the proper vacancy prefent. 
And up he comes full fraught for parliament. 
Then firft his noble heart begins to fmk, 
Fain would he fpeak, but knows not how to think : 
Howe'er he'll needs launch out beyond his reach, 
Fer who ne'er made a theme, makes no good fpeech^ 
Hence the loud laugh, and fcornful fneer arife. 
Hence round and round the piquant rafll'ry flics, 
And thus (fad (hame) tho' now.he's twenty-fbar. 
He's finely lalh'd that ne'er was lafh'd before. 
While each mean time, or commoner or peer. 
Who pafs'd the difcipline in prafticc here, 
Convinc'd applauds the dodlor's wholfome plan. 
Who made the youngfter fmart to fave the man. 
For what tho' fome the good old man defert. 
Grow learn'd with eaie, and grafp the ihade of art. 
For us, we fofter here no vain pretence. 
Nor fill with empty pride the void of fenfe ; 
We rife with pains, nor think the labour light 
To fpeak like Romans, and like Romans write. 
*Ti8 ours ta court with care the learned throng. 
To catch their f|iirit as we gain their tongue ; 
To enjoy the charms in Caefar's works that fhine. 
And learn to glow at Virgil's lofty line. 
*Twas thus you mov'd, and thus in riper years. 
With fuch fuperior luftre fill your fpheres ; 
*Twas thus you learn'd to rife, nor can you blame 
If as we tread your fteps we hope your fame. 



[ 117] 

id oh ! may Weilminfter for ever view 
ns after fons fucceed, and all like you ; 
ay every doubt your great examples clear, 
id Education fix her empire here. 

cRb cTTa cfla cHa ^flp cflp TnB a05 aBb ouf CuD cub ?EP ^GP fluF Zl9 cHF oBp cS& flHP cna 

j:.ET TER to Sir Robert Walpole. 

By the late H E N R Y FIELDING, Efq; 

Sir, 

WHILE at the helm of ilate you ride. 
Our nation's envy and its pride; 
While foreign courts with wonder gaze. 
And juftly all your counfels praife. 
Which, in contempt of fadion's force. 
Steer,* tho' opposed, a fteady courfe, 
Wou'd you not wonder. Sir, to view ; 

Your bard a greater man than you ? [ 

And yet the fequel proves it true. 

You know, Sir, certain ancient fellows 
Philofophers, and others tell us. 
That no alliance e'er between 
Greatnefs and happinefs is feen ; 
If fo, may heaven ftill deny 
To you, to be as great as L 

H 3 Eefides, 
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Befides, we 're taaght, it does behove as. 
To think thofe greater who *re above us : 
Another inftance of my glOry, 
Who live above you twice two ftory, 
And from my garret can look down. 
As from an hill, on half the town. 

Grektnefs by poets ftill is painted, 
With many followers acquainted : 
This too does in my fayour fpeak, 
Your levee is but twice a week. 
From mine I can exclude but one day; 
My-door is quiet on a Sunday. 

The diftance too at which they bow. 
Does my fuperior greatnefs ihew. 
Familiar you to admiration. 
May be approachd by all the nation^ 
While I, like Great Mogul in Indo, 
Am never feen but at a window. 

The famil/that dines the latcft. 
Is in our ftreet efteem'd the greateft. 
But greater him we finely call. 
Who hardly deigns to dine at all. 

If with my greatnefs you *re offended^ 
The fault is eafily amended : 
You have it. Sir, within your power 
To take your hurtble fcrvant lower. 
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A.n EPISTLE from the Eleftor of Bavaria 
to the French King, after the Battle of 
Ramillies. 

IF yet, gseat Sir, your heart can comfort knO!¥» 
And the returning £ghs lefs frequent flow ; 
If yet your ear can fuffer Anna's fame. 
And bear, without a ftart, her Marlbro's name; 
If half the flain o'er wide Ramillia fpread. 
Are yet forgot, and in your fancy dead : 

Attend, and be yourfelf, while I recite 
(Oh ! that I only can of lo(&s write !) 
To what a mighty fum our ills amount. 
And give a faithful, tho' a fad account. 

Let not Ba'varia be condemned unheard. 
Nor, 'till examin'd, hare his conduct clear'd ; 
Charge not on me aloQe that fatal day. 
Your own commanders bore, too great a fway. 
Think ! Sir, with|)ity think ! what I have loft. 
My native realms and my paternal coaft. 
All that a firm confed'rate could bellow, 
Ev'n faith and fame, if you believe the foe. 
Think wHat a heavy load o*erwhe]ms my breaft^ 
With its own forrows and with yours oj^reft; 

H 4 After 
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After one battle loft, and country gone, 
Vanquifh'd again, alas ! and twice undone. 

Oh ! where (hall I begin ? what language find 
To heal the raging anguifli of your mind ? 
Or if you deign a willing ear to lend, 
Oh I where will my difaftrous ftory end ? 

Conqueft I often promisM, I confefs. 
And who from fuch a pov/'r could promife lefs ? 
There Gallia*s force, and here Ba'varia^s ihines, 
Th* cxperienc'd houfliold fills our crowded lines ; 
Already had our towering thoughts overthrown 
The Belgianho^y while we furvey'd our own, 
Deftroy'd their provinces with fword and flame, 
Let in their feas, and fack'd their Amfterdam ; 
Already had we Ihar'd the faticy'd fpoil, 
(Imaginary trophies crown'd our toil) 
Batwuian ftandards to this temple gave. 
In that the Britijh crofles doom'd to wave, 
A rural feat affign'd each captive chief. 
In flow'ry gardens to afTuage his grief. 
And by his arts, and firft efcape prepared. 
On Ma RLBRQ had beftow'd a double guard. 

Paris in-patient for the conquer'd foe, 
flaften'd the tuneful hymn and folemn Ihow j 
Triumphal chariots for the yiftor ftay'd. 
And finifh'd arches caft a pompous fhade ; 
' With niceft art the bards had drefs'd their lays, 
Of nothing fearful but to reach our praife \ 
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it all our hopes and expe6lation crofl, 

liat lines have we ? what fame has Boileau loft f 

Your army now, fixt on its high deiignsy 

ufh forth like vernal fwarms, and quit their lines j - 

ager the DyU they pafs to feek the fight, , 

mdoina*s fields with fudden tents are white, 

*he foe defcends, like torrents from the hills, 

^nd all the neighboring vale tumultuous fills : 

reluding cannons tell th* approaching florm, 

ind working armies take a dreadful form. 

Soon your viftorious arms, and flronger force, 
^ore all the left, and broke the Belgian horfe ; 
'heir fcatter'd troops are rally'd to the fight, 
ut only rally'd for a fecond flight : 
s when high heav'n on fome afpiring wood, 
'^hich in clofe ranks, and thickefl order flood, 
:>urs its collefted flores of vengeance down, 
edars are feen with firs and oaks overthrown, 
ong ravages and intervals of wafle ! 
3 gor'd theis lines appear'd, and fo defac'd. 
ne third attack had ended all the war, 
link their whole force, and fav'd your future care, 
:ad Marlbro, only^.MARLBRO, not been there^ 

As fome good genius flies, to fave the realms 
^hich, in his abfence born, a plague o'erwhelms, 
hrough op'niqg fquadrons did the hero hafle, 
nd rais'd their drooping courage as he pafl. 



Amidfl 
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Axnidil the ronted Selgiaifs he aniv*d« 
Turn'd t|ie parfuit, the faintifig ight rf^w*4^ 
Sapply'd each rank, fill'd ev'ry vacant ifime. 
And brooght the battle to it3 former fiie«. 

With trembling hearts wt iae our £|te decreed s 
Wh^re Marlbao fights how can a fo^ fticceed ? ' 
To reach his life oar boldeft warriors ftrive. 
On him the dorm with all its thunder drive ; 
He dems the war, and half encompafs'd round 
Still clears his way, and ftill maintains iis groimd: 
Aroaz'd I iaw him in fuch dangers live^ 
And envy'd him the death I wiih'd to give* 

But how our rifing pleafure ihall I Cell ? 
The thundering fteed, and the great rider, fell : 
We thank'd kind heav'n, and hop'd the vidorilain» 
But all our hopes, and all oar thanks were vain ; 
Free from the guilt of any hoftile wound 
Alive he lay, and dreadful on the ground. 

As when a lion in the toils is caft. 
That uncontroul'd had laid the country waf^e, 
Th' infulting hinds iurround him, who before 
Fled from his haunts, and trembled at his roar i 
So round befet the mighty Briton lies. 
And vulgar foes attempt the glorious prize. 
'Till freih battalions to his fucconr brought. 
Contending armies for the hero fought ; 
The wanted fbeed fome friendly hand prepared. 
And met a fatal, but a great, reward: 

Aglc 



C 1^3 ] 

ous death ; of his lor'd lor4 htrcft, 
>u$ office unperibrm'd he left, 
refcu'd chiefs by the pafl danger warm^dt 
aken'd houfrold with new fury ftorm'd : 
.11 around to oar admiring eyes 
)es, and undi£:over'd fquadrons, riie. 
afled guards (that fpread your name fo izx, 
•n'd where'er thej fought the doubtful war, 
saps ol ilaughter firow'd the fatal plain, 
i a thoufand glorious things in vain ; 
/ith unequal force fuch numbers die, 
myfelf rejoic'd to fee them fly. 
! how few preferv'drthemielves by flight ? 
id a fhelter from th' approadiing night I 
nds fall undiftinguifh'd in the dark, 
e whole leagues with wide deftrudtion mark. 
:e at Ramillia did the ilaughter end, 
Jhe fwift viftor had approach'd O fiend \ 
n whole dates and countries in his way, 
, nor Ghent ^ nor Antwerp gain'd a day ; 
the compafs of one circling moon, 
Sy the DemeTy and the Meid his own. 
n the foe's, and what in WiUiam\ hand, 
r an age the power of France mthftand $ 
ach campaign ihe crowded nations drainM, 
le fat foil with blood of thoufands ftain'd ; 
forts and provinces does Marlbro gain 
:e three funs> and iMt a foldier flain ; 
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None can fufpend the fortune of their town, 
But who their harveft and their country drown ; 
Compelled to call (his valour to evade) 
The lefs deflrudlive ocean to their aid. 

Oh ! were our lofs to Flandria's plains confinM! 
But what a train of ills are ilill behind ! 
Beyond the Mige Fendome feels the blow» 
And Fillars now retires without a foe. 
The fate oi Flanders fpreads in Spain the flame, 
And their new monarch robs of half his fame s 
But France (hall hear, in fome late diHant reign. 
An unborn Le^is curfe RamilUah plain. 

Whither, oh ! whither fhall Bavaria run ? 
Or where himfelf, or where the viftor Qiua } 
Shall I no more with vain ambition roam. 
But my own fubjeds rule in peace at home ? 
Thence an abandon'd fugitive I'm driven. 
Like the firfl guilty man by angry heav*n 
From his blefs'd manlions, where th' avenging lord 
Still guards the pafTage with a brandifh'd fword. 
Or (hall I to Brabantia^s courts retire, 
And reign o'er diftant provinces for hire ? 
Shall I with borrow'd government difpenfe, 
A royal fervant and another's prince ? 
Thefe countries too (oh my hard fate !) are loft. 
And I am baniih'd from a foreign coad ; 
Now may I fight fecure of future toils. 
Of no new countries a third battle fpoils. 



Oh, Tallardl once I did thy chains deplordy 
It envy now the fate I mourn'd before ; 
^ bondage blefs'd, protefted by the foe, 
oa live contented with. one overthrow ; 
\tx captive, Britain kindly kept away 
rem the difgrace of the laft fatal day. , 

How does my fall the haughty viftor raife, 
nd join divided nations in his praife ; 
rrateful Germania unknown titles frames^ 
nd Churchill writes amocgft her (bv'reign hamesr 
irt of her.ftates ohty 2. Britijh lord. 
Hall part \ of the great empire he reftor'd* 
"om the proud Spaniard he extorts applaufe, 
id rivals with the Dutch their great Naffaus^ 

ev'ry languages are his battles known, 
be Sivede and Pole for his, defpiie their own, 

thoufand fe£ls in him their fafety place, 

ad our own faints arc thank'd for our difgrace.' 

kgland alone, and that fome pleafure gives, 

nvies herfelf the bleffings (he receives. . . , 

My grief each place renews where-e'er I go, 

nd cv'ry art contributes to my woe ; 

tmillia^s plain each painter's f)encil yields, 

ivaria flies in all their canvas fields : ■ . . 

a me, young poets their rude lays indite, 

id on my forrows praftife how to write ; 

n their fcenes with borrow'd paffion rage, . ' . 

id a^ a fliameful part on cv'ry ftage. 



t^ 



In Flandrla will tbe tile be ever told. 
Nor will it grow, with ever teUing, old : 
The lifping infants will their Marlb&o raiie. 
And their new fpeech grow pluner in his praiie \ 
His ftory will employ their middle yean^ 
And in their lateft age recall their fears. 
While to their children's children they relate 
The bafinefs of a day, their country's fate : 
Then lead them forth, their thoughts to entertun. 
And (hew die wond'ring youth RmMuft plain ; 
'Twas here they foaght, the h^HJhcid fled that way. 
And this the fpot where Marlbro ptoilrate lay. 

Here they, perhaps, (hall add Ssnmrui*a mune^ 
Cenfure his courage, and his condad blame : 
'Tis falfe, 'tis falfe, I did not bafely yidd, 
I left indeed, but left a bloody field : 
Believe not, future ages, ne*er believn 
The vile afperfions which thefe wretches give ; 
If you too far my injured honour try^ 
Take heed, my ghoft, it will, it fliall, be nigh. 
Rife in his face, and give the flave the lie. 

Why fhoiild the ilars thus on Britntmim fbiile. 
And partial bleffings crown the fav'rite ifle ? 
Holland does her for their great founder own i 
Britannia gave to Pdrfugal a crown : 
Twice by her queens does proud Iberia fall ; 
HtT Edwards and hetHfmys conqucr'd Gmilf 
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ie her ftrms ffbfti late oppreffion freed, 
; dares opprefs, will curb the S^wede. 
n herfelf, decides her Neighbours fates, 
yj turns, by turns fubdues th«r ftates ; 
de globe fto pirt could nature firetch 
ter arms, and 6ttt of Britain's reach : 
r'd, fhe e'er could have Ba^varia feen ? 
:ms, and kingdoms, hills, and feas between ? 
*, — »^'oh fad remembrance of my woe ! 
la'uaria docs her triumphs fhow. 
xte! muft Enrvfe lie at thy command, 
:e without thee rife, without thee ftand ! 
are ? what part is thine of all the ipoil ? 
ily is the hazard and the toil, 
re thou haft fav'd and all its ftates, 
realms have felt feveref fates : 
3u'dft thou more f ftiTl do thy arms advance t 
knows what doom diou haft referv'd for Fraftuf 
whofe wife care does all the treafure fife, 
ughter'd hofts and fhatter'd fleets fupplies f 
hence fuch boundlefs conqueft does Ihe reap, 
'd with all her boafted xtiillions cheap ? 
fs'd! ohenVy*dQuEfeN! that docs command 
a time, in fuch a happy latid ; 
1 her trmies and her powerful flecit F -■■ 
\ her treafures ! in her triumphs great ! 
ater ftill 1 and what we envy moft, 
in a Marlbro for her fubje^t boaft I 

Oh, 
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Oh, Gallia i from what fplendors art thoiThurrd/ 
The terror once of all the weflern world ; 
Thy fpreading map each year did larger grow. 
New mountains ilill.did rife, new rivers flow $ 
But now furrounded by thy ancient mounds, 
Dofl inward fhrink from thy new-conquer*d bounds. 
Why did not naxure, far from Ma rlbro's worth. 
In diftant ages bring her Louis forth ? 
Each uncontrouPd had conquered worlds alone, 
Happy, for Europe^ they together fhone. 

Ceafe ! Louis ^ ceafc 1 from wars and daughter ceafe ! 
Oh! fueatlafl, 'tis time to fiie, for peace J 
Urge not too far your twice unhappy fate. 
Nor Marlbro's flronger arm confefs too late : 
Who never camps nor rough encounters faw» 
Can no jufl image of the hero draw : 
He mufl, alas ! that Marlbro truly knows. 
Face him in battle, and whole armies lofe. 
Believe me. Sir, on my unwilling bread. 
Fate has his virtues one by one impreft ! 
With what a force our Scheliemberg he florm'd ? 
And Blenheim's battle with what condud form'dJ 
How great his vigilance ; how quick his thought } 
What his contempt of death, Ramillia taught. 
Thefe nature cool for peace and counfel forms, » 
For battle thofe with rage and fury warms ; 
But to her fav'rite Britain does impart 
The cookft head at once and wurmell heart ; 
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does SlciUa*^ lofty mountains fhow 
mes in her bofom, on her head the (how. 
Ay youth with flatt*ring fmiles did Fortune crown, 
? more feverely on my age to frown ? 
Pleafure's ^endlefs ftores I drank my fill, 
cious Nature waited on my will,; 
J Auftrtan refcu'd, and the Turk overthrown, 
9/^ and AJia fill'd with my renown : 
led are all my glories and my fame, 
t is my country and illuilrious name; 
\ titles firom dieirprefeht lord are torn, 
ich my great anceftors fo long had borne ; 
natnre }i6h6uri iha^ my offspring grace, 
: laft eledor with a num'rous race, 
f my unhappy fubje&s loft by wars, 
; reft for a worfe fate the vidor {pares : 
re they for this entrufted to my care ? 
s the reward the brave, the faithful ihare ? 
fons lament, in diftant dungeons thrown, 
ided crim<is, and follies not their own ; 
oh ! my comfort l-— ^my o'er-flowing eyes 
h forth with tears, and all my forrows rife, 
lie the dear tender exile I bemoan ; ^ 
-oyal bride ! oh daughter of a throne ! 
thus I promis'd when I fought thy bed, 
lu didft the brave, the great Bavaria wed : 
ft be ambition ! curft the thirft of pow*r ! 
: curft that once-lov'd title Emperor ! 
ba. V. I Excufe 
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Excufe, great Sir, the ravings of a mind. 
That can fo juft a caufe for forrow find ; 
My words too rudely may a monarch greet. 
For oh ! was ever grief like mine difcreet I 
No fufF'rings fhall my firm alliance end. 
An unfuccefsful, but a faithful friend. 

q3> VS ^9 ^f 9Jt OP an ara 2% Of Of %S %S SS ^f nj Ss aS g» ^S D Q 

To the Duke of MARLBOROUGH 

PARDON, great Duke, if Britain's ftilc delights; 
Or if th' Imperial title more invites ; 
Pardon, great Prince, the failings of a Mnir, 
That dares not hope for more than your excufe, 
Forc'd at a diftance to attempt your praife. 
And fing your viftories in mournful lays'. 
To caft in fhadows, and allay the light. 
That wounds, with nearer rays, the dazled fight. 
Nor durd in a direfi and open ilrain 
Such adls, with her unhallow'd notes, prophane: 
In tow'ring vcrfe let meaner heroes grow. 
And to elaborate lines their greatncfs owe. 
Your aftions, own'd by ev'ry nation, want - 
Praifes, no greater than a foe may grant. 
• Oh! when fhall ^i/ro/^, by her-MARLBRo's fword, 
To lading peace and liberty reftor'd, 

3 Alia 
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ow iier weary champion a retreat^ 
his lov'd country and his rifing feat ? 
lere your fbft partner, far from martial noi{<^^ 
ur cares fhall fweeten with domeiHc joys : 
ur conquefls fhe with doubtful pleafure hears^ 
id in the midft of ev'ry triumph fears ; 
twixt her queen and you divides her life^ 
Hend obfequious, and a faithful wife, 
iail Woodfttick ! hail ye celebrated glades ! 
ow fafl.ye woods, and flourifh thick ye ihades 1 
rifing tow'rs for your new lord prepare, 
:e your old Henry come frpm Gallia^ s war. 
c gen'ral's arms as far the king's o'erpow'r^ 
^s new ftrudure doea furpafs the bow'n 
The pleaiing profpeds and romantic fcite, 
e fpacious compafs, and the,ftately height 5 
le painted gardens, in their flow'r prime, 
mand whole volumes of immortal rhime, ' 
d if the Mufe would fecondthe defign, 
ian as they are, fhould in my numbers ihine^ 
lere live, the joy and wonder of our ifles, 
ppy in Jlbion^s love, and Anna's fmiles. 
iVhile from the godlike race of Churchill born^ 
ur beauteous Rofamonds this bow'r adorn, 
10 with the ancient fyren o^i ihe place 
charms might vie, and ev'ry blooming grace ; 
t blefs'd with equal virtues had fhe. been, 
ie them fhe had been favour'd.by: the Q^ebn^ 

1 \ z ' ' ' Whom 
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Whom your high merits and their own, pr e fas 
To all the worttiieft beds of EnglantPt peers. 

Thns the great eagle, when heav'n's wars areo'ttv 
And the loud thunder has forgot to roar, 
yove*8 fires laid by, with thofe of Fetms boms* 
To his forfaken mate and (hades returns ; 
On fome proud tree, more facred than the rel^ 
With curious art he builds his fpaciOns neft ; 
In the warm fun lies balking all the day. 
While round their fire the gen'rous eaglets play; 
Their fire, wcll-pleas'd ta fee the noble brood 
Fill all the loftieft cedars of the wood. 



An O D E on Mifs Harriet Ran&urt 

at Six Years old. 

By Sir Charles Hanbvry Williams; . 

I. 

WHY ihou'd I thus employ my time^ 
To paint thofe cheeks of rofy hue ? ' 
Why ihou'd I fearch my brains for rhime^ 
To fing thofe eyes of glofly blue ? 

11. 
The pow*r as yet is all in vain. 
Thy numerous charms, and various graces : 
Tliey only ferve to baniflb pain. 
And light up joy in parents' faces. 

^ 4 HI. But 
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III. 

ibon thoie eyes their flrengtli fhall feel; 
Dfe channs their ppw'rfui fway fhaU find : 
ith fhall in crowds be&re you kneel, 
i own your empire o*er mankind. 

IV. 
5n when on Beauty's throne you fit, 
1 thoufands court your wiih'd-fbr arms ; 
Mufe fhall fh-etch her utmoft wit, 
fing the vidories of your charms. 

V. 
arms that in time fhall ne'er be lofl, 
ieafl while rerfe like mine endures : 
d future HANBURvrfiiall boaft, 
verfe like mine, of charms like yours. 

VI. 
ittle vain we both may be, 
ce fcarce another houfe can fbew, 
)oet, that can fing like me ; 
beauty, that can charm like you. 




I3 ASONG 



♦BI» 



C 134 ] 

SONG 



tJpon Mifs Harriet Hanbury, *ddtt 

to the Rev. Mr. Birt, 

By the Same. 

I. 

DEAR doaor of St. Mary's, 
In thie hundred of Bergavenny, 
I've feen. fuch a lafs. 
With a fhape and a face, * ' 
As never was matched by any. 

ir. 

Such wit, fuch bloom, and fuch beauty^ 
JIas this girl of Ponty Pool, Sir, 

With eyes that wou'd ipake 

The toughefl heart ach, 
And the \yifell: man a fool, Sir. 

in. 

At our fair t'other day (he appeared. Sir, 

And the Welchmen all flock 'd and view'dher | 

And all of them faid. 

She was fit to have been made 
A wife for Owen Tudor. 

IV. 
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They wou'd ne*er have been tir'd with gazing, 
■And fo much her charms did pleafe, Sir> 

That all of them ftaid 

Till their ale grew dead, 
And cold was their toafted chepfe, Sir. 

V. 
How happy the lord of the manor. 
That fhall be of her pofleft, Sii*; 

For all muft agree. 

Who my IIarriet fhall fee. 

She's a Her riot of the bell, Sir. 

VI. 

Then pray make a ballad about her ; 

We know you have wit if you'd Ihew it, 

Then don't be alham'd. 

You can never be blam'd. 
For a prophet is often a poet. 

VIL 
But why don't you make one yourfelf then ? 
I fuppofe I by you fhall be told. Sir ; 

This beautiful piece, 

Alas, is my niece ; 
And befides Ihe's but five years old. Sir. 

VIII. 
But tho', my dear friend, fhe's no older. 
In her face it may plainly be feen. Sir, 

That this angel at five. 

Will, if fhe's alive. 
Be a goddefs at fifteen, Sir, 
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To Mr. Garnier and Mr. Pearcr of Bath. 

A grateful O D E, in return for the extraordinary Kindnefi 
and Humanity they (hewed to nie and my ddcft Daughter, 
now Lady Essex, 1753. 

By the Same. 

I. 

WHAT glorious verfe from Love has Sprung? 
How well has Indignation fang ? 
And can the gentle Mufe, 
Whilft in her once belov'd abode 
I flray» and fuppliant kneel, an ode 
To Gratitude refufe i 

II. 
Garnier, ray friend, accept this verfe. 
And thou receive, well-natur'dPEARCE, 

All I can give of fame. 
Let others, other fubjefts fing'. 
Some murderous chief, fome tyrant king, 
/ Humanity's my theme. 

III. 
For arts like yours, employed by you. 
Make verfe on fuch a theme your due. 

To whom indulgent Heav*n 
Its fav'rite pow'r of doing good. 
By you fo rightly underftood, 
Judicioufly has giv*n. 

IV. Beho] 
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:hold, obedient tp ypur poiv'F^ 
)nfuining fevers^ rag« no iiiorf» 

Nor chilling ^ue| ff^eiM? ; 
he cripple dances void oif paifi^ 
[le deaf in raptures l^ear agoim 

The blind traniported fee;. 

V. 
ealth at your call extendi her WBgt 
ich healing plants each friendly ipring^ 

Its various pow'r difclofes; 
'er Death's approaches you prevail, 
jc Chloe*s cheeky of late fo pale. 

Blooms with returning roies, 

VI. 
hefe gifts, my friends, which (hine in yoUf 
re rare, yet to fome choiea few 

Heav'n has the fame aflign'd ; 
[ealth waits on Mead's prefcriptioQ Si|l^ 
nd Hawkins* hand, and Ranby's fl^ill. 

Are bleffings to mankind. 

VII. 
ut hearts like yours are rare indeed, 
7hich for another's wounds can bleeds 

Another's grief can feel; 
'he lover's fear, the parent's groan, 
our natures catch, and make your 0WS9 

And (hare the pains you heal. 

VIII. But 
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VIII. 
But why to them, Hygeia, why 
Doft thou thy cordial drop deny 

Who but for others live ? 
Oh, goddefs, hear my pray'r, and grant 
That thefe that health may never want. 

Which they to others give. 
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ODE to DEATH. Trannated from i 
French of -the King ef Prussia. 

By Dr. HAWKSWORTH. 

YET a few years f or days perhaps. 
Or moments pafs with iilent lapfe. 
And time to me ihall be no more ; 
No more the fun thefe eyes fhall view. 
Earth o'er thefe. limbs her duft fhall drew, 
And life's fantaftic dream be o'er, 

Alas ! I touch the dreadful brink, 
From nature's verge impell'd I fink. 

And endlefs darknefs wraps me round ! 
Yes, Death, is ever at my hand, 
Faft by my bed he takes his ftand, 

And conftant at my. board is found, 

- . Ea 
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£arth« air, and-fir^, and water,- join 
Again ft this fleeting life of mine. 

And where for fuccour can I fly ? 
If art with flatt'ring wiles pretend 
To fliield me like a guardian friend. 
By Art, ere Nature bids, I die. 

I fee this tyrant of the mind, ^ 

This idol Flefli taduft confign*d. 

Once calPd from duft. by pow'r divine ; . 

Jts features change, 'tis pale, 'tis cold * 

Jience dreadful ipe£lre I to behold 

Thy afpe^l, is to make it mine. 

And can I then^ith* guilty pride; 

Which fear nor fhame can quell or hide, ^ ' 

This flefli ftill pamper and adorn ! 
Thus viewing what I {oon Jhall he^ 
Can what I am demand the knee. 

Or look on aught around with fcom-^ . . ^ 

• ... ■ 

But then this fpark that warms, that guides. 
That lives, that thinks, what fate 'betides ? 

Can this be duft, a kneaded dod! 
This yield to death !' the ibul, the mind, 
7hat meafures heav'n," and mounts the wind. 

That knows at once itfelf and God ? 



Great 
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Great Caafe of an, abo¥e^ hcUm, 
Who knows thee aiuft fi>r ever ksujm. 

Immortal and divjae I 
Thy image on my fool impreft^ 
Of endlefs being if the teft^ 

And bids Eternity be mine ! 

Tranfporting thought 1-49 at am I (ure 
That endlefs life wiU joy fecnre ? 

Joy's only to the juA decreed I 
The guilty wretch expiring, goes 
Where vengeance endlffs life beflowst 

That endlefs mis'rytpay focceed. 

Great God, how aweful is the /ceue ! 
A breath, a tranfient t>reath between; 

And can I jeft, and laugh, and play I 
To earth, alas ! too firmly bound* 
Trees deeply rooted in the ground. 

Are fhiver'd when they're torn away. 

Vain joys, which envy'd greatnefs gaips^ 
How do ye bind with filkea chains. 

Which a(k SUrcuk^u fifeygdi to break! 
How with new terrors have ye aifm*d 
The pow'r whole flighted glance alai-m'd } 

How xnany deaths of one ye make ! 
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Yet, dumb with woikl«*, I b^td 
Man's thoughdefs ract m error bold» 

Forget or febrsi ^e taw» of destk ; 
With thefe no 'proje£^s Gc»iick(e» 
Nor V0W8, nor toils, noi^ hop^ /If]^ g;uide9 

Each thinks he draws* imflMirM ll^eath. 

Each blind to fate's approftc^iiiig hour. 
Intrigues, or fights, for wealth, er pow% 

And flumb'ring dangers dare prbroke : 
And he who tott'rtng fearce (kftaiiis 
A century's age, j^ans fitttre g8tiis> 

And feels an unexjpedEed ftireke. 

Goon, unbridled defp^rate band. 

Scorn rocks, gulphs, winds> fbardi (eft and land. 

And fpoil new world* whefercf found. 
Seize, hafte to fei^e the glitt'rmg ptiz^. 
And fighs, and tears, tsa^^tdifn defpile. 

Nor fpare the templets hoiy gtMiid. 

They go, fucceed, but look again. 
The defp'rate hand you^ fcek in yain. 

Now trod4n dttft lite peafant^» icbrh v 
But who that law theirtrealuM^s^fWtf, 
That heard th' infattafce vow r^bel. 

Would e'er hare thiMiglit- tKetii nioitat- bbrH f 



See 
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See the world's viftor moBnt his citV 
Blood marks his progrefs widq and faf^ 

Sure he fhall reign while ages fly ^ 
No, vanifh'd like 4 mbming cload. 
The hero was but j oft allow'd 

To fight, to conquer, and to die^ 

And is it true, I aik with dread. 
That nations heap'd on nations bled 
• Beneath his chariot's fervid wheel, - 
With trophies to adorn the fpot. 
Where his pale corie was left to rot. 
And doom'd the hungry reptile's meal t 

Yes, Fortune weary'd with her play, 
H^ toy, this herOj» calls away. 

And fcarce the form of man is feen : . 
Awe chills my breaft, my eyes o'crflowj 
Around my brows no rofes glow. 

The cyprefs mine, funereal green ! 

Yet in this hour of grief and fears. 
When aweful Truth iinveil'd appears. 

Some pow'r unknown ufurps my breaflt ji 
Back to the world my thoughts are led,. 
My feet in Folly's lab'rynth tread. 

And fancy dreams that life is bleil« 
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[ow weak an emprefs is the talnd, 

/^hom Pleafure's flow'ry wreaths can bind^ 

And captive to her altars lead ! 
^eak Reafon yields to Phrenzy's rage, 
nd all the world is Folly's ftage. 

And all that adl are fools indeed. ' 

nd yet this ftrange, this fudden flight, 
rom gloomy cares to gay delight. 
This ficklenefs, fb light and vain, 
I life's deluiive tranfient dream, 
^here men nor things are what they feem. 
Is all the real good we gain. 



< I 




Hymns of DIONYSIUS: Tranflated 
from the Greek. ^ 

By the Rev. Mr. MERRICK. 

To the Muse. 
END thy voice, celeftial maid : 
-^ Through thy vocal grove convey'd, 
it a fudden call from thee 
ake my foul to harmony. 
Raife, oh ! raife the hallow'd ftrain, 
iflrefs of the tuneful train. 

And 
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And thoa facred ionrce of iigli^ 
Author pf our myftic rite. 
Thou whom erfl Latona bort 
On the fea-girt Delian fhore^ 
Join the fav'ring Mafe» and ihed 
All thy influence on my head. 

II. To Apollo. 

Be ftilU ye vaoked fkks ! be ilill 
Each hollow vale, each echoing hill* ' 
Let earth and feas, and winds attend ; 
Ye birds awhile your notes iufjpend ; 
Be hufh'd each found ; behold him n^h^ 
Parent of facred harmony ; 
Ke comes ! his unfhorn hair behind 
Loofe floating to the wanton wind. 
Hail, fire of day» whofe rofy car. 
Through the pathlefs fields of air. 
By thy winged courfers borne. 
Opes the eyelids of the morn. 
Thou, whofe locks their light difplay 
O'er the wide astherial way. 
Wreathing their united rays 
Into one promifcoous blaze. 
Under thy all-feeing eye 
Earth's remoteft comers lie ; 
While, in thy repeated courfe, 
Ifluing from thy fruitful fource. 



Floodi 
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Floods of fire inceflant ftray, 
Streams of everlafting day. 
Hound thy fphere the ftarry throng. 
Varying fweet their ceafelcfs ibng, 

(While their vivid flames on high 

Deck the clear untroubled fky,) 

To the tuneful lyre advance. 

Joining in the myllic dance. 

And with Hep alternate beat 

Old Olympus' lofty feat. 

At their head the wakeful Moon 

Drives her mil kwhite heifers on. 

And with meafur'd pace and even 

Glides around the vaft of heaven. 

Journeying with unwearied force. 

And rejoicing in her courfe. 

Time attends with fwift career. 

And forms the circle of the year. 

III. To Nemesis. 

Nemefis, whofe dreaded weight 
, Turns the fcale of human fate ; 

On whofe front black terrors dwell. 

Daughter dire of Juftice, hail ! 

Thou whofe adamantine rein 

Curbs the arrogant and vain. 

Wrong and Force before thee die. 

Envy ihuns thy fearching eye. 

And, her fable wings outfpread, 

Flies to hide her hated head. 
Vol. V. K Where 
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Where thy wheel with refUefs round 
Runs along th' unprinted ground. 
Humbled there, at thy decree 
Human greatnefs bows the knee. 
Thine it is unfeen to trace 
Step by flep each mortal's pace : 
Thine the fons of Pride to check. 
And to bend the ftubbom neck. 
Till our lives direfted ftand 
By the meafure in thy hand. 
Thou obfervant fit'ft on high 
With bent brow and' (ledfaft eye. 
Weighing all that meets thy view 
In thy balance juft and true. 
Goddefsy look propitious down, 
View us, but without a frown, 
Nemefis, whofe dreaded weight 
Turns the fcale of human fate. 
Nemefis be ftill our theme. 
Power immortal and fupreme, 
Thee we praife, nor thee alone. 
But add the partner of thy throne. 
Thee and Jullice both we fing, 
Juftice, whofe unwearied wing 
Kears aloft the virtuous name 
Safe from hell's rapacious claim ; 
And when ^thou thy wrath haft fhed 
Turns it from the guiltlefs head. 
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Satire in the Maflner of Persius, in a 
'ialogue between Atticus and Eugenic. 

By the late Lord H E R V E Y. 

Atticus. 
7HY weara my pciifivc friiend that gloomy braw ? 

Say, whence proceeds th' imaginary woe ? 
t ppofp'roiis villain liaft thou met to-day ? 
lath afHi6ted Virtue crofs'd thy way ? 
ibme crime unpunifh»d you deplore, 
Ight fubverted by injurious Power ? 
lis or that the caufe, 'tis wifely done 
lake the forrows of mankind your own : 
be the injur'd pleading unredrefs'd, 
proud exalted, and the meek opprefs'd, 
hurt thy health, and rob thee of thy reft. 
r cares are in a hopeful way to ceafe, 
m muft find perfection to find peace. - 
reck thy malice, vent thy ftifled rage, 
igh againjl the times and lafli the age. 
aps juft recent from the court you come, 

public ills to ruminate at home : 

which of all tKe wrelxhes thou haft feen 

li thrown a morfel to thy hungry fpleen ? 

K 2 What 
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What worthlefs member of that medley throng, 
Wholjafcly adls, or tamely fuffers wrong ? 
He, who to nothing but his int'reft true. 
Cajoles the fool he's working to undo : 

Or that more defpicable timorous flave. 

Who knows himfelf abus'd, yet hugs the knave ? 

Perhaps you mourn our fenate's finking fame. 

That fliew of freedom dwindled to a name : 

Where hireling judges deal their, venal laws. 

And the beft bidder hath the jufteft caufe ; 

What then ? 

They have the pow'r, and who (hall dare to blame 

The legal wrong that bears Aftraea's name ? 

Befides, fuch thoughts fhou'd never ftir the rage 

Of youthful gall ; — refleftion comes with age : 

*Tis our decaying life's autumnal fruit. 

The bitter produce of our lateft fhoot. 

When ev'ry blofTom of the tree is dead. 

Enjoyment wither'd, and our wifhes fted : 

Thine Hill is in its fpring, on ev'ry bough 

Fair Plenty blooms, and youthful Qdours blow; 

Seafon of joy, too early to be wife. 

The time to covet pleafures, not defpife^ 

Yours is an age when trifles ought to pleafe. 

Too foon for reafon to attack thy eafe. 

Tho' foon the hour Ihall come, when thojj fhalt know 

'Tis vain fruition uU, and empty (hew* 
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t late examine, late infped mankind, 
feeing pains, 'tis prudence to be blind, 
t not their vices yet employ thy thoughts, 
ugh at their follies, ere you weep their faults : 
d when (as fure you muft) at length you find 
lat things men are, refolve to arm your mind. 
o nicely never their demerits fcan, 
d of their virtues make the moft you can. 
ent avert the mifchief they intend, 
id crofs, but feem not to difcem, their end : 
they prevail, fubmit, for prudence lies 
fufFering well. — *Tis equally unwife, 
> fee the injuries we won't refent, 
id mourn the evils which we can't prevent. 

EUGENIO. 

You counfel well to bid me arm my mind, 
ou'd the receipt were eafy, as 'tis kind ; 
It hard it is for mifery to reach 
kit fortitude profperity can teach. 
Ju'd I forbid what has been to have been, 
r lodge a doubt on truths myfelf have feen ; 
)u'd I divert remembrance of her ftore, 
id fay, colled thefe images no more ; 
)u'd I diflodge feniation from my breaft, 
id charm her wakeful faculties to reft ; 
)u'd I my nature and myfelf fubdue, 
night the method you prefcribe purfue. 



K 3 But 
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But if unfcign'd afflidlions we endure. 
If reason's our difeafe, and not our cure. 
Then feeming eafc is all wc can obtain ; 
As one, who long familiariz'd to pain. 
Still feels th^ fmart, but ceafes to complain. 
Tho' young in life, yet long inur'd to care. 
Thus I fubmiffive every evil bear : 
If unexpedled ills alone are hard. 
Mine fhouM be light, who am for all prepared ; 
No difappointments can my peace annoy, 
Difufe has wean'd me from all hopes of joy : 
The vain purfuit for ever I give o'er, 
Repuls'd I ftrive, betray'd I truft no more: 
Mankind I know, tlieir nature, and their art. 
Their vice their own, their virtue but a part ; 
111 play'd fo oft, that all the cheat can tell. 
And dang'rous only where *tis a£led well. 
In different clafles rang*d, a different name 
Attends their pradice, but the heart's the fame. 
Their hate is intereft, intereft too their love. 
On the fame fprings thefe different engines move s 
That fharpens malice, and direds her lling. 
And thence the honey 'd ftreams of flattery fpring. 

Long I fufpedled what at laft I know : 
I thought men worthlefs, now I've prov'd 'em Co ; 
Reluftant prov'd it, by too fure a rule, 
I learn'd my fcience in a painful fchool. 



[ 151 ] 

en wifdoQi at too dear a price, 
my fad experience to be wife, 
hope, by fangaine views poflefs'd, 
le harbour'd in a human bread ? 
truft to Flattery's fpecious wile, 
funfhine of her tranfient finile ? 
lieve the lefTons of the wife,' 
(it me young to pierce her thin dilguife ? 
heir raneour, not their prudence, (poke, 
perverfe u^ falfc inveffcives broke ; 
their comments on this gaudy fcene 
5 of phlegm, and didiated by Ipleen ; "" 
us of the joys themfelves were paft, 
r try'd to pall their children's taftc : 
eaf adder to the charmer's tongue, 
credit to the truths they fung ; 
)y in a viiionary fcheme, 
t coinpanions worthy my efteem : 
le, the heart's interpreter I deeni'd,"^ 
d of what men were by what they feem'd ; 
each warm profefTor meant me fair^ 
le fycophant a friend fincere. 
n hypocrite, whofe clofe defign 
er interrupts, nor love, nor wine, 
3 on any fecret but his own, 
r all, communicating none ; 
attentive to what others fay, 
to wound, or queflions to betray; 

K 4 Of 
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Of him as guardian of my private thoaglit. 

In morning counfels cool refolvcs I fought ; 

To him dill open, cautioafly confign'd 

The inmoft treafures of my fecrct mind; 

My joys, and griefs delighted td impart* 

In facrcd confidence unmix'd with art; 

That dangerous pleafure of the honeft heart ! 

Whene'er I purpos'd to unbend my fool 

In fecial banquets, where the circling bowl 

To j^ladncfs lifts all forrows but defpair. 

And gives a tranfient Lethe to our care; 

I cliofc the men whofe talents entertain 

And fcafon converfc with a lively drain ; 

Who thoughtlefs dill, by hope, nor fear perplexed, 

Enjoy the prefent hour, and rifque the next. 

Thtfc not the luxury of flothful eafe, 

Soft downy beds, nor balmy flumbers pleafe ; 

While wakeful kings on purple couches own 

The fccret forrows of their envy'd crown. 

And wait revolving light, with fliorter reft 

'i'han e'en tliofe wretches by their power oppreft: 

Tliis jocund train, devoted to delight. 

In chcarful vigils ftill protraft the night. 

Nor dread the cares approaching with the day ; 

Thro' each viciflitude for ever gay. 

With fuch I commun'd, pleas'd that I cou'd find 

Recefs fo grateful lo the a6live mind : 
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" And while the youths in ijprightly conteft try. 
With humorous tale, or appofite reply. 
Or amorous fong, or inoffenfive jeft, 
(The teft of wit) to glad the lengthened feail ; 
My foul, faid I, depend upon their truth. 
For fraud inhabits not the breaft of youth ; 
Indulge thy genius here, be free, be fafe. 
Mirth is their aim, they covet but to laugh ; 
Pure from deceit, as ignorant of care. 
Their friendihip, and their joys are both fincerc. 
I judg'd their nature, like their humour good; 
As if the foul depended on the blood ; 
And that the feeds of honefly muft grow 
Wherever health refides, or {pirits flow. 
I fee my error : but I fee too late : 
*Tis vain infpeftion to look back on Fate.— — 
What are the men who moft efteem'd we find. 
But fuch whofe vices are the moft refin'd ? 
Blind preference ! for vice like poifon fhews. 
The fureft death is in the fubtleft dofe, — - 
To fuch reflexions when I turn my miud, 
I loath my being, and abhor mankind. 
What joy for truth, what commerce for the juft. 
If all our fafety's founded on diftrufl:; 
If all our wifdom is a mean deceit. 
And he who profpers but the ablcft cheat ! 



Atticus. 
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AtVicus. 
O early wife ! how well haft thou defin'd 
The worth, the joys, the friencUhip of mankind! 

EUCENIO. 

Bleft be the pow'rs, I know their abje£l fiate. 

Atticus, 

Yet bear with this, and hope a better fate. 
Thrice happy they, who view with ftable eyet 
The (hifting fcene, who temp'rate, firm, and wife. 
Can bear its forrows, and its joys defpife; 
Who look on difappointments, ihocks> and ftrifer 
And all the confequential ills of life. 
Not as feverities the gods impofe. 
But cafy terms indulgent Heav'n allows 
To man, by fhort probation to obtain 
Immortal rccompencc for tranfient pain. 
Th' intent of Heav'n thus rightly underflood. 
From every evil we extraft a good : 
This truth divine implanted in the heart. 
Supports each drudging mortal thro' his part; 
Gives a delightful profpedl to the blind ; 
The friendlefs thence a conftant fuccour find : 
The wretch by fraud betray'd, by pow'r opprefs'd. 
With this reftorative ftill foothes his bread ; 
This fuffering Virtue chears, this Pain beguiles, . 
And decks Calamity herfelf in fmiles. 
When Mead and Freind have ranfack'd tv^ry rule. 
Taught in Hippocrates' and Galen's fchool, 

4 To 
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^To quiet ills that mock the leech's art. 
Which opiates fail to dea4en in the heart, 
T^id$ cordial ilill th' incurable fuHains : 
He triumph^ in the fharp inllruftive pains. 
Nor like a Roman hero, falfely great, 
"With impious hand anticipates his fate ; 
But waits refign'd tlie flow approach of death ; 
Till that great Power who gave, demands his breath* 
Such are thy iblid comforts, love divine. 
Such folid comforts, O my friend, be thine. 
On this firm bafis thy foundation lay. 
Of happinefs unfubjed to decay. 
iOn man no more, that frail fupport, depend. 
The kiaidcft patron, or the warmefl friend ; 
The warmell friend may one day prove untrue. 
And intereft change the kindeil patron's view. 
Hear not, my friend, the fondnefs they profefs. 
Nor on the trial grieve to find it lefs : 
With patience each capricious change endure; 
Careful to merit where reward is fure. 
To Providence implicitly refign'd, 
Let this grand precept poifc thy wavering mind : 
With partial eyes we view our own weak caufc. 
And ralhly fcan her upright equal laws : 
For undeferv'd fhe ne'er infli^ls a woe, 
Nor is her recompence unfure, tho' flow. 
Unpunifh'd none tranfgrefs, dcceiv'd ncMie trofl, / 

Her rules are fixt, and all her ways are jufl. 

To 
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To Mrs, BIND ON at Bath. 

By the Honourable Sir C. H. Williams. 

APOLLO of old on Britannia did fmxle^ 
And Delphi forfook for the fake of thb ifle^ 
Around him he lavifhly fcatter'd his lays. 
And in every wildernefs planted his bays ; 
Then Chaucer and Spenfer harmonious were heard. 
Then Shakefpcar, and Milton, and Waller appeared. 
And Dryden, whofe brows by Apollo were crown'dy 
As he fung in fuch drains as the God might haveown'd: 
But now, fince the laurel is given of late 
To Gibber, to Eufden, to Shadwell and Tate, 
Apollo hath quitted the ifle he once lov'd. 
And his harp and his bays to Hibernia removed ; 
He vows and he fwears he'll infpire us no more. 
And has put out Pope's fires which he kindled before; 
And further he fays, men no longer Ihall boafl 
A fcience their flight and ill treatment hath loft ; -. 
But that ivofnen alone for the future ftiall write ; 
And who can refift, when they doubly delight ? 
And left we ftiou'd doubt what he faid to be true. 
Has begun by infpiring Saphira and You. 

Ml 
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Mrs. BIN DON'S Answer. 

y HEN home I retum'd from the dancing laft^ght. 

And elate by your praifes attempted to write, 
niliarly call'd on Apollo for aid, 
. told him how many fine things you had faid ; 
(mil'i at my folly, and gave me to know, 
r wit, and -not mine, by your writing you Ihew ; 
. then, fays the God^ ftill to make you more vain, 
frath promised that I fhall enlighten your brain, 
sn he knows in his heart, if he fpeak but his mind, 
it no woman alive can now boall I am kind : 
fince Daphne to fhun me grew into a laurel, 
h the fex I have fworn ftill to keep up the quarrel. ~ 
ought it all joke, 'till by writing to you, 
ive prov'd his^-refentment, alas ! but too true. 

tr <ittr <iBr 'tXr lAr i9r <tilr tSr iMt nstt tXr Tjtr tXr ^Xr 'tXr iXr idir tSr tflk 'tiKr ifl^ 

Sir CHARLES'S Reply. 

LL riot believe that Phoebus did not fmile, 
[Jnhappily for you I know his ftile j 
ftrains like yours of old his harp he ftrung, 

1 while he didiated Orinda fung. 

Did 
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Did beauteous Daphne's fcorn of proffer'd Iotc 
Againft the fex his indignation move ? 
It rather made you his peculiar care, 
Convinc'd from thence, ye were as good as fair. 
As mortals who from dull receiv'd their birth. 
Mud when they die return to native earth ; 
So too the laurel, that your brow adorns. 
Sprang from the fair, and to the fair returns. 

<Bb cHd n»> s9 ^S «9 «S %f 9S ^r ^P 9^ 4f CP ^f an SS k9 mS CP D ' 

To a LAt)Y, who fent Compliments to 
Clergyman upon the Ten of Hearts. 

YOUR compliments, dear lady, pray forbear. 
Old Englifh fervices are more fincere ; 
You fend Ten Hearts, the tythe is only mine. 
Give me but One, and burn the other Nine. 
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The G R O T T a 

''ritten by the late Mr. Green of the Cuftom-Houfe, 
under the Name of PfiTEn Drake, a Fiiherman of 
Brentford, . 

Printed in the Year 1732, but never pwWiftnpd, 

Scilicet hie pojjis cufvo digno/cere nSumy 

Atque inter Jilvas Academi quarere 'uerkm^ HoR. 

Our wits Apollo's influence beg. 
The Grotto makes them all with egg : 
Finding this chalk-ftone in my neft, 
I ftrain, and lay among the reft. 

ADIEU awhile, forfaken flood. 
To ramble in the Delian wood. 
And pray the God my well-meant fong' « 

May ndt my fubjeft's merit wrong. ,y 

Say, father Thames^ whofe gentle pace 
Gives leave to view what beauties grace 
Your flow'ry banks, if you have feen 
The much fung Grotto of the queen. 
Contemplative, forget awhile 

Oxonian towers, and Wind/or* i pile. 

And 
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And TFool/ey*s pride (his greatefl guilt) 
And what great William iince has built ; 
And flowing fail by Richmond fcenes, 
(Honour'd retreat of two great queens) 
From SioH'houfi^ whofe proud furvcy 
Brow-beats your flood, look crofs the way. 
And view, from higheftfwell of tide. 
The milder fcenes of Surry fide. 

Though yet no palace grace the Ihorc, 
To lodge that pair you fhou'd adore; 
Nor abbies, great in ruin, rife. 
Royal equivalent* for vice ; 
Behold a Grott, in Delphic grove. 
The Graces' and the Mufes' love. 
(O might our laureat fludy here. 
How would he hail his new-born year f) 
A temple from vain glories free, 
Whofe goddefs is Philofophy, 
Whofe fides fuch licens'd idols crown 
As fuperflition wou'd pull down ; 
The only pilgrimage I know 
That men of fcnfe wou'd chufe to go : 
Which fweet abode, her wifefl choice, 
Urania chears with heavenly voice. 
While all the Virtues gather round. 
To fee her confecrate the ground. 
If thou the God with winged feet. 
In council talk of this retreat, ' 

An 
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And jealous gods refentmeht (how 

At altars rais'd to men below ; 

'Tell thofe proud lords of heaven, 'tis fit 

'Their houfe our heroes (hbuldadmit j 

While each exifts, as |>oets fing, 

A lazy lewd immortal thing. 

They muft (or grow in difrepute) 

With earth's firft commoners recruit. 
Needlefs it is in tel-ms uhfkill'd 

To praife whatever Boyie Ihall build j 

Needlefs it is the bulls to name ' 

Of men, mohopolifts offame; 
Four chiefs adorn the modeft flone^ 
For virtue as for learning known ; 
The- thinking fculpture helps to raife 
Deep thoughts, the genii of the place : 
To the mind's eaf", and inward fight^ 
Their filence fpeaks, and fhade gives light i 
While infers from the threfhold preachy 
And minds difpds'd to muiing teach : 
Proud of ftrong limbs and painted hues» 
They perifh by the flighteft bruife; 
Or maladies begun within, 
Deftroy more flow life's frail machine ; 
From maggot-youth ^hro' change of ftate 
They feel like us the turns of Fate ; 
Some born to creep have liv'd to fly, 
And change earth-colls for dwellings high^^ 
V'oL. V. L 4nd 
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And fome that did their fix wings keep, . 
Before they dy'd been forc'd to cieep. 
They politics like olirs profefs. 
The greater prey upon the lefs : 
Some drain on foot huge loads to bring ; ' 
Some toil inceffant on tlie wing ; 
And in their different ways explore 
Wife fenfe of want by futiire flore ; 
Nor from their vigoroiu fchemes diefift 
Till death, and then are never mift. 
Some frolick, toil, marry, incre^jt. 
Are fick and well, have war and peace. 
And broke with age, in half a day 
Yield to fucceffors, and away. 

Let not profane this facred pl^e, 
Hyprocrify with Janus' face ; 
Or pomp, mixt ftate of pride and care; 
Court kindnefs, Falfliood's poUfii'd ware } 
Scandal difguis'd in Friendfhip's veil. 
That tells, unaik'd, th' injurious tale ; 
Or art politic, which allows 
The jefuit-remedy £c>r vows ; 
Or pried, perfuming crowned head. 
Till in a fwoon Truth lies for dead ; 
Or tawdry critic, who perceives 
No grace, which plain proportion gives. 
And more than lineaments divine 
Admires the gilding of the ihrine ; 
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Or that felf-hftunting fpedre Spleen, 
In thickeft fog the cleared feeii ; 
Or Prophecy, which dreams a lie, 
^hat fools believe, and knaves apply i 
Or frolick Mirth profanely loud. 
And happy only in a^wd ; 
-Or Melancholy's penfive glooih. 
Proxy in Contemplation's room. 

O Delia, when I totidji this ftrihg^ 
^o thee my Mafedire6b hef wing. 
Unipotted fair, with downcaft look 
Mind not fo much the marm'ring brook i 
Nor &xi in thought, with footfteps flow 
Through cyprefs allies eheriih woe 2 
I fee the ibul in peniive Bt, 
And mopeing like flck linnet fit. 
With dewy eye and moulting wingi 
Unperch'd, averie to fly or fing; 
I fee the favourite curls begin 
(Difus'd to toilet difcipline>) 
^0 quit their pofl, lofe their finart air^ 
And grow again like common hair ; 
And tears, which frequent kerchiefs dry^ 
Itaife a red circle round the eye ; 
And by this bur about the moon^ 
Conjedture more ill weather ibon. 
JLove not fo much the doleful knell ; 

And news the boding night-birds te^ ^ 

L 2 Nor 



[ i64 3 

Nor watch the vvainfcot*s hollow blow; 
And hens portentous when they crow j 
Nor.fleeplefs mind the death-watch beat; 
In taper find no winding fheet ; 
Nor in burnt coal a coffin fee, 
Tho' thrown at others meant for thcc : 
Or when the corufcation gleams. 
Find out not firft the bloody flreams ; 
Nor in impreft remembrance keep 
Grim tap'ilry figures wrought in flcep ; 
Nor rife to fee in antique hall 
The moon-light monflers on the wall. 
And fhadowy fpedtres darkly pais 
Trailing their fables o'er the grafs. 
Let vice and guilt adl how they pleaie 
In fouls, their conquer'd provinces ; 
By heaven's juft charter it appears. 
Virtue's exempt from quartering fears. , 
Shall then arm'd fancies fiercely dreft. 
Live at difcretion in your breafi: ? 
Be wife, and pannic fright difdain. 
As notions, meteors of the brain; 
And fighs perform*d, illufive fcene ! 
By magic lanthorn of the fpleen. 
Come here, from baleful cares released. 
With Virtue's ticket, to a feail, 
WTiere decent mirth and wifdom join'd 
In flewardfhip, regale the mind. 
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Call back the Cupids to your eyes^ 
I fee the godlings with furprize ^ 
Not knowing home in fuch a plight. 
Fly to and fro, afraid to light.— 

Far from my ^heme, from method far, 
Convey'd in Venus* flying car, 
I go compelPd by featherM fteeds. 
That fcom the rein when Delia leads. 

No dawb of elegiac ftrain 
Thefe holy walls fhall ever ftain } 
As fpiders Irifli wainfcot flee, 
Falfliood with them (hall difagrec : 
This floor let not the vulgar tread. 
Who worfliip only what they dread ; 
Nor bigots who but one way fee 
Through blinkprs of authority; 
Nor they who its four faints defame 
By making virtue but a name ; 
Nor abftraft wit, (painful regale 
To hunt the pig with flippery tail !) 
Artifts who richly chafe their thought; 
Gaudy without but hollow wrought. 
And beat too thin, and tool'd too much 
To bear the proof and ftandard touch j 
Nor fops to guard this fllvan ark 
With necklace bells in treble bark ; 
Nor Cynics growl and fiercely paw, 
The maftifs of the mnral law. 

L 3 Come 
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Come Nymph wi^ nmd honours dttft* 

Virtue's exterior form confeft. 

With charms untarni(b*d, hmoccnce 

Difplay, and Eden ihall commence : 

When thus you come in fober fit. 

And wifdom is prcfcr'd to wit ; 

And looks diviner graces tell. 

Which don't with giggling mufdes dwel|| 

And beauty like the ray-clipt fun, i 

With bolder eye we look upon { 

{^earning ihall with obfequious mien 

Tell all the wonders ihe has feen ; 

Reafon her logic armour quit. 

And proof to mild perfuafion fit ; 

Religion with free thought difpenie* 

And ceafe crufading againft fenie ; 

Philofophy and ihe embrace. 

And their firil league again take place | 

And morals pure, in duty bound. 

Nymph-like the fifter chiefs furround ^ 

Nature (hall fmile, and round this eel} 

The turf to your light preiTure fwell. 

And knowing beauty by her ihoe. 

Well air its carpet from the dew. 

The Oak, y/hile you his umbrage deck* 

Lets fall his acorns in your neck : 

Zephyr his civil kifles gives. 

And plays with curls, inftead of leaves : 

3 b: 
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Birds, feeing you, believe it fyring, 
And during their vacation fing ; 
And flow'rs lean ibrward from their kzt9 
'To traffic in exchange of fweets ; 
And angels bearing wreaths defcend, 
Preferr'd as vergers to attend 
This fane, whoie deity intreats 
The Fair to grace its upper feats. 

O kindly view oxir letter'd ftrife. 
And guard us through polemic lil^ ; 
From poifbn vehicled in praife. 
For fatire's ihots but flightly graze ; 
We claim your zeal, and find within, 
Philofophy and you are kin. 

What Virtue is we judge by you. 

For a£lions right are beauteous too : 

By tracing the ible female mind. 
We beft what is true Nature find : 

Your vapours bred from fumes declare. 

How dreams create tempeftoous air. 

Till guftiing tears and hafty rain 

Make heaven and you ferene again : 

Our travels through the ftarry fkies 

Were firll fuggeftcd by your eyes ; 

We by the interpofing fan. 

Learn how eclipfes firft began ; 

The vaft ellipfe from Scarbro's home, 

Defcribes how blazing comets roam ; 

L 4 The 
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The glowing colours of the cheek 
Their origin from Phoebus fpeak; 
Our watch how Luna ftrays above 
Feels like the care of jealous love; 
And all things we in fcience know 
From your known love for riddles flow. 

Father ! forgive, thus far I ft ray. 
Drawn by attraction from my way. 
Mark next with awe, the foundrefs well 
Who on thefe banks delights to dwell i 
You on the terrafs fee her plain. 
Move like Diana with her train. 
If you then fairly fpeak your mind. 
In wedlock fince with Ifis join'd. 
You'll own, you never yet did fee. 
At leaft in fuch a high degree, 
Greatnefs delighted to undrefs ; 
Science a fcepter'd hand carefs ; 
A queen the friends of freedom prize ]| 
A woman wife men canonize. 
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The Bee, the Ant, and the Sparrow : 

A F A B L E. 

Udrcfs'd toPHEBE and Kitty C. at Boarding SckooL 

MY dears, 'tis faid in days of old. 
That beads cou'd talk, and birds could fcold* 
But now it feenu the human race 
Alone engrofs the ipeaker's place. 
Yet lately, if report be true, 
(And much the tale relates to you) 
There met a Sparrow, Ant, and Bee, 
Which reafon*d and convers'd as we. 

Who reads my page will doubtlefs grant 
That Phe's the wife induftrious Ant. 
And all with half an eye may fee 
That Kitty is -the bufy Bee, 

Here then are two but where's the third ? 

Go fearch your fchool, you'll find the Bird. 
Your fchool ! I afk your pardon fair, 
I'mi fure you'll find no Sparrow there. 

Now to my tale — One fummer's morn 
A Bee rang'd o'er the verdant lawn j 

Studious 
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StodioQS to hufband every hoar. 
And make the moft of every flowV. 
Nimble from ftalk to ftalk fhe flies. 
And loads with yellow wax her thighs ; 
With which the artifk builds her comb. 
And keeps all tight and warm at hornet 
Or firom the cowflip's golden bells 
Sacks honey to enrich her cells : 
Or every tempting rofe porfuesy 
Or fips the lilly's fragrant dews ; 
Yet never robs the ihining bloom. 
Or of its beauty or perfume. 
Thus fhe difcharg*d in every way 
The various duties of the day. 

It chanc'd a frugal Ant was near, 
Whofe brow was wrinkled o'er by care t 
A great ceconomift was (he, 
Kor lefs laborious than the Bee ; 
By penfive parents often taught 
What ills arife from want of thought ; 
That poverty on floth depends. 
On poverty the lofs of friends. 
Hence every day the Ant is found 
With anxious ileps to tread the ground ; 
With curious fearch to trace the grain. 
And drag the heavy load with pain. 
The aftive Bee with pleafure faw 
The Ant fulfil her parents' law. ^ 
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Ah I fifter-labourer, fii/sftc^ 

jKow very fortunate are we ! 

Who taught in inf^cy to know 

The comfortSy which from li^urflow^ 

Are independent of the greats 

Nor know the Wants of pride and ftate. 

Why is our food fo very fweet ? 

Becaufe we earn, before we cat. - 

Why are our wants fo very few ? 

Becaufe we nature's calls porfue. 

Whence pur complacency of imnd ? 

Becaufe we ad our parts affign'd. 

Have we inceflant talks to do ? 

Is not all nature bufy too ! 

Doth not the fun with coqftant pace 

Perfiil to run his annual race ? 

i)o not the ftars, which fhine fo bright, 

Renew their courfes every night ? 

Doth not the ox obedient bow 

His patient neck, and draw the plough f 

Or when did e'er the generous fieed 

Witlihold his labour Or his (peed ? 

Jf you all nature's fyftem fcan. 

The only idle thing is man ! 

A wanton Sparrow long'd to hear 
Their fage difcourfe, and (trait drew near* 
The bird was talkative and loud. 
And very pert and very proud i 
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As worthlefs and as vain a things 
Perhaps as ever wore a wing. 
She found, as on a fpray fhe fat. 
The little friends were deep in chat ; 
That virtue was their favourite theme. 
And toil and probity their fcheme : 
Such talk was hateful to her breaft. 
She thought them arrant prudes at beft. 
When to difplay her naughty mind. 
Hunger with cruelty combin'd ; 
She view'd the Ant with favage eyes. 
And hopt and hopt to fnatch her prize. 
The Bee, who watch'd her opening bill. 
And guefs'd her fell defign to kill ; 
Alk'd her from what her anger rofe. 
And why fhe treated Ants as foes f 

The Sparrow her reply began. 
And thus the converfation ran. 

Whenever I'm difpos'd to dine, 
I think the whole creation mine ; 
That I'm a bird of high degree. 
And every infed made for me. 
Hence oft I fearch the emmet brood. 
For emmets are delicious food : 
.And oft in wantonhefs and play, 
I flay ten thoufand in a day. 
For truth it is, without difguife, 
That I love mifchief as my eyes. 
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Oh ! fie, the honeft Bee reply'd, 
I fear you make bafe man your guide ; 
Of every creature fure the worft, 
Tho' in creation's fcale the firft ! 
Ungrateful man ! 'tis flrange he thrives. 
Who burns the Bees, to rob their hives ! 
I hate his vile adminiilration. 
And fo do all the emmet nation. 
What fatal foes to birds are men 
jQuite to the Eagle from the Wren ! 
Oh ! do not men's example take. 
Who mifchief do for mifchief 's fake ; 
But {pare the Ant — her worth demands 
Efteem and friendihip at your hands. 
A mind with every virtue bleft, 
Muft raife compaffion in your breaft. 
Virtue ! rejoin'd the fneering bird. 
Where did you learn that gothic word ? 
Since I was hatch'd, I never hcfard. 
That virtue was at all rever'd. 
But fay it was the ancients' claim. 
Yet moderns difavow the name ; 
Unlefs, my dear, you read romances, 
I cannot reconcDe your fancies. 
Virtue in fairy tales is feen 
To play the gcddefs or the queen ; 
But what's a queen witliout the pow'r. 
Or beauty, child, without a dow'r ? 
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Yet this is all that vinue brags^ 
At beft 'tis only worth in rags. 
Sach whims my very heart derides^ 
Indeed you make me. baril my iides. 
TruH me Mifs Bee— to fpeak the truths 
Vve copyed men from earlieil youth ; 
The fame our tafte, the fame our fchooli 
Paffion and appetite oar rale. 
And call me bird, or call me finner^ 
ni ne'er forego my {port or dinner. 

A prowling cat the mifcreaht ipies^ 
And wide expands her amber eyes : 
Near and more near Grimalkin draws^ 
She wags her tail, protends her paws > 
Then fpringing on her thoaghtlefs prey^ 
She bore the vicious bird away. 

Thus in her cruelty and pride. 
The wicked wanton Sparrow dy'd, 

ODE on a STORM. 

WITH gallant pomp, and be^teous pridd 
The floating pile in harbour rode^ 
Proud of her freight, the fwellingtide 
Reludlant left the veffers fide. 
And rais'd it as fhe flow'd. 
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The waves with Eailem breezes curl'd. 

Had fllver'd half the liquid plain ; 
The anchors weighed, the fails anfurl'd, 
Serenely mov'd the wooden wttii)* 
And ftretch'd along the ouim. 

The fcaly natives of the deep 

Prefs to admire the vaft machiney. 
In (porting gambols round it leap. 
Or fwimming low, due diftance keep^ 
In homage to their queen. 

Thus, as life glides in gentle gale 

Pretended friendfhip waits on powV^ 
But early quits the borrowed veil 
When adverfe Fortune fhifts the fail. 
And hailens to devour. 

In vain we fly approaching ill. 

Danger can multiply its form ; 
Expos'd we fly like Jonas ilill. 
And heaven, when 'tis heaven's will^t 
O'ertakes us in a ftorm. 

The diftant furges foamy white 

Foretel the furious blaft; 
Dreadful, tho' diftant was the iighty 
ConfedHate winds and wa?as unite^ 

And menace tv^ry nuaft* 
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Winds whiftling thro' the fhrouds, prodaiirt 

A fatal hanreft on the deck. 
Quick in purfuit as a£live flame. 
Too foon the rollyig rttin camei 

And ratify'd the wreck. 

Thus, Adam fmil'd with new-bom grace^ 
Life's flame infpir'd by heav'niy breath ; 
Thus the fame breath fweeps off his race^ 
Difbrders Nature's beauteous face,- 
And fpreads difeafe and death. 

■ 

Stripp'd of her^ride the vefTel rolls^ 

And as by fympathy fhe knew 
The fecret anguifh of our fouls. 
With inward deeper groans condoles 

The danger of her crew. 

Now what avails it to be brave. 

On liquid precipices hung f 
Sufpended on a breaking wave. 
Beneath us yawn'd a fea-green grare. 

And filenc'd ev'ry tongue. 

The faithlefs flood fbrfook her keel. 
And downward launch'd the lab'ring huU^ 

Stunn'd fhe forgot awhile to reel. 

And felt almoft, or feem'd to feel 
A momentary lull. 
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Thus in the jaws of death we lay. 
Nor light, nor comfort found as there^ 

Loft in the gulph and floods of fpray 

No fun to cheaf us, nor a ray 
Of hope, but all de(pair« 

The nearer ihore, the more deipaiTi 

While certain ruin waits on land $ 
Should we purfue our wifhes there. 
Soon we recant the fatal pray'r^ 

And ftrive to fliun the ftrand. 

At lengthy the Being whofe beheft 

Reduc'd this Chaos into form^ 
tlis goodnefs and his pow'r exprefs'd^ 
He fpoke andy as a God, fupprefs'd 

Our troubles, and the ftorm. 

ISAIAH XXXIV, 

OM£ near, ye nations ! and give ear, O earth 1 
Ye diftant ifles, and continents remote, 
re-e'er difpers'd beneath the vaft expanfe 
eav'n's high roof, attend i Attend, and hear 
• doom tremendous ratify'd above, 
-etribtttion of enormous guilt, 
OL. V. M Which 
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Which calling loud for juftice and revenge^ 

Flew fwift as light up to the throne of God^ 

And puird down dire deflrudlion on the earth« 

The mighty God, with all his thunder zmCd, 

Will caft abroad the terrors of his wrath ; 

And fhow'r down vengeance on the guilty land* 

The Lord of hofts amidft a night of cloud s. 

And with the majefty of darknefs.crown'd, 

Thunder'd aloft ; and from the inmoft hcar'n 

Hurl'd down impetuous fury fwift as thought 

Through th' azure void, wide-ftretch'd from pole to pc 

To ravage all the bonndlefs univerfe* 

As when a bluit'ring wind rolls from the north. 

And fhakes all autumn with the driving blaH: ; 

So (hall the fury of tli* Omnipotent 

Deftroy the nations^ and confound their arms, 

^Swords, fhields, andfpears, and all the pow'rs of war; 

With eager fpeed rufh o'er th* embattled ranks. 

And tkro^ the thick battalions urge its way. 

Jehovah's arm will ihake the vaft convex. 

And wrap the whole circumference around 

In wafting defolation, ruin wide. 

Deftruddve flaughter, ghaftly to behold. 

Dire fpecimen of wrath omnipotent, 

Shall march tremendous o'er the burden'd earth, 

Opprefs'd, and confcious of unufual weight. 

Shrinking beneath the heavy load of death. 

The purple piles, and mountains of the flain, 

Exj 
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iring wretchesi pouring out their fouls 

li burfts of groanSj fhall fill the laboring worlds 

li flaughter'd corps fhall breath a peftilence ; 

. wide around difFufe thefcents of death. 

eternal hills fhall float in Teas of blood ; 

. mountains vaniih in the crimfon tide. 

ure's huge volume fhall be folded up 

5 a vaft fcroll ; and all the glittering orbar 

p from the heavens like autumnal leaves^ 

;he ripe fig, when fultry Sirius reigns ; 

lie peals of thunder rattling in the fkies^ 

1 roll incefTant o*er th' afh)nifh'd world. 

th and dcftruftion threatening all below^ 

I in fubflantial darknefs high enthron'di 

1 draw the curtains of eternal nighty 

i fpread confufion hideous o'er the earthy 

vhen the embryo world ere time began, 

ne rude heap, one undigefted mafs 

arring difcordj and diforder lay. 

: fun, amaz*d to fee the v<rild obfcure, 

more with radiant light fhall gilclf the fkles i 

more diffufmg his all genial beams » 

the high mountsuns fprcfad the (hining morn ^ 

downwards flaming thro' the vafl immenfe, 

1 hide his glory in eternal night. 

IS in loud thunder fpeaks th* Almighty Sire-^ 

opious flaughter will I take my fword, 

M 3 And^ 
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Andy Idumea ! thou (halt fwim in blood. 
The Lord ihall haften from the lofty ikies ; 
DeftradUon on his avveful footfleps waits ; 
Death ftalks before, ruin on every fide 
Proclaims the terror of an angry God. 
The ravenous fword, pamper'd with reeking gore. 
Drunk with the blood of half the rebel world. 
Shall there be fheath'd in IfraeV% ilubborn foes. 

Bozrab .with human facrifice Hiall fmoke. 
And Idumea^ thoughtlefs of her fate. 
Shall feel the fmart of heav'n's avenging rod. 
The great, the fmall, th' oppreflbr, and th' opprefs'd, 
Shall join promifcuous in the common heap ; 
And one vail ruin fhali involve them all. 
For J/raeVs God is girt with burning rage. 
And vows a lafl revenge to Zioni*s foes. 
The lilver dreams, that ihine along the plain, • 
And chide their banks, and tinkle as they run. 
Shall flop, and ilagnate to a fable pool ; 
And, black with mud, unconfcious of a tide^ . 
No more (hall charm the fenfe, or lull the foul. 
Or in foft murmurs die upon the ear : 
But in crude dreams and deadly Hench exhale. 
And with contagious vapours load the fky. 

Rapacious flames, in pyramids of fire. 
Shall burn unquenchable; andfulphVous fmoke. 
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iig o'er the horizontal plain, 
wreaths roll ever to the flcies. 
)rpitable land, left defolate, 
ul, but in cv'ry noxious weed, 
a lonely defart, wafte and wild ; 
vhofe filent confines none fhall dwell ; 
r more be heard th' harmonious voice 
ling birds, that heretofore were wont 
choir to animate the grove, 
n the /hady covert of the trees 
fweet mufic to the lift'ning vale : 
ing owls, that fpread their lazy wings 
dark gloom, and with their boding fcreams 
he native horrors of the night ; 
ith the cormorants fhall dwell therein, 
in the upper lintels lodge, 
lie windows direful dirges fing. 
hall extend, and bare his thund'ring arm ; 
b confufion circumicribe the land, 
re the nobles, and the mighty chiefs, 
oft eafe their ill ken moments wafte ; 
n their proftrate vafTals throng in crowds, 
who fir ft fhall aweful homage pay, 
ration ! Them fhall they invoke ; 
1 vain ; their names fhall be no more, 
leir ftead more worthy favages, 
pine uncontrouble fhall reign ; 

M3 And 
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And nobler brutes ihall canton out the land* 

Thofe regal domes, and tow'ri^g palaces. 

That high in clouds exalt their impious headsj 

Refledling thro' the liquid firmament 

Home tQ the diftant {cen a dazUng blaze, 

Thorns fhall furround, and nettles grbw within : 

Ivy fhall, creep along the painted walls : 

The matted grafs o'eripread the polifh'd floor | 

And brambles vile entwine the empty throne. 

While beads from different climes, joyous to find 

A place of refl to man alone denied. 

Shall takepoffeffion of the gilded domes : 

The fhaggy fatyrs, that old forefls haujit. 

The oflrich and his mate, and dragons huge 

Shall fport, and revel in the dreary wade. 

There the hoarfe fcreech-owls, that in dead of nighf 

Upon the chimney tops perch ominous, 

While fongs obfcene the filent hours difturb^ 

Shall in loud fhrieks their fad prefages tell^ 

Shall unmolefted folitude enjoy. 

And defolation make more defolate. 

Kavens, and vulturs, fcenting from afar 

The univerfal flaughter, fhall come fbrth 

From the high mountain, and the humble vale. 

Croaking in hideous concert, as they fly, 

Park'ning the heavens with their ghaftly train ; 

And glut thpir hungry jaws with human prey. 



^ 
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of thefe (hall fjul ; none want her mate ; 
for ever, fuch the Lord's decree, 
5 ruins wanton undi^rb'd* 
he fate, ordain'd for Z/c^'s foes, 

ISAIAH XXXV. 

EN Idimea^ and the nations round, 

i'h' inveterate foes oUfnul^ and of God, ' 

uiih'd, dormant on the dreary wafle 

[(ended ruin ; and involy'd 

us woe, and defoiation wide, 

dl Judea lift her cheerful head ; 

I the leaves of glad profperity. ; 

zx all the gloomy fcene of grief 

afilidlion, flouriih and revive 

e bright ferenity of peace. 

ay rofe, when wintejr ftorms are pall, 

with the influence of a kinder fun, 
rom the bud with a vermilion blufh, 
I the fight, and fcattering all around 

odour, that perfumes the fkies. 

rejoice with joy unfpeakable, 

lught with richeft bleflings from above^ 

brth in all the pride oi Lebanon , 

ohy cedars, wond'rous to behold, 

s huge, and to the ikies ereft 

ainent, branch over branch out-fpread 

M j. In 
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In reg'lar diftances, and verdant ihades. 
Emblem of happy ftate. Nor ihall the hills 
'Of fragrant Carmel^ rich in fruitful foil; 
Nor ^haron*^ flow'ry plain in all its blpom» 
Array'd in Nature's goodliefl attire. 
And breathing frefh a gale of heav'nly fweets^ 
Spring forth in greater glory. For the Lord 
His goodnefs will declare, that knows no boands; 
And all the peqple (ball behold his might. 
And fee the wonders of omnipotence. 

Strengthen the languid nerves, ye feers ! and bid 
The trembling hand be ftrong. Call into life 
The diilipated fpirits ; and confirm 
The feeble knees ; th' unadlive joints fupport ; 
And bid the lazy blood flow brifkly on. 
And circulate with joy thro* every vein. 
Comfort th' opprefs'd ; and fmooth the ruffled mind; 
Say to th' afflidled hqart, devoid of hope, 
Behojd ! th' Almighty rufhes from the ikies, 
Ev'n IfraeVs God from his refulgent throne 
Of glory comes, but not with radiant blaze 
Of light, ev'n light inviiible, as when 
To Mo/ej on Mount Horeb he appear'd. 
And fent his faithful fervant to redeem 
Ungrateful 1/rael frojn Egyptian bonds ; 
Nor with the mufic of a ilill, foft voice. 
As when h' inform'd the prophet of his will : 
But in a bUck and dreadful hemifphere 
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Of darkn^Sy ^mM with flaming thunderb-^' / 
And flalhes of red lightning to increafe 
The woe, and make ev'n darknefs viiible. 
The hills fhall tremble at his dire approach ; 
And fearful mountains, pil'd up to the clouds. 
Fall down precipitant with rapid force. 
And (pread a plain immenfe.' For God will come 
Full frjiught with vengeance to confume your foes ; 
You in his bounteous mercy to proteft. 

Then fhall the eyes long elos'd in blacked night. 
To wh0m no gladfpme dawn of light appeared,; 
But comfortlefs, impenetrable fhade. 
Shake off the film of darknefs, and behold 
The long-expedied day. New fcenes of joy 
Shall then appear, and various profpeAs rife 
To cheer the ncw-rborn fight. The de^fcn'd ear. 
On whoie dull nerves fad-moping Silence dwelt. 
And lock'd from mufic's note, or voice of man. 
Shall open glad its labyrinths of found. 
Again the (Iringed inftrument /hall feel. 
And the fwect words of focial converfe hear. 

The lame, infirm, creeping with flow advance, 
Dragging with pain relufbmt feet along. 
And fcarcely by the friendly crutch fuftainM, 
Shall throw th' unferviceable prop afide. 
And ftand ered, exulting like a roe 
Upon Mount Tabor^ frifking nimbly |;ound 
pn the foft verdant turf, with wanton tread 

Skimming 



Skimming along tlie furface of the plaio. 

Or lightly bounding o*er the rifing ground. 

The dumb for melancholy filence fram'd. 

Cut off from friendly conyerfe with mankind. 

Striving in vain the fad defed to mend 

With gabb'ring noife of broken fy llablcs 

Confus'dy fhall talk in dialedls compleat ; 

And tongues, that knew not how to fpeak, fhall iingt 

New fcenes of joy ihall gladden cY^xy face ; 

And univerfal peace o'eripread the land. 

The, glowing ground, gaping with burning thir&» 
Shall greedily fuck in the humid tide. 
Pouring from caverns of .the craggy hills 
In limpid ftreams, flill warbling, as they fall. 
Melodious murmurs down the ample glade. 
And cryftal iprings refrefh the thirfty land. 
Where heretofore the curling fgrpent lay 
In many a wily labyrinth felf-roU'd, 
Or fwept deceitful o'er the dufty plain 
In horrid ipires, and many a tow'ring maze. 
The trembling reed (hall wave his fringed top 5 
And the tall rufh in flender fpires up-rife. 
The fwampy marlh fhall its broad Hag produce. 
With bending willow, fport of every wind 5 
And vegetable earth new bloom difplay 
Delightful, with prolific verdure cloth'd, 
A walleful defart now, and barren foil, 
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A way fliall be prepared, a path dire£k, 
M^i^'d out by line with an unerring hand, 
£v'n a flreight path» which God himfeif fhall make; 
Itihall be call'd. The way of holiness ; 
A way to facred footfteps only known. 
Where the i^nhallow'd fhall no entrance find. 
Nor impious feet profane the facred ground. 
God fhall attend the motions of the jufl, . 
Watch o'er their (leps, and guide them as they go } 
And none fhall wander from the obvious path. 
For who can err, when God direfls the way ? 
The rampant lion fhall not wander there, 

r Nor fiery tiger, roaring for his prey ; 

• Nor prowling wolf, that howls along the plain, 

I With the keen pangs of raging hunger flung ; 
Nor furly bear in Neio's mountains bred, 

j Or CahH€f*s forefl ranging mcrcilefs ; 

Such as came furious from the neighboring groves 

Pf ancient Bethel with voracious fpeed. 

Grinning deflrudion as they roam'd along. 

And fl^w the mockers of the good old feer. 

But free, and unmolelled fhall they walk 

Whom heav*n proteds, and God vouchfafcs to guide. 

The ranfbm'd captives, weary of the yoke. 

The heavy yoke of long oppreffive thrall. 

Shall cheerfully return to happier climes. 

In melody break forth the gladden'd heart. 

That fpeaks deliverance, ai>d the voice of joy. 
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Judah fhall witnefs to the grateful fong ; 
And faithful Zion echo back the found. 
No figns of woe fhall hang upon the cheek. 
No (huddeiing fear, nor horrible defpair ; 
But grief with all its melancholy train 
Of huge difmay (hall fly from ev'ry face. 
Gladnefs fhall crown the head, peace fill the heart. 
And endlefs rapture dwell on ev*ry brow. 

CS Ss *f^ gp gj kS ^s ^2 "° gj n^ ^2 gg gp Cf SS ^2 ^9 *»" gp ^j 

WOODSTOCK PARK. A Poeb 

By WILLIAM HARRISON. 1706. 

Hahitarunt Di quoque fil'uat, Vi 

KIND heav'n at length, fuccefs fully implor'd. 
To Britain's arms her hero had reftor'd : 
And now our feirs remov'd, with loud applanfc 
Jointly we crown'd his conduft, and his caufe. 
Tranfporting pleafure rais'd each drooping tongue. 
The peafants fhouted, and the poets fung. 
The poets fung, tho' Addifon alone 
Adorns thy laurels, and maintains his own ; 
In him alone, great Marlborough, is feen. 
Thy graceful motion, and thy godlike mien : 
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Each adtion he exalts with rage divine. 
And theTull Danube flows in ev^ry line. 

But we in vain to that fublime afpire ; 
So heatlefs glow-worms emulate the fire. 
Shine without warmth : another fong prepare. 
My Mufe ; the country is the Mufe's care ; 
Thither thy much.lov'd Marlborough purfue 
With eager verfe, and keep thy theme in view. 

But oh ! what joyful numbers can diiclofe 
The various raptures his approach beflows ; 
How vales refound, how crowds coUedled fhare 
The radiant glories of the matchlefs pair ? 
The gen'rous youths, within whofe bofoms glow 
Some fecret unripe longings for a foe. 
Surveying here the favourite of Fame, 
Conceive new hopes, and nurfe the growing flame 2 
While fofter maids confefs a pleafing pain. 
And flghing wifli he had been bom a fwain. 

So when the pow'rs appeas'd bade difcord ceafe. 
And Greece obtain'd from jarring gods a peace. 
The god of war, and beauteous queen of love. 
To Cyprian fliades their peaceful chariot drove : 
Shepherds and nymphs attending form'd the train. 
And mirth unufual revelPd on the plain. 
And fliould the gods once more their heav'n forego, 
To range on earth, and blefs mankind below, ^ 
O'er all the globe no region would be found. 
With nobler foil, or brighter beauty crown'd. 

Phoebus 
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fhoebus for this would change his l)clphic grove^ 
Juno her Samos, and his Ida Jove, 

Olympic ^ames no longef ftiould delight^ 
But neighboring plains afford a nobler fight. 
Where England's great ^neas Handing by, - ' 
Impatient youths on winged courfers fly : 
Urg'd by his-prefcnce they outftrip the wind[ 
Involved in fmake, and leare the Mufe behind^ 

But fee ! once more returns the rival train. 
And now they ftretch, now bending loofe the reiny 
And fears and hopes beat high in ev*ry vein^ 
*Till one ,{long fince fuccefsful in the field) 
Exerts that ftrength he firft with art concealed ; 
, Then fwift as lightening darted through the fides. 
Springs forward^ to the goal, and bears away the prize 

By arts like thefe all other palms are won. 
They end with glory^ who with caution run. 
We neither write, nor a6l, what long can lafty 
When, die firft heat fees all our vigour paft ; 
But, jaded, both their fhort-lrv'd mettle lofey 
The furious ftatefman, and the fiery Mufe. 

The cortfeft ended, night with gloomy face 
O'erfprcads the heav'n ; and now with equal pace 
The viftor, and the vanqui(h*d, quit the place i 
Sleep's friendly office is to all the fame. 
His conqueft he forgets, and they their (hame. 

Next morning, ere the fun with fickly ray 
O'er.doubtful fhadca maintains the dawning day, 

3 



*rhe fpriglitly horn proclaims fome danger ncdf, 
And hounds, harmonious to the fportfman's ear. 
With dcep-mouthM notes roilfe up the trembling deer, 
-Startled he leaps aiide, and lift'ning round, 
This way and that explores the hoftile found, 
Arm'd for that fightj which he declines with fhamCf 
Too fond of life, too negligent of fame ; 
For Nature, *o difplay her various art, 
liad fortify'd his head, but not his heart : 
Thofe ipears, which ufelefs on his front appear'd!^' 
On any elie had been ador'd and fear'd. 
Xut honours difproportion*d are a load, 
Orandeur a fpecious curfe, when ill beftow'd. 

Thus void of hope, and panting with furprize^' 
Jn vain he'd combat, and as vainly flies. 
Of paths myfterious whether to purfue 
The fcented track informs the laboring crew i 
With fpeed redoubled, they the hint embrace, 
Whilft animating mufic warms the chace : 
Flufh'd are their hopes, and with one general cry 
They echo thro' the woods, and found their conqueft nigh# 
Not fo the prey ; he now for fafety bends 
From enemies profefs'd, to faithlefs friends. 
Who to the wretched own no flielter due, 
But fly more fwiftly than his foes purfue. 
This laft difgrace with indignation fires 
His drooping foul, and gen'rous rage infpifes j 

By 
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By all forfaken, he refolves at length 
To try the poor remains of wafted ftrength $ 
With looks and mien majeftic ftands at bay* 
And whets his horns for the approaching fray : 
Too late alas ! for, the firft charge began^ 
Soon he repents what cowardice had done^ 
Owns the miftake of his o'er-hafty flight. 
And aukwardly maintains a languid fight ; 
Here, and there, aiming a fuccefslefs blow^ 
And only feems to nod upon the foe« 

So coward princes^ who at war's alarmi 
Start from their greatnefs, and themfelves difarm^ 
With recollected forces ft rive in vain 
Their empire^ or their honour, to regain. 
And turn to rally on fome diftant plain, 
Whilft the fierce conqu'ror bravely urges on, 
Improves th' advantage, and afcends the throne^ 
Forgive, great Denham, that in abje£l verier 
What richly thou adom'ft* I thus rehearfe. 
Thy noble chace all others does exceed. 
In artful fury, and well-temper'd fpeed. 
We read with pleafure, imitate with pain. 
Where fancy fires, and judgment holds the rein* 

Goddefs, proceed ; and as to relicks found 
Altars we raife, and confecrate the ground. 
Pay thou thy homage to an aged feat. 
Small in itfelf, but in its owner great > 
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e Chaucer (facrcd name !) whole years employ*d, 
>Jature courted, and at length enjoy*d ; 
d at his fuity the naked^goddefs came, 
d'd her. charts, and recompens'd his fiame. 
:'s pious king with like fuccefs ^etir'd, 
:aught his people, what his Nymph infpir'd. 
e flow defcriptions regularly fine, 
Deauties fuch as never can decline : 
lively image makes the reader ftart, 
3oetry invades tli^ painter's art. 
is Dryden faw, and with his wonted fate 
in himfelf) endeavour'd to tranflate ; 
wond'rous pains to do the author wrong, 
Tet to modeiii tone his ancient fong. 
Lce, and found, which we fo prize, and ufe, 
it the majefty of Chaucer's Mufe; 
mguage only can his thoughts exprefs, 
lonefl Clytus fcoms the Periian drefs. 
mitable bd'd ! 

>ture5loud I would thy praifes tell, . 
>n th' infpiring theme for ever dwell, 
ot the maid, whofe wond'rous beauty feen, 
a'd great Henry, and incens'd his queen, 
pleafing forrow inove me to furvey 
ghb'ring ftruAure, aweful in decay, 
ver facred, and in ruin bleft, 
h heretofore contained that lovely gueft. 

L. V. N Admiring 
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Admiruig ftranger^, who attentive come 

To learn the tale of this romantic dome, . 

By faithful monuments inih-u6tedy view 

(Tho' time (hould fpare) what civil rage can do. 

Where landikips once, in rich apartments high. 

Through various profpedls led the wand'ring eye : 

Where painted rivers flow'd through flow*ry meads. 

And hoary mountainis rear'd their aweftil heads : 

Or where by hands, of curious virgins wrought. 

In rich array embroidered heroes fought: 

Now hemloek thrives, and weeds of powerful charms 

O'er ragged walls extend their baleful arms. 

Monfters obfcene their poisonous roots invade. 

And bloated pant beneath the gloomy ihade. 

Thus nobleft buildings are with eaie efiac'd. 
And what's well wrote alone, will always laii:. 

Ev'n Vanbrugh's frame, that does fo brightly fhine 
In rules exadt, ^d greatnefs of defign. 
Would fall a vidlim to devouring age, 
Had not that hand, which built, adom'd the ftage. 
Wit fo refin'd without the poet's pain. 
Such artful fcenes in fuch a flowing yeinf 
O'er lateft aeras deathlefs will prevail. 
When Doric and Corinthian orders fail ; 
When each proud pyramid its height foregoes, 
And iinks beneath the bafe on which it rofe. 

Ye Britifh fair, whofe names but mention'd, give 
Worth to the tale, and make the poem live ; 

Vouch: 
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ouchfafe to hear, whilft briefly I relate 
rreat Henry's flame, and Ro&moada's fate. 

Pierc'd to the foul by her rcfiftlefs eyes, 
•0 ! at her feet the fcepter'd ^affal lies, 
Tow big with hopesy now tortur'd with defpair, 
^or toils, nor plcafares, can divert his care, 
fer voice, her look, ten thoufand wounds impart, 

nd fix the pleafing Image in his heart ; 
uch as (if Fame has drawn the picture true, 
^er native luftre fung, nor added new) ' * 
fight tempt the thund'rer from his blefs'd abode, 
o court that beauty which himfelf beftow'd. 

Features {o wrought not Venus* felf difplayj, 
/^hen drefs'd |>y youthful pens in vocal lays ; 
Tot equal charms in all the Graces join, 
.nd only Sunderland is more divine. 

Thus fatally adom'd, the haplefs fair 
.eccives his fuit, and liftens to his prayer ; 
end of her ruin, pleas'd to be undone, 
he reaps the conqueft that her eyes had won. 

Tho* tongues obfcurc, at humble diftance plac'd, 
lay cenfure joys which they defpair to talle ; 
Whene'er th* attack is- made, all jointly own 
^^hat bright temptations fparkle from a throne : 
}ould love no entrance find, ambition can, 
!^hey clafp the monarch who defpife the man ; 
(eyond his boldefl wilh the hero blefs'd, 

liots in joys too great to be exprefs'd ; 

N 2 ' And 
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And now, with caudon, does the means purfue. 
As they are great, to make them lading too. 

'Mid fhades obfcure, remote from vulgar eye. 
An artful edifice is rear'd on high. 
Through which inextricable windings run. 
Loft in themfelves, and end where they begun. 

Maeander thus, as ancient ftories feign. 
In curling channels wander'd o'er the plain ; 
Oft by himfelf o'ertook, himfelf furvey'd. 
And backward turning, to his fountain ftray'd. 

Nor much unlike to thefe are mazes found. 
By loit'ring hinds imprinted on the ground; 
Who, when released by fome diftinguiih'd day. 
Lead ruddy damfels forth to rural play ; ' 

And ,on the flow'ry vale, or mountain's brow. 
The yielding glebe in wanton furrows plow. 

Ye Sylvan Nymphs, who with a pleaiing pride, - 
O'er fhady groves, and fecret vows prefide. 
On this myfterious pile with care attend, 
Protedl the miftrefs, and the prince befriend : 
With both confpire to blind the wary dame. 
And fcrecn th' important tale from babbling Fame. 

Ah faithlefs guards ! in vain with od'rous fmoke 
We feaft your altars, and your aid invoke ; 
When nuptial debts are now no longer paid. 
More ways than one the rover is betray'd : 
AiFedled paffion does no more fuffice. 
And aukward kindnefs proves a weak difguife. 

Woms 
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Woman, by nature arm'd againft deceit, 
^ith indignation fmiles upon the cheat; 
ooks down with fcorn, and only burns to know 
'h* uncertain author of her certain woe. 

As a fierce lionefs of Lybian race, 
truck by the hunter's hand, with furious pace 
trides o'er the fands, and red with recent gore 
'ells out her pain, and makes the foreft roar : 
o raves the queen incens'd ; and loudly tells 
7he reftiefs grief that in her bofom dwells, 
•"or her lov'd lord from her embraces fled,^ 
ier flighted beauty, and her widow'd bed. 

What dire effedis her kindled fury wrought, '' 
A^hether.by pointed fleel, or poifon'd draught, 
rh' unguarded rival fell, forbear to afk, 
rh* unwilling Mufe declines the mournful talk, 
K^ecoiis with anguifh, wounded to the foul. 
Feels ev'ry ftab, and drinks th' inyenom'd bowl. 

Thee, beauteous fair. Love made a prisoner here. 
But great Eliza's doom was more fevere ; 
By hate implacable to fhades confin'd. 
Where ftill the native grandeur of her mind 
Clear and unfully'd (hone, with radiant grace 
Gilding the dufky horrors of the place. 

No nobler gifts can heav'n itfelf pour down. 
Than to deferve, and to defpife a crown. 

In fome dark room, for pompous forrow made, 
Methinks I fee the royal virgin laid j 

N 3 Vv'ith 
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With anxious thoughts em|>loy'd on former timesy 
Their various fate, their glcry, and their crimes ; 
Th' ill-boding place a juft concernment gives. 
Since Elinora in Maria lives. 

Maria but forgotten be her name. 

In long oblivion loft, o'erlook'd by fame« 

Do thou, O Albion, from remembrance chace 
Thy perfecuted fons, thy martyr*d race : 
And freed at length by Anna's milder ray. 
From furious zeal, and arbitrary fway. 
Enjoy the prefent, or the future fcene. 
With promised bleflings fraught, without one cloud fcr© 

Stop, goddefs, ftop, recall thy daring flight, 
I cannot^ muft not tempt the wond'rous height. 
Themes fo exalted, with proportioned wing. 
Let Addifon, let Garth, let Congreve iing ; 
Whilft lift'ning nations crowd the vocal lyre, 
Foretafle their blifs, and languifti with deiire. 

To thee thy fong, thy province is affign'd. 
And what fhould foremoft Hand, is yet behind. 

Silenc'd be all antiquity could boaft. 
And let old Woodftock in the new be loft. 
No more her Edwards, or her Henrys pleaie ; ' 
Their fpoils of war, or monuments of peace : 
By Churchill's hand fo largely is ou t-done. 
What either prince has built, and both have won. 

With admiration ftruck, we gaze around. 
The fancy entertain, the fenfe confound : 
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And whilft oi^r eyes o'er -die foundation xx>am9 
Prefage the wonders of tke finifli'd dome. 
Thus did our hero's early dawn difplay 
Th' aufpicious beams of his advancing day. 

We, who in humble cells, and learn'd retreat. 
Are ftrangers to the fplendor of the great. 
On barren cliffs of fpeculadon thrown. 
Of all befides unknowing, and unknown. 
Pronounce our fabrics jufl in ev'ry part. 
And fcom the poor attempts of modern art ; , . 
(Proud of his oottage fo exults the fwain. 
Who loves the foreft, and admires the plain,) 
'Till here convinced, unwillingly we find 
Our Wickhams, and our Wainfleets, left behind ; 
Far as the molehill by the mountain's brow, • 

Or fhrubs by cedars, in whofe fhade they grow. 

Rife, glorious pile, the princefs bids thee rife. 
And claim thy title to her kindred flties : 
Where Ihe prefides all muft be nobly great. 
All muft be regular, and all compleat ; 
No other hand the mighty work requires. 
Art may inform, but fhe alone infpires. 

When laboring Tyrians, with united toil. 
Advanced their Carthage on the deftin'd foil. 
So fate their queen, and look'd aufpicious down, 
Herfelf the Genius of the rifing town. 

Thrice happy he, to whom the taflt fhall fall. 
To grace with (hining images the wall ; 
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And in bold colours filently rehearfe. 
What foars above the reach of humble verfe. 
No fam'd exploits, from mufty annals brought. 
Shall (hare his art^ or fumifh out the draught ; 
No foreign heroes in triumphant cars. 
No Latian viAories, nor Grxdan wars : 
Germania's fruitful fields alone afford 
Work for the pencil, harvefl for the fword. 
Her well-drawn fights with horror (hall furprize» 
And clouds of fmoke upon the canvas rife ; 
Rivers diflain'd fhall reeking currents boaf^. 
And wind in crimfon waves the plunging hoft ; 
Each mortal pang' be feen, each dying throe. 
And Death look grim in all the pomp of woe. 
Bat far, oh far dillinguilh'd from the reft ! 
By youth, by beauty, and a waving creft. 
Like young Patroclus, Dormer ihall be ilainy 
And great Achilles' foul be fhock'd again. 

Succefsful Kneller, whofe improving air 
Adds light to light, and graces to the fair. 
Thus may compjeat the glories of his age. 
And in one piece the whole foft fex engage ; 
Who (hall ill crowds the lovely dead furround. 
And weep rich gems upon his ftreaming wound ; 
By fad remembrance urg'd to fruitlefs moan. 
And loft in Dormer's charms, negleft their own. 

Yet artift ftop not here, but boldly dare 
Next to dcfign, what next deferves thy care. 
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t Britifh fquadrons a\Vefully ferene, 
g ground let Ma fiL bo rough be feen, 
J drawn faulchi6n light'ning on the foe» 
. to ftrike the great decifive blow ; 
hlegmatic allies his vengeance ftay, 
ice thefe, and by their prefence they, 
ted Gauls to *fcape his thunder fo, 
a Ihort reprieve inhance their woe ! 
ley in arms again the combat try, 
leir troops in wild diforder fly, 
1 ties of clemency fhall bind, 
per fhall aiTuage the viftor's mind : 
ps on heaps attone the fatal wrong, 
je unbounded drive the ftorm along. 
>ns of foes rcfiftlefs fhall advance 
Dflrate mounds, to fhock the power of France, 
>ud demands to proud Lutetia tell, 
ize th* inglorious tyrant from his cell, 
provinces released fhall break their chain, 
their bondage, and forget their pain, 
I, with extended arms, fliall run 
rty, to life, to Auftria's fon; 
mild councils generoufly Avay'd, 
y example, Anna 1 and thy aid ; 
kingdoms fhall be blefs'd, all Europe free, 
: her hands unmanacled to Thee. 



A Fit 



1 



[ 202 ] 







A Fit of t^ie SPLEEN. 

In Imitation of Shakesphear. 
By Dr. I B B O T. ^ 

FAREWEL, vain world! and thou itfvaineft part, 
O lovely woman ! fram'd for man's deftmdion \ 
Beauty, like nightfhade to the teeming wife. 
If feen, gives wifhes reftlefs, endlefs longings ; 
If tafted, death. Too hard decree of fate. 
That life muft be a burthen, or muft end ! 

Farewel, vain world ! dwelling of ills and fears. 
Full of fond hopes, falfejoys, and fad repentance ; 
For tho' fometimes warm Fancy lights a fire. 
That mounting upwards darts its pointed head 
Up, thro' the unoppofing air, to heav'n, 
Yet then comes Thought, and cold Confidcration, 
Lame Afterthought with endlefs fcruples fraught, 
Benumm'd with Fears, to damp the goodly blaze. 

Farewel, vain world ! — Yet, ere I die, I'll find. 
Contentment's feat, unknown to guilt or forrow ; 
Hafte then, for nimble Death purfues me clofe, 
Metliinks I hear his Heps, tho' trod in air ; 
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jAy fluttering foul Teems like a bird entrapp'd, 

^lEksit beats his wings againft the prifon walls, 

Skid fain wou'd be at liberty again ; 

. .Andoftthe death-watch with ill-boding beats 
Hath warn*d me that my time wouM foon expire. 
And that life's thread, ne'er to be wound up more, 

Wbu'd by the fpring of fate be quickly drawn 

To its full llretch Hafte then, and let me find 

A ihelter, that may fhut out noife and light. 

Save one dim taper, whofe negle£led fnufF, 

Cirown higher than the flame, fliall with its bulk 

^Imoll extinguifli it ; no noife be there, 
lut that of water, ever friend to thought. 

Hail, gloomy fliade ! th' abode of modefty 
Void of deceit ; no glittering objeds here 
Dazzle the eyes ; and thou, delightful Silence, 
Silence, the great Divinity's difcourfe ! 
The angels' language, and the hermits' pride. 
The help of waking wifdom, and its food ; 
In thee philofophers have juftly plac'd 
The fovereign good ; free from the broken vows. 
The calumnies, reproaches, and the lies 
Of which the noify babbling world complains. 

• So the ftruck deer, with fome deep wound oppreft. 
Lies down to die, the arrow in his breaft ; 

There hid in fliades, and wafting day by day, 
• Inly he bleeds, and pants his life away. 

• Thefefour lines are /aid to be added Ir^ Mr. Pope. 

HYMN 
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HYMN to Mifs LAURENCE 
the PuMP-RooRT. Bath, 1753. 

NAIAD of this healthful ftream. 
Fair Laurentia, if I deem 
Rightly of thy office here. 
If the theme may pleafe thine ear, 
Liften gracious to my lays, - ' 

While the fp rings ofHEALTHi praife : 
Nor will lefs thy glory fhine. 
If their praife I blend with thine. 
For of their renown of old 
Stories many Fame hath told: 
Ancient bards their name have fung 
Heroes, kings, and gods among. 
And with various titles grac'd. 
While their fountain-head they trac*d. 
Whether * Bl A DUD, king of yore, 
Skill'd in philofophic lore. 
Mingling various kinds of earth, • 
Metallic, gave the waters birth, 

*Bladud.] See Mr, SeUen^s notes Gn the third J 
Drayton's Polyolbion, lAjhere^ in an ancient fragn 
rhimesy are enumerated all the ingredients luhicb Bladi 
floy*d in making the baths* 

K: 
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Kino's-Bath nam'd, beneath thy feet 

Boiling ay with mineral heat: 

Or, whether from his car on high 

Phoebus faw with amorous eye 

The fountain-nymph, with humid train. 

Light of foot, trip o'er the plain ; 

Strait the god, inflam'd with love. 

Swift defcending from above. 

All in fervors bright array'd 

Prefs'd her bofom ; and the maid , 

Gladly to his "^arm embrace 

Yielded : whence the happy place. 

Where the nymph he woo'd and won. 

Was cali'd the •* Waters of the Suif, 

Fame that title widely fpred; 

Yet, ere Roman legions fled 

The wrath of fturdy Britifli knights, 

Pallas claimed religious rights ; 

Britifh * Palladour then rofe^ 

From the goddefs nam'd, who chofe 

Near the favourite ftreams to dwell. 

Guardian of the facred well. 

* Waters of the Sun.] Aqu^e/oUs, Bath, Sol in hdc 
the femplum habuii, et nomen quod exhibet Antoninusy loco 
b^V.* Antonini Iter XIV. publilh'd by Gale. 

* Palladour*] Pallas etiamy tejle Solino, fontibus hi fee 
B/ pra/ulj fuamque habuit adeniy ubi et perpetuos ignes, 
\h idy appellabatur Britannis, Caer Palladour : Urbs 
quae Palladia?. Ibid. 

But 
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But long fince ^ Hygeia fair 
Under her peculiar care 
Receiv'd the fprings ; for well fhc knows 
Each falubrious rill that flows 
Forth from fubterrancan vaults, 
Stor'd by Nature's hand with falts, , 
Steel, or fulphur : for i^er ufe 
Nature opens every fluice. 
Which Hygeia gives in charge 
To fev'ral nymphs : herfelf at large 
Roams o'er hill, and dale, and plaio; 
Lacky'd by a duteous train ; 
Oreads, Naiads, Dryads pay 
Service glad : fome fmooth her way. 
Or mifts difperfe, or brufh the trees; 
Others waft the morning-breeze 
From mountain- tops : adown the hills 
Others pour refrefhing rills. 
Or bathe her limbs in fountain neat. 
Aiding, all, her influence fwcet. 
She with fmiling eye furveys 
Ruftic labours, and conveys 
Strength to the aftive threftier's arm. 
To village-maidens Beauty's charm. 

Happy are the fons of earth 
Whom the goddefs at their birth 

* Hygeia.] The goddefs of health. 
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ShinM on^ Yet, her heavenly ray 
Numbers, not refpeding, ftray 
From her prefence, and purfue 
Luxury's paths, whoib fordid crew. 
Lust inordinate, and Sloth, 
And Gluttony's unwieldy growth. 
Lead them on to Shame, and Pain, 
And Maladies, anendlefs train. 
Oft with pangs diflrad^ing torn 
They Hygeia's abfence mourn • 
Bitter change ! their languid eyes 
Feel not joy in funny Ikies ; 
Nor doth Night, with flumber bleft, 
Clofe them at the hour of refl;« 
And oft with iighs,. and tears, and pray'r . 
Half-fupprefs*d by fad defpair, 
They the queen of health implore 
Her wifli'd prefence to reftore. 
Nor unmindful of their woes 
Is the goddefs ; for fhe chofe 
Thee, Laurentia, loveHeil maid 
Among thy lifter nymphs, who play'd 
On the banks of* Avon, Thee, 
Bright-ey'd nymph, fhe chofe to be 
Her fuUftitute, and pow'r fhe gave 
Sov'reign o'er the healing wave 

Avon.] The ri<ver ^which runs hy Bath. 

Which 
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Which thou rul'ft with gentle fway. 

Thee the fmoaking tides obey 

Joyous ; and at thy command 

Wafh thy ^ rofy-finger'd hand ; 

Thence iacryftal cups convey 'd 

Yield their falutary aid 

To all, whom Thou with look benign 

Smirft on round Hygeia's fhrine; 

All of appetite deprav'd, 

Thofe whom pale-ey'd Spleen enflav'd. 

Cripples bent with gouty pain. 

Whom Jaundice ting'd with muddy ftain. 

Or whofe frame of nerves, with ftroke 

Benumming, tremulous Palsy broke. 

Thefe the balmy, cordial dream 

Quaff, rejoicing ; Thee, their theme 

Of praife, extol ; thy tender care. 

Thy foft addrefs, and courteous air : , 

And while ^Harmony, the friend 

Of Health, delights to recommend 

Thy miniftry, thy charms inipire 

Love and jby, and gay deflre : 

For the goddefs, when Ihe gave 

Rule imperial o'er the wave. 

To adorn the gift, and grace thy ftate. 

On Thee bade Youth and Beauty wait* 

Rofy- finger's.] T^e effeSls of the hot luater. 
Harmony.] Themujicin the pump-roomy 
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Nor dofl thou not tafte delight 
Where thou iit'ft in duteous plight ; 
For the joy, thy hand beftows. 
Back to thee redounding flows. 
When the cheek of faded hue. 
Thou feed djfplaying rofes new. 
Thee fufpended « crutches pleafe. 
Signal trophies from Disease 
Won to Health vidorious. Hail, 
Comfort, and fupport of frail 
Human (late ! Hail, blooming maid 1 
Mymph belov'd ! without thy aid. 
He, who, greeting thee, his lays 
Now attunes to notes of praife. 
Mute had been, opprefs'd with pain 
Df (pafm rheumatic. Hail again, 
Prieftefs of Hygeia's Ihrine! 
5itll difpenfe her gift divine, 
5 till her vot'ries lead to H£ alth ; 
Slfe, what profits Marlborough's wealth, 
' Eliza's form, and Stanhope's wit, 
\nd all the eloquence of Pitt ? 

Crutches.] O'ver Bladud^s image in the king's bath hang 

crutches^ 

Uiza.] Lady Betty Spencer. 

lAINEIN MEN APISTON' TO AETTEPON 

DN FENESOAI- TPIT0N AE nAoTTEIN. 

LUCIAN. 

L, V. O A Let- 
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A Letter to Corinna from a Captain 

in Country Quarters. 

MY earliefl flame, to whom I owe 
All that a captain needs to know; 
Drefs,, and quadrille, and air, and chat, 
Lewdibngs, loud laughter, and all that ; 
Arts that have widows oft fubdued. 
And never fail'd to win a prude ; 
Think, charmer, how I live forlorn 
At quarters, from Corinna torn. 
Nor more diftrefs the cornet feels 
From gruel, and Ward^s popifh pills. 
What fhall I do now you're away. 
To kill that only foe, the day ? 
The landed 'fquire, and dull freeholder. 
Are fure no comrades for a foldier ; 
' To drink with parfons all day long, 
Mifaubin tells me wou'd be wrong : 
^ober advice, and Curl's Dutch tvBdri 
I've read, 'till I can read no more. 
At noon I rife, and flrait alarm 
A fempftrefs' fhop, or country farm; 
Repuls'd, my next purfuit is a'ter- 
The parfbn's wife, or landlord's daughter : 
At market oft for game I fearch. 
Oft at afTemblies, oft at church, 

3 And 



And plight my faith and gold to-boot ; 
Yet demme if a foul will do't — 
In ihort our credit's funk {o low. 
Since troOps were kept o'foot fqr ihew^ 
She that for foldiers once run mad. 
Is tiicji'd republican, egad ! 
And when I boaft my feats, the (hrew 
Aiks who was flain the laft review. 
Know then, that I and captain Trueman 
Refolve to keep a mifs — in common : 
Not her, among the batter'd laffes. 
Such as our friend Toupet carefTes, 
JBut her, a nymph of polilh'd fenfe. 
Which pedants call impertinence : 
Train'd up to laugh, and drink, and fwear. 
And railly with the prettieft air— -« 
Amidfl our frolicks and carouies 
How (hall we pity wretched fpoufes I 
But where can this dear ibul be founds 
In garret high, or under ground ? 
If fb divine a fair there be. 
Charming Corinna, thou art fhe. 
But oh ! what motives can perfuade 
Belles, to prefer a rural ihade. 
In this gay month, when pleafures bloom» 
The park, the play— the drawing room—- 
Lo ! birthnights upon birthnights tread. 
Term is begun, the lawyer fce'd ; 

O 2 My 
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My friend the merchant, let me tell ye. 

Calls in his way to Farinelli ; 

Add that my fattin gown and watch 

Some unfledged booby Yquire may catch. 

Who, charm'd with his delicious quarry. 

May firft debauch me, and then marry ; . 

Never was feafon more befitting 

Since conv ns laftwere fitting. 

And fhall I leave dear Charing-crofs, 

And let two boys my charms ingrofs ? 

Leave play-houfe, temple, and the rummer ? 

A country friend might 'ferve in fummer ! 

The town's your choice yet, charming fair; 

Obferve what ills attend you there. 

Captains, that once admir'd your beauty. 
Are kept by quality on duty ; 
Cits, for attoning alms dilburfe 

A teller templars, fomething worfe : 

My lord may take you to his bed. 
But then he fends you back unpaid ; 
And all you gain from generous cully, 
Muil go to keep fome Irifh bully. 
Pinchbeck demands the tweezer cafe. 
And Monmouth'ftreet the gown and flays ; 
More mifchiefs yet come crowding on. 

Bridewell, — Weft Indies and Sir John— 

Then oh ! to lewdnefs bid adieu. 
And chaftly live, confin'd to two. 

A T A I 
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By Mr. MERRICK. 

IF V4rtue prompt thy willing mind 
To adlions gen'rous, good and kind ; 
Fortune beyond thy hopes fhall blefs 
Thy toils, and crown them with fuccefs : 
But he whoie bounties only rife 
From profpefls of a future prize. 
With forrow ihall compute his gains. 
And reap repentance for his pains* 

Precepts are often found to fail. 
So take inftrudlion from my tale. 

In ancient days there liv'd a prieft, 

Infhrin'd within whofe pious hrcsA 

Fair Virtue ihone ; his open look 

Gave fandion to each word he fpoke. 

Fix'd to no home, in mean array. 

From place to place he toojc his way, 

Inflrudbing as he went along. 

And dealing bleifings to the throng. 

The truth he laboured to exprefs. 

In language plain as was his drefs ; 

Yet all with fecret rapture hung 

On every accent of hi^ tongue : 

O 3 Afilcnt 
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A filent eloquence there ran 
Through all the aftions of the man ; 
They mark'd his foul's unblemifh'd frame. 
His precept and his life the fame. 

It chanc'd, as mufing once he ftray*d. 
Around him night's defcending Ihade 
Unheeded flole ; through paths unknown 
With darkling fteps he wander*d on. 
And wifh*d to fhroud his weary head 
Beneath fome hofpitable fhed. 
When through the gloom a fudden ray 
Sprung forth, and fhot acrofs the way. 
Led by the light, a cott he found : 
A pious dame the manfion own'd, 
Whofc open heart, tho' fmall her ftorc, 
Ne'er tiirn'd the ftranger from her door. 
Think at the fight of fuch a gueft, 
.What tranfport rofe within her breafl : 
With joy the friendly board fhe fpread. 
And plac'd him in her warmeft bed. 
Deep funk in fleep the traveler lay, 
Tir'd with the labours of the day. 

'Tis beft, as ableft critics deem. 
To fuit your language to your theme ; 
Obfequious to their rules, the Mufe 
In humbler ftrain her tale purfues. 

The matron, while her thankful gueft 
Had Ihar'd with her the flcnder feaft. 
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With curious eye had view'd him o'er. 
Had mark'd the tatter'd garb he wore. 
And through the yawning frieze had (een 
No traces of a fhirt within. 
And now her hands whh pious care 
A Ihirt of home-fpun cloth prepare : 
'Twas coarfe, but would the longer hold. 
And ferve to fence him from the cold. 
The toil employed her all the night. 
And ended with the rifing light. 
The prieft arofe at break of day^ 
And hallen'd to purfue his way ; 
With thanks he took the finifti'd veil. 
The hofpitable dame he blefs'd, 
** And that thy charity, he faid, 
« May fall with int'reft on thy head, 
<* May thy firft work, when I am gone, 
<* Continue 'till the fctting fun.*' 

She heard ; but foon her houfliold care 
Had banilh'd from her thoughts the pray'r ; 
The remnant of her cloth fhe took. 
And meafur'd out her little ftock. 
Beneath her hands the lengthening piece 
Surpriz'd her with a vaft increafe j 
Aftopilh'd at a fight fo new, 
She meafur'd ftill and ftill it grew. 

As when in fleep, with winged pace 
O'er hills and plains we urge the race, 

O 4 With 
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With eager hopes we onward bend. 
And think our labour nearite end ; 
But mimick Fancy foon fupplies 
New fcencs to cheat our wond'ring eyes : 
Before our feet new plains extend. 
New vallies fink, new hills afcend. 
And ilill the goal, when thefe arc o'er. 
Appears as diftant as before* 
In fuch a dream with fuch furprize. 
From mprn to eve the woman plies 
Her taik ; but when the fetting ray 
Had clos'd her labour with the day. 
With joy the wond'rous heap furvey'd, - 
And faw her bc)unty well repay'd. 

A neighboring dame, the ftory known> 
Much wiih'd to make the cafe her own ; 
For tho' ihe ne'er was feen before 
To lodge the ftrangeror the poor. 
She wifely thought on one fo good 
Her charity were well beflow'd. 
As by her door his journey lay. 
She ftop*d the trav'ler on his way ; 
Beg'd him to enter and receive 
^uch welcome as her houfe could give : 
The prieft comply'd, and ent'ring found 
The board with various plenty crown*d ; 
On heaps of down he paft the night. 
And flumber'd 'tjll the morning light* 
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At break of day the damcaddrefs'd 
In friendly guife her rev'rend gueft : 
Linen fo coarfe, fhe faid, was ne'er 
Defign'd for Chrillian backs to wear ; 
And as it griev'd her to furvey 
Such virtue in fo mean array, 
Herfejif had toiPd with fleeplefseyes 
To furnifh him with frefh fupplies : 
Fine was the texture, fuch as comes 
From wealthy Holland's Ikilful looms. 
The prieft accepts the profFer'd boon. 
He thanks her for her kindnefs fhown. 
And grateful as he leaves her door. 
Repeats the pray'r he made before. 

Juft parted from the holy man. 
With eager hafte the matron ran. 
To reach her cloth j and had defign'd 
To meafure what was left behind ; 
But thinking iirft, that as the prayV 
For the whole day had fix'd her q^re. 
One labour would employ it all. 
And leave no time for Nature's call. 
Ere to the deftin'd work fhe goes. 
She deems it befl to pluck a rofe. 

The hiffing geefe, as forth (he went. 
Gave omens of the dire event; 
The herds, that graz'd the neighb'ring plain, 
J^ook'd up, and fnufF'd the coming rain ; 

The 
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The bird that fcreams at midnight hoiin» 
(Diviner of approaching ihow'rs) x 
Foil on the left, with hideous croak» 
Stood flutt'ring on a blafted oak. 

Amazement feiz'd the trembling dame^ 
When firil ihe faw the plenteous ftream : 
She wonder'd much, and much fhe fear'd ; 
And think how Niobe appear' d. 
When chang'd into a rock ihe ftood> 
And at her feet the headlong flood. 
With downward force impetuous ran^ 
High foaming, o'er the delug'd plain ; 
So look'd the dame, when all around 
The torrent fmoak'd upon the ground : 
Still fpreading wider than before. 
It feem'd a fea without a fhore. 
^ Your bards that wrote in heathen days> 
Had fuch a theme employ'd their lays. 
Had tortur'd their inventive brain. 
With dire porteij^ts to fill the Urain ; 
Had bid the neighb'ring river mourn 
His alter'd ft ream and tainted urn ; 
Or made the Naiads lift their heads, 
Aftonifli'd from their .wat'ry beds. 
And, feated on the river's fide. 
Squeeze from their locks the briny tide. 
But little fkill'd in Pagan lore; 
I pafs fuch idle fancies o'er ; 
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Truth is my care, whofe lovely face 
Shine^ brighteft in th« plaineft dreis. 
At eve iht torrent ft(q>t its coarlei 
Stung with vexation and remorfe ; 
The dame laments her frnxtlefs coft. 
Her hopes deceiv'd, her labour loft. 
Nor think that here her fuflf 'rings end. 
Reproach ahd infamy attend : 
Surrounding boy«,. where-e'er flie came;. 
With infults loud divulge her (hame ; 
And farmers ftop her with demands 
Of recompence for damag'd lands. 



H 




The WIS H. 

By the Same.- 

O W fhort is life's uncertatiS 
Alas ! how quickly done .1 
How fwift the wild precarious chace ! 
And yet how difficult the race ! 
How very hard to run ! 

Youth flops at firft its wilful ears 

To Wifdom's prudent voice ; 
Till now arrived to riper years, 
Experienc'd aige worn out with cares 
Repents its earlier choice. 



What 
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What though its profpe^s now appear 

So pleafing and refin'd ; 
Yet groundleis hope, and anxious fear. 
By turns the bufy ihoments (hare. 

And prey upon the mind. 

Since then faUe joys our fancy cheat 
With hopes of real blifs ; 

Ye guardian poVrs that rule my fate^ 

The only wifh that I create. 
Is all comprised in this. 

May I through life's uncertain tide. 

Be (till from pain exempt ; 
May all my wants be ilill fupply'd. 
My ftate too low t' admit of pride. 
And yet above contempt. 

But fhould your Providence divine 

A greater blifs intend ; 
May all thoic bleflings you deiign, 
(If e'er thofe bleflings fhall be mine) 

Be center'd in a friend. 
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The Bears and Bees. A FABLK 

By the Same. 

AS two young Bears in wanton mood, 
Forth-ifluing from a neighbouring wood. 
Came where th' induflrious Bees had ftor'd 
In artful cells their lufcious hoard ; 
O'erjoy'd they feizM with eager haftc 
Luxurious on the rich repaft. 
Alarm'd at this the little crew 
Vlbout their ears vindiftive flew. 
The bealls unable to fuftain 
Th* unequal combat, quit the plain ; 
Half blind with rage, and mad with pain ; 
Their native (helter they regain ; 
There fit, and now difcreeter grown. 
Too late their rafhnefs they bemoan ; 
And this by dear experience gain. 
That pleafure's ever bought with pain. 
So when the gilded baits of vice 
Are plac'd before our longing eyes. 
With greedy hafte we fnatch our fill. 
And fwallow down the latent HI ; 
But when experience opes our eyes, 
Away the fancy'd pleafure flies. 
It flies, but oh ! too late we find 
It leaves a real fling behind, 

A FRAG- 
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A FRAGMENT, 

By the Same. 



When recent in the womb I lay. 

Ere yet my life began. 
Thy care preierv'd the fleeping clay. 

And form'd it into man. 

Oh ! may this frame, that rifing grew 

Beneath thy plaftic hands. 
Be fkudious ever to purfue 

Whate'er thy will commands. 



The foul that moves this earthly load 
Thy femblance let it bear ; 

Nor lofe the traces of the God, 
Who fiamp'd his image there. 



1 223 ] 

rhe CAMEL ION: A Fable after 
Monfieur de la Motte. 

By the Same. 

OF T has It been my lot to mark 
A proud^ conceited, talking ipark^ 
With eyes, that hardly ferv'd at moft 
To guard their mafter 'gainft a poft. 
Yet round the world the blade has been 
To fee whatever cou'd be feen. 
Returning from his finiihM tour. 
Grown ten times perter than before ; 
Whatever word you chance to drop. 
The traveird fool your mouth will ftop, 
** 'Sir, if my judgment you'll allow 
** I've feen — and fure I ought to know—* 
So begs you'd pay a due fubmiffion. 

And acquiefce in his deciiion. 
Two travellers of fuch a caft ; 

As o'er Arabia's wild they paft. 

And on their way in friendly chat 

Now talk'd of this and then of that, 

Difcours'd awhile 'mongft other matter 

Of the Camelion's form and nature. 

" A flrangcr 
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<« A ftranger animal, cries one, 
«< Sure never liv'd beneath the fun. 
*< A lizard's body lean and long, 
* *« A fi(h*s head, a ferpent's tongue, 
«* Its tooth with triple claw disjoined ; 
*< And what a length of tail behind 1 
** How flow its pace, and then its hue- 
*« Who ever faw fo fine a blue ?" 

*< Hold there, the other quick replies, 
«f 'Tis green— I faw it with thefe eyes, 
** As late with open mouth it lay, 
** And warm'd it in the funny ray ; 
** Stretch'd at its eafe the bead I view*d, 
•• And faw it eat the air for food.'* 

** I've feen it. Sir, as well as you, 
** And mull again affirm it blue. 
•* At leifurel the beaft furvey'd 
" Extended in the cooling fhade." 
*« *Tis green, 'tis green. Sir, I afrure^ye— ^ 

** Green ! cries the other in a fury 

" Why, Sir— d'ye think I've loft my eyes .>'* 
«* 'Twere no great lofs, the friend replies, 
*' For, if they always ferve you thus, 
« You'll find 'em but of little ufe." 

So high at lad the conteft rofe. 
From words they almoft came to blows : 
When luckily came by a third — 
To him the queftion they refer'd ; 

Ai 
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And beg'dhe'd tell 'em, if he knew. 
Whether the thing was gKen or blutf . 

" Sirs, cries the umpire, ceafe your pother-^ 
«* The creature's neither one nor t* other. 
** 1 caught the animal laft night, 
*< And vicw'd it o*cr by candle-light j 
" I mark'd it well — 'twas black as jet— 
•* You ftare^but Sirs, I've got it yet, 
" And can produce it. '* " Pray, Sir, do i 
«« I'll lay my life, the thing is blue.'* 
'< And I'll be fworn, that when you've feexl 
** The reptile, you'll pronounce him green.'* 

** Well then, at once to eafe the doubt, 
<< Replies the man, I'll turn him out : 
*« And when before your eyes I've fet him, 
*< If you don't find him black, I'll eat him." 

He (aid ; then full before their fight 
Produc'd the bead, and lo ! 'twas white.— 
Both ftar'd, the man looked wond'rous wife«^ 
<< My children," the Camelion cries, 
(Then firft the creature foiind a tongue) 
** You all are right, and all are wrong : 
" When next you talk of what you view, 
«* Think others fee, as well as you : 
" Nor wonder, if you find that none 
" Prefers your eye-fight to his own.'* ' 
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Immortality: or, the Confolation of 
Human Life. A Monody. 

By THOMAS DENTON, M. A. 

■ Animt natura ntidetmr 

Atque mniimp claranda meisjam *verfibus tfft: 
Et metus ilk for as prateps Acberuntis ageudus . 
Fuuditust bumanam qui 'vitam turbmt «l mm. 
Omnia fuffmndus mortis nigrore, LvcR* 

1. 

WHEN black-brow 'd Night her daflty mantle fpitid^. 
And wrapt in folenui gloom the ftbld iky; 
When foothihg Sleep her opiate dews had fixed. 

And feal'd in iilken (lumbers ev'ry eye : 
My wakeful thoughts adftiitno balmy reft. 

Nor the fweet blifs of foft oblivion ibare; 
But watchful woe diflrafts my aching breaft. 

My heart the fubjefl of corroding care : 
From haunts of men with wand'ring fteps and flow 
I iblitary fleal, and fboth my penfive woe. 

11. 
Yet no fell pafHon's rough difcordant rage 
Untun'd the mufic of my tranquil mind ; 
Ambition's tinfell'd charms could ne'er engage. 

No harbour there could fordid av'rice find : 

From 
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rom laft's foul fpring my grief difdains to flowy 

No figiu of envf from my bofom breajcy 
at fbft compai&pii mtlta my fbul %q wotf 

And fodal tears faft trickle down my «)ifek ; / 

Ji me ! ^Akctk natare gives one general groao^ 
ach heart muft beat with woe, each voior sefpoilive )QK9MI. 

Where'er I caft my moift'ned eyes aroand» 

Or ibetch my profpe^l o'er the xUftant land# 
rhere foid Corruftion*$ tainted Heps are fouody ' 

And DiMth grim-vt(ag'4 waves his iison hftod* 
rho* now foft Plea/ure gild the fmiling fcene. 

And fportive Joy cM forth h^ fefkive tjrWf 
linking in night each vital form is ieen^ 

Like air. blown babbles on the wat'ry phins 

Fell Ds4ttbf like brooding Har^, the repaft 

^ill {hatch with talons foul, or ibiir its gnat^fi^l 'tafte. 

iV. 
e fmiling glories of the youthful year. 

That ope your ftagra^t bofoms to the d^y, 
hat clad in all the pride of fpring appear, 

And fteepM in dew your filkeu leaves difplay : 
1 Nature*s richeft robes tho* thus bedight, 

Tho' her foft pencil trace y«ur various dye, 
'ho* lures your rofeatehue th^ charmed £ght, 

Tho' odours fweet your ned'rous breath fupply, 
oon on your leaves Time's cankerous tooith ih^ px^y* 
our dulcet dews exhale, your beauteous bloom decay. 

a f^J, ViRG. u^n, lib, 3. ver, 210. ^ feq* 

? 2 V. Ye 
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V. 
Ye hedge-row elm6> beneath whofe fpreading fhade 

The grazing herds defy the ratt'ling fhower ; 
Ye lofty oaksy in whofe wide arms difpEay'd 

The clam'roas rook builds high his airy bower ; 
Stript by hoar Winter's rough inclement rage» 

In mournful heaps your leafy honours lie, 
£v*n your hard ribs (hall feel the force of age. 

And your bare trunks the friendly ihade deny ; 
No more by cheerful vegetation green. 
Your faplefs bolls fhall fink, and quit th' evanid fcene. 

VI. 
Ye feather'd warblers of the vernal year 

That carelefs fing, nor fear the frowns of fate. 
Tune your fad notes to death and winter drear ! 

Ill fuit thefe mirthful drains your traniient date. 
No more with cheerful fong nor fprightly air 

Salute the blufhes of the riling day. 
With doleful ditties, drooping wings repair 

To the lone covert of the nightly ipray : 
Where love-lorn Philomela ftrains her throat. 
Surround the budding thorn, and fwell the mournful nc 

vir. 

Come, fighing Elegy, with fweeteft airs 
Of melting muiic teach my grief to flow, 

I too mull mix my fad complaint with theirs. 
Our fates are equal, equal be our woe. 



Co 
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wome. Melancholy^ (pread thy raven wing, 

An4 in thy ebon car, by Fancy led, . 

To the dark charnel vault thy vot*ry bring. 

The murky maniions of the mouldering dead, 
"Where dank dews breathe, and taint the fickly (kies, 
*Where in fad loathfome heaps all human glory lies. 

VIII. 
Wrapt in the gloom of uncreated night 

Secure we flept in fenfelefs matter's arms. 
Nor pain could vex, nor pallid feaa affright^ 

Our quiet fancy felt no dream's alarms. 
Soon as to life our animated clay 

Awakes, and confcious being opes our ^ytSf 
Cain's fretful family at once difmay. 

With ghaftly air a thoufand phantom$ rife. 
Sad Horror hangs o'er all the deep'ning gloom, 
Gr/y prompts the labour'diigh. Death opes the marble tomb. 

IX. 
Yet life's ftrong love intoxicates the foul. 

And thirft of blifs inflames the fev'rous mind. 
With eager draughts we drain the pois'nous bowls 

And in the dregs the cordial hope to fti\d. 
O heav'n ! for this light end were mortals made. 

And plac'd on earth, with happinefs in view. 
To catch with cheated grafp the flitcing (hade. 

And with vain toil die fancied form purfue. 

Then give their ftiort-liv'd being to the wind. 

As the wing'iarrow flies, and leaves no track Jbehind ! 

. P 3 X. Thus 
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X. 

Thas lonely wandering thro* the nighdy ItMit 

Againft the ftem decrees of ftabbora Fate, I 

To mockfal Echo my coBlpkintB I nude. 

Of life's (hon peiiod, or its toiKbllie ftatfr. 
Tis death-like filence all, no (band I hear. 

Save the hoarfe raven croaking from the iky. 
Or fcaly beetle rnnitn'ring thro* the ail% 

Or fcreech-owl (creaming with ill^omen'd. cry ; 
Save when with brazen tongue from yon high tow*!* 
The clock deep-fbnnding (peaks, Uidconntsthepafingkoor 

XI. 
pale Cynthia mounted on her filv^ <:ar 

O'er heavVs blue concave drives her nightly roond : 
See a torn abbey, wrapt in gloom, appear 

Scatter'd in wild confufion o'er the ground. 
Here rav'nous Ruh lifts her waftefol hands 

O'er bri'ar-grown grots and bramble-fhaded graves ; 
Safe from her wrath one weeping marble ftands. 

O'er which the mournful yew its umbrage wiwes ; 
Ope, ope thy pond'rous jaws, thou friendly tom^, 
Clofe the fad deathful fcene, and fhroud me in thjr womb 

xri. 

Forth ifTuing lovely from the gloomy fhade. 
Which ftately pines in phalanx deep compofe. 

Fair above mortals comes a fmiling maid 
To footh'iiiy fighs, and cheer my heart-felt woes. 



He 
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Here narsM by Contev^huitm^ matron Tage, 
W]iere with mut<^ Solitude &e k>ve» to dwcil« 

In trath's fair lore ihe form'd her early age. 
And trim'd the midnight lamp in lonely oell» 

Here learn'd clear reafon's hear'n-^mng light to raift 

O'er paffion's low-born mifb, or pltafart's Iparimn bla&st. 

xriL 

Her azure mantle flows witheafy gnoff. 

Nor faihion's folds conftrain, aorcnftom'i tye; 
An optic tnbe ihe heart, each sphere to Isact 

That rolls its rapid c»i>it numd the flcy : 
Yet not to heav'n alone her view*s confined ; 

A clear refleding plane ihe holds, to ihow 
The varioas movements of the reasoning mind. 

How ftrange ideas link, and habits grow, 
Paffion's fierce impi^lle, will's free power to lean. 
To paint the featured fon), and mark th* internal man* 

XIV, 
Whence thefe fad flraint, &id ihe, of plamtive grief. 

Which pierce the fleq>^los'd ear of peacefnl reft ? 
Of^ has the iick'ning mind here found relief. 

Here qoell'd the throbbing tnmalts of the breaft : 
Lift up thy leaden eyes to yon fair cloud. 

Where moon-fprung ^ Iris blends her beauteous dyes : 
J lift them (bon, and as I gazing flood. 

The fleeting phantom in a moment flies ; 

* ji rainbonjo firn^d hy the rays of the moon at night : an 
ohje3 often mftbUt tho* from its languid colours net often oh' 
ferv'd, 

P 4 Where 
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Where beamM the gilded arch of gandy hue. 
Frowns the dark loa'ring cloud all gloomy to die view. 

XV. 
Life's emblem fit, faid I, that roicid bow ! 

The gay illufive pageant of an hoar 
To real femblance tricks her air fliew. 

Then finks in night's dull arms, and is no more ! 
Ah ! fooly faid (he, tho* now to fancy's fight 

The violet pale, the blnfhing red decays, 
Tho' now no painted cloud refledt the light. 
Nor drops prifinatic break the fidling rays. 
Yet fiill the colours live, tho' none appear. 
Glow in the darting beam that gilds yon cryftal fpheie^ 

XVI. 
Then let not Fqucy with her vagrant blase 

Miflead in tracklcfs paths of wild deceit ; 
On Reafon's fteady lamp ftill ardent gaze ; 

Led by her fober Jight to Truth's retreat. 
Tho' wond'ring Ignorance fees each form decay. 

The breadilefs bird, bare trunk, and ihrivcl'd flow'r i 
New forms fucceifive catch the vital ray. 

Sing their wild notes, or fmile th' allotted hour, * 
And fearch creation's ample circuit round, 
Tho' modes of being change, all life's immortal found. 

XVII. 
See the flow reptile grov'ling o'er the green. 

That trails thro* ilimy paths its cumbrous load, 
Start in new beauty frpm the lowly fccne. 

And wing with fluttering pride th' aetherial road \ 

Bu 



[233 1 

lufft their (hell-prifons, fee the feather'd kind, 
Where in dark durance pent awhile they lie, 
Difpread their painted plumage to the wind, 

Bruih the brilk air, fwift fliootingthro* the fky, 
Elail with their choral hymns the new-bom day, 
Diftend their joy-fwoln breads, and carol the fweet lay. 

XVIII. 
Set man by varied periods fixt by fate 

Afcend perfedion's icale by flow degree ; 
The plant-like foetus quits its fenfelefs tafte. 

And helplefs hangs fweet-fmiling on the knee ; 
Soon outward objeAs ileal into the brain. 

Next prattling childhood lifps.with mimic air. 
Then mem'ry links her fleet ideal train. 

And fob^ reaibn rifes to compare. 
The full-grown breaft fome manly paffion warms. 
It pants for glory's n^eed, or beats to love's alarms. 

XIX. 
Then fay, £nce nature's high beheft appears 

That living forms fbould change of being prove. 
In which new joy the novel fcene endears, 

N^w objeds rife to pleafe, new wings to move ; 
Since man too, taught by fage experience, knows 

His frame revolving treads life's varying flage. 
That the man-plant firft vegetating grows. 

Then fenfe diredls, then reafon rules in age; 
Say, is it ftrange, fhould death's all-dreaded hour 
y^zft to fome unknown fccnesj or wake fome untried pow'r > 

XX. The 
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XX. ' 

The wife Creator wrapt Iq fleihly veil 

The ray divine, the pure stherial mate ; 
Tho* worn by age the brittle £ibric.fail. 

The fmiling foul farvives the frowns of fate i 
Eaeh circling year, each qoick-revolviag 4ay 

Touches with mould'ring tooth thy flitting frame. 
With furtive flight repairs th* unfeen decay | 

For ever changing, yet in change the iaai^ ~ 
Oft haft thou dropt unhurt thy mortal part. 
Dare the grim terror then, nor dread his guiltless dart 

XXL 
The twinkling eye, whofe various-hnmeor*d round 

Takes in foft net th' inverted form behind* 
The lift'ning ears, that catch the waving found. 

Are but mere organs of the feeling mind : 
External matter thus can lend its aid. 

And diftant fliapes with foreign pow'r fupply ; 
Thus the long tube by Galilao made 

Brings home the wonders of the peopled fky i 
The pow'r percipient then feels no decay, 
Tho* blind the tube, and darknefs blot the vifnal ray. 

XXIL 
When lock'd in ihort fufpence by fleep*s fdft pow'r 

In temporary death the ienfes lie. 
When folemn Alence reigns at midnight hour. 

Deaf the dull car, and clos'd the curtained eye ; 

Obje 
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Objeds of fenfe, each confdous fenfe afleep. 

With lively iinage ftrike the wakeful foul. 
Some frowning rock that threats the foaming deep. 

Or wood-hung vale, where Yearns meand'ring roU, 
Some long-loft friend's returning voice you hear* 
Clafp the life-pidur'd ihade, and drop the pleafing tear. 

XXIII. 
Each outward organ, as ideas riie. 

Gives eafy entrance to the motley train ; 
Reflexion calm^ with retrofpedive eyes 

Sorveys her treafures in the formful brain ; 
Tho^ Death relentlefs fhed his baleful dew. 

In Lethe dip each form-conveying pow*r. 
Unhurt Refie^lion may her diemes purfue^ 

Smile at the ruin, fafe amidft her (lore ; 
Without one ienle's aid in life's low vale. 
Fancy can furnifh joys» and reafon lift her fcaie. 

xxrv. 

Thus the kme lover in the penfive (hade 

In day-dreams rapt of fbft ecftatic blifs, 
Purfues in thought the vilion&ry maid, 

Feafts «n the fencyM fmile, and favour'd kifs : 
Thus the young poet at the clofe of day 

Led by the magic of fome feiry ibng 
Thro' the dun umbrage winds his heedlefs way. 

Nor hears the babbling brook that brawls along : 
Thus deathlefe Ne^vton deaf to nature's cries 
Would meafure Tme and Space, and travel 'round the ikies. 

•XXV. When 
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XXV. 
When juil expiring hangs life's trembling light* 

And fell difeafe ftrikes deep the deadly dart, 
Reaibn and mem'ry bum with ardour bright. 

And gen'roas paflions warm the throbbing heart ; 
Oft will the vigorous fool in life's laft ftage 

With keeneft rellih tafle pure mental joys : - 
Since the fierce efforts of diftemper's rage 

Nor 'bates her vigour, nor her pow'rs deftroys. 
Say, ihall her luilre death itfelf impair ? 
When in high noon fhe rides, then fets in dark defpair ? 

XXVI. 
Tho' through the heart no purple tide ihonld flow. 

No quivering nerve fhould vibrate to the bilun. 
The mental pow'rs no mean dependence know ; . 

Thought may furvive, and each fair paifion reign ; 
As when Lucina ends the pangful ftrife. 

Lifts the young babe, and lights her lambent flame. 
Some pow'rs new- waking hail the dawning life. 

Some unfufpended live, unchang'd, the(ame; 
So from our duft frefli faculties may bloom. 
Some poflhumous furvive, and triumph o'er the tomb. 

XXVII. 
This fibrous frame by nature's kindly law. 

Which gives each joy to keen fenfation here. 
O'er purer fcenes of blifs the veil may draw. 

And cloud rcficdion's more exalted iphere. 



Wh 
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math's cold hand with all-difTolving powV 

le clofe tie with friendly flroke unbind, 

' mortal as our natal hour 

» new being raife the waking mind : 

*s new genial day the foul may rife, 

)me higher life, and hail fbme brighter (kl€9. 

XXVIII. 
-grown tree, that fhrinks with rolling years, 
ooping flow'rs that die {q foon away, 
iiy heart alarm with boding fears, 
y own ruin date from their decay : 
ling roie that breathes the balmy dew, 
adng tranfports of perception knows, 
lend oak, that circling fprings renew, 
s not, nor by long age experienc'd grows ; 
uid theirs confefs no kindred tie : 
ir frail forms may fade, ihall fenfe and reafon die ? 

XXIX. 
:fc*s ills, that in dire circle rage, 
rom thy heaving breaft thofe laboured fighs ; 
le kind tutors of thy infant age, 
Jie young pupil for the future ikies : 
'd in early prime, in riper years' 
led and fcorn'd (till flruts the bearded boy ; 
ling rod bedew'd with briny tears 
forth in graceful fruits of manly joy : 
ful cares that vex the tolKbme (pring 
fiteous crops of blifs in life's lad harveft bring. 

XXX. She 
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XXX, 

she ceasMy and'Tanifh'd into figfadefs wind— 

O'er my torn breaft alternate paffions fway, 
Kow Doubt de(j>onding damps the wav'ring mind» 

Now Hope reviving (beds her cheerful ray. 
Soon from the flues in heav'nly white arriy'd. 

Faith to my fight reveal'd, fair Cherub ! flood. 
With life replete the volume fhe difplay'd, 

Seal'd with the ruddy flains of ciimfon blood; 
Each fear now ibcrts away, as fpeftres fly 
When the fun's orient beam firft gilds the purple ficy. 

XXXI. 
Mean while the faithful herald of the day 

The village cock crows lond with trumpet ihril!. 
The warbling lark foars hig^ and morning grey 

Lifts her glad forehead o'er the cloud-wrapt hill : 
Nature's wild mufic fills the vocal vale; 

The bleating flocks that bite the dewy ground. 
The lowing herds that graze the woodland dale. 

And cavem'd echo, fwell the cheerful found ; 
Homeward I bend with clear unclouded mind. 
Mix with the bufy world, and leave each care behind. 
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'o the Memory of a GENTLEMAN, 
who died on his Travels to Rome. 

Written in 1738, 
By the Rev. Dr. SHIPLEY. 

ANGTON, dear partner of my fbtil, 
.^ Accept what pious paflion meditates 
To grace thy fate. Sad memory 
cA gl-aleffll love, and impotent regret 

Shall wake to paint thy gentle mind, 
'hy wife good-nature, friendihip delicate 

In (ecret converfe, native mirth 
.nd fprightly fancy ; fweet artificer 

O^ fecial pleafnre; nor forgot ' 

'he noble thirft of knowledge and fair fame 

That led thee far thro' foreign climes 
nquifitive : but chief the plcaiknt banks 

Of Tiber, ever-honourM ftream, 
)etain'd thee vifiting the laft remains . 

Of ancient art ; fait forms exa€k 
a fculpture, columns, and the mould'ring bulk 

Of theatres. In deep thought tapt 
)f old renown, thy mind furvey'd the fccnes 

4 Dclio^hted, 



[ 240 ] 

Delighted, ^here the firft of men 
Once dwelt, familiar : Scipio, virtuoos chieff 

Stern Cato, and the patriot mind 
Of ^thful Brutus, befl philoibpher. 

Well did the generous fearch employ 
Thy blooming years by virtue crownM, tho* death 

Unfeen opprefs'd thee, far from home, 
A helplefs ftranger. No familiar voice. 

No pitying eye cheer*d thy laft pangs. 
O worthy longeft days ! for thee ihall flow 

The pious folitary tear. 
And thoughtful friendfhip fadden o'er thine am. 

^S oil us g^ 2% int OS trrt tp^ ^% iTb gg g^ g^ w% «r^ tra ww gii ^s ks ^B 

Captain T of Battereau*s Regiment in 

the Ifle of Skie to Captain P at Fort 

Augustus. 

COME, Thomas, give us t'other fonnet—-— 
Dear captaiA, pray rcfle£t upon it. 
Was ever fo abfurd a thing ? 
What, at the pole to bid me fing ! 
Alas ! fearch all the mountains round^ 
There's no Thalia to be found ; 
And Fancy, child of fouthern (kies, 
Averfe the fullen region flies. 
I icribble verfes ! why you know 
I left the Mufes long ago, 

Deferted. 
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Defertcd all the tuneful band 

To right the files, and ftudy Bland. 

Indeed in youth's fantaftic prime 

Mifled I wander'd into rhime. 

And various fonnets penn'd in plenty 

On ev'ry nymph from twelve to twenty ; 

Compar'd to rofes,, pinks and lillies. 

The cheeks of Chloe and of Phillis ; 

With all the cant you find in many 

A ftillborn modern mifcellany. 

My lines how proud was I to fee 'em 

Steal into Dodfley's new Mufasum, 
Or in a letter fair and clean 
Committed to the Magazine. 

Our follies change that whim is o'er- 

The bagatelles amufe no more. 
Know by thefe prefents, that in fine 
I quit all commerce with the Nine. 
Love ftrains, and all poetic matters. 
Lampoons, epiftles, odes, and fatires, 
Thefe toys and trifles I difcard. 
And leave the bays to poet Ward. 
Know, now to politics confign'd 
I give up all the bufy mind ; 
Curious each pamphlet I perufe. 
And fip my coffee o'er the news. 
But a propos — for laft Couiant, 
Pray thank the lady governante. 
From Aix — pho ! what is't— la Chapelle, 
Of treaties now the gazettes tell ; 
f^oL. V. Q^ A peace 



[ 242 3 

A peace unites the jarring powers^ 
And ev*ry trade will thrive, but oor*s. 
Farewel, as wrong'd Othello faid. 
The plumed troops, and neighing deed I 
The troops ! alas I morehavock ther^ 
A peace tvill make, than all the war. 
What crowds of heroes in a day 
Reduc'd to (larve on half their pay ! 
Frotn Lowendhal 'twou'd pity meet. 
And Saxe himfelf might weep to fec't. 
Already Fancy's a£Uve pow r 
Foreruns the near approaching honn 
Methinks, curs'd chance ! the fatal fbroke 
I feel, and ieem already broke. 
The park I faunter up and down. 
Or fit upon a bench alone 
Penfive and {dA^-^iejufte portrait 
D^un pawvre capitaine reforme, 
^y wig, which ihun'd each ruder wind' 
Toupee'd before, and bag'd behind. 
Which John was us'd with niceft art 
To comb, and teach the curls to part. 
Loft the belle air and jaunty pride. 
Nor lank depends on either fide : 
My hat grown white and rufted o'er 
Once bien troujjh with galon d*or ; 
My coat diftain'd with dull and rain, 
And all my figure quite campaign. 
Tavern and colFec-houie unwilling 
To give me credit for a ihilling : 
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Forbid by ev'iy fcomful belle 
The precious of the pcy ruelle. 
My yowi tho' breadiM in cv'ry ear. 
Not e'en a chambermaid will heai; : 
No filver in my purfe to pay 
For opera-tickets, or the play : 
No meiTage fent to bid me come 
A fortnight after to a dram : 
No vifits or receiv'd or pay*d. 
No ball, ridotto, maiquerade : 
All peniive, heartlefs, and chagrine 
1 fit, devoted prey to fplecn ; 
Shabbily fine with tarnifh'd lace. 
And hunger piftur'd in my face- 
To you, dear P , indulgent heav*n 

A gentler, happier lot has giv'n ; 
To you has dealt with bounteous hands 
Palladian feats, and fruitful lands : 
Then in toy forrows have the grace 
To take fome pity on my cale; 
And as you know the times arc hard. 
Send a ipruce valet with a card—— *- 
Your compliments, and beg I'd dine. 
And taile your mutton and your wine ; 
You'll find moft punctual and obfervant, 
Your moft obliged humble fervant. 



C. T. 
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To Mr. J. H. at the Temple, occafioned 
by a Tranflation of an Epiftlc of Horace. 

1730. 

By the Rev. Mr. S , of Magdalen College^ Oxford. 

TIME Hies<— fo you and Horace fing. 
From whence you many a moral bring. 
To teach us how to fteer our lives, 
T* enjoy our bottles and our wives. 

Young man, I will approve your notions. 
And wholly am at your devotions. 
I hate your four, canting rafcals, 
I'hat talk of Ember-weeks and Pafcals ; 
Black villains, who deiire to wean us. 
From Bacchus' pleafures, and from Venus', 
To gain themfelves a larger Ihare, 
And fob us off with faft and prayer : 
And tell us none toElyfium go. 
Who do not plague themfelves below. 
Can mis'ry raife the grateful heart. 
Or tuneful fongs of praife impart ? 

The great Creator's work we view 
And trace it out by Wifdow's clue ; 
Nothing is gooii but what is true. 

Wi'di 
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With cautious and with thankful eye 
We fcan the great variety : 
Eath good within our reach we tafle. 
And call our neighbour to the feaft. 
Our fouls do gen'roufly difown 
All pleafure that's confin'd to one ; 
The only rational employment 
Is, to receive and give emjoyment : 
To ev'ry pleafure we attend. 
Not to enjoy is to offend. 

But itill, amidfl the various crowd 
Of goods, that call with voices loud. 
Our nat*ral geiiius, education, 
Parents, companions, or our ftation, 
Direft us to (ome Jingle choice. 
In which we chiefly muft rejoice. 

Pleafures are ladies — fome we court 
To pafs away an hour in fport : 
We like them all for this or that, 
Foi; filence ibmc, and fome for chat ; 
For ev'ry one, as Cowley fings. 
Or arrows yields, or bows, or firings. 
But, after all this rambling life. 
Each man muft have his proper nxjife. 

You know my meaning {omer one goody 

Felt, heard, or feen, or underftood, 
Will captivate the heart's afFeftion, 
And bring the reft into fubje<5lion. 

0^3 Pray 
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Pray mind tke tenor of mj tang ; 
It holds together, tho' 'tis long. 

YoaVe made an early cKokCy and wife one; 
The bed I know within th' horixon. 
My lady Laiv is rich and handfinnc : 
May (he be worth yon a king's ranlbm ! 
Bat I muft tell you, (you'll excofe 
My friendly, tho' plain dealing Male) 
In her own hands is all her dower; 
There's not a groat within yCar power ^ 
And yet you're whoting with /i» Nifu ; 
With them yon breakfail, fup and dine. 
With them you fpend your days and nights— 
Is't fitting fhe fhon'd bear fuch flights? 
Beggarly, ballad-iinging carrions. 
Can they advance you to the barons ? 
You've made me too an old Tom Dingle, 
And I, forfooth, muft try to jingle. 

Your lady wou'd not do you wrong ; 
She owns you're tender yet, and young — 
She'd wink at now and then a fong : 
But dill expeds to fliare the time. 
Which now is all bellow 'd on rhime. 
Read in the morning Hobbes lie Homine, 
At noon, e'en fport with your Melpomene. 
Youngfter, I've fomething more to fay. 
To wean you from this itch of play. 
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In his Oficih old Mftrc Tolly, 
'Mongft certain points he handles fully, 
(A book I ever maft delight in 
Far beyond all that iince is written !}-^ 
He tells us there, our parents' praife 
Their children's virtue ought to raife : 
Their worth and praife fhou'd prick us on 
To labour after like renown. 

Who but thy father has been able. 
Since Hercules, to deanfe a liable ? 
About his ears how ftrange a rattle i 
Who ever flood fo tough a battle ? 
H' has tam'd the mod unruly cattle.— 
Juil two fuch jobbs as yet remain 

To be difpatch'd by you and B 

Your father with Herculean club 
The tyrants of ourTouls did drub ; 
B-»-for our bodies, you our chattels, 
Muft undertake the felf-fame battles. 
The world'on you havefix'd their eyes, 
rris you mxkfic quell thefe tyr»inies : 
So fhall (omt title, now unknown^ 
Bangorian-Yikt your labours crown. 
RavifhM, methinks, in thought I fee 
The univerfal Hberty, 

But after all, I know what's in you : 
You'll do't, a thoufand to one guinea. 



Qjf TitM 
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^imefiet'^ihe work and plcafiuc*s gitat; 
Begin, before it grows too late 
Where the plays (land thcftaimies lodge ; 
And dance not, 'till 70a dance a jadge; 
I'hen, tho' yon axe not half 6> taper, 
Mj Lmrd^ you'll cut a higher caper. 

To the Rev. Mr. J. S. 1731. 

By J. H. 

SIR, 

PROMISES are difierent cafes 
At various times, in various placet. 
In crowded ftrect of Arlington, 
Where (laves of hope to levees run, 
A promife fignifies no more. 
Than in the chamber of a whore. 
And when the good deceived Sir Francis 
With madam up from Yorkftiire dances. 
To claim the great man's promife given 
Some fix years fince, or (feme fay) feven ; 
No one can blame that curious writer. 
That fays, they'll both return the lighter. 

But can we hence affirm that no mifs 
Of all the fex can keep a promife ? 
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Or fay, from what oar courtier fpeaks. 
That all men's faiths are wafer-cakes ? 
That courts make rogues is my belief^ 
As 'tis the mill that makes the thief. 
But 'caufe one limb is none o' th' beft. 
Shall I for that cut off the reft ? 

Sure it may be with fafety faid, 
A parfon's promife duely made 
Beneath a prelate's holy roof, 
Muft ftand 'gainft all airaults a proof. 
Yet he, who thinks the church unfhaken. 
May find himfelf in time miftaken. 
I know the man, and grieve to fay't. 
Who fo did fail— and that was S ■ 
And can we then no more depend on 
Our good /orgetful friend at Findon, 
Than on a courtier promifeful. 
Or a whore's oath to cheat her cull ? 
Can S — • no better promife keep ? 
If that were true— I e'en fhou'd weep. 

In Sarum's town when laft we met, 
I told you 'mongft much other prate. 
That my defign was to withdraw. 
And leave the craggy paths of Azw .• 
And as the ikilful pilot fteers 
Wide of the dreadful rocks he fears, 
^ And in the fafer ocean rides. 
Nor fears his veflel's bulging fides ; 



So 
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So I horn Coki^s ad Cioioe^s f^orts. 

And (pedal pkadixgs of Ae amts. 
Had veer'd abost to biny dead. 
And 'gainft a pvlpit nm my htaL, 
Didft thoo not pfomiie dien aad Acre, 
(Bat promifo are dansb-wait) 
Didft thoa not promBe^ as I (pcdce. 
That you'd ere kx^ your lioie un^ke. 
And cloatfa'd in ftrong harmomoas Hne, 
Send cooniel to tiie ycMB^ divine ? 
Where of thy word then is die trodi. 
Which I thonght good as any oath ? 
Or where that ftrong harmonkms hoe, 
Bleis'd by each fifter of the Nine ? 

That whore we ipeak of ? di' b^inmng. 
Hath fome excnie tt> make for finning : 

Her tongue and tail are tanght deceit 

From her not knowing where to eat. 

The courtier too hadi ibme excoie 

To think word-breaking finall abnie : 

And 'midft the harry, noiie, and bnitle. 

Of crowds, that at his levee jeftle. 

No man can be in fach a taking 

To fee a little promxfe-breaking. 
But what indulgence, what excufe 

Can plead for thee, or for thy Mufe ? 

For thee, on whom the £fters wait 

Pleas'd with the talk impos'd by S— ; 

\ 
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Whom at ki» chfift'ning they did dip 
0*er head and ears in Aganip ; ^ 
For (hee, at mention of whofe Arain 
Their winged courier courts the rein. 
Bounds e'en through SufTex-roads along. 
Proud of the burthen of thy fong ? 

Anfwer to the foregoingj 1731. By J. S. 



M 



Y deareft boy, 
Apollo's and the prelate's joy; 



Your iharp rebuke came fafe to hand. 

And fpeedy anfwer does demand. 

You charge me home— our confcious Muie 

Wou*d fain fay fqtilirthing in excnfe. 

The promise made muft be confef$*d. 

But here, ^v-^-'^diftinguendum eft, 

A promife broke and one Mafd 

Differ as much as light and fhade. 

By this diftin£itoa all your whores 

And courtiers I turn out of doors. 

And, by indudlion logical 

Prove, they affedl not me at all. 

But if my logic be not good, 

I'll prove it from the word of God, 

Which ierves to clear all forts of cafes. 

And wears a i^pfquerade of £ices. 



When 
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When bloody-minded Jephcki Iwore, 

If he returnM a conqueror, 

HeM offer up in facrifice 

What from his houie firft met his eyes ; 

And when his girl and only child 

Hailen'd to welcome from the field 

With pious joy her pro(p'rons Rre, 

Gaily dancing to the lyre ; 

The holy butcher underflood 

His promife's performance good, 

Tho' for a year the virgin ftray'd. 

And wept her nnloft maidenhead. 

Thus, Sir, you fee we men of letters 
Can, like Jack Shepherd, cut our fetters ; 
When pinch'd, we file fcholaftic (aw. 
And iron is no more than draw : 
The man is thought to have no brains. 
Who can*t break loofe, or bind in chains. 
Your Sykes^s and your Waterlands 
Have nothing elfe upon their hands : 
They ftand prepared with double tackle 
To fix, or to remove the fhackle. 

Bat, my dear boy, we'll only tye 
Tkefilken bands of amity ; 
Or fuch as hock-tide boys and mifTes 
With laughter bind, and harmlefs kififes ; 
Indulge the free poetic meafure. 
And mimic difcord for more pleafure. 
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Bat after all thefe long preambles^ 
In which our nag, at befit, but ambles : 
After our plea of mere delay, 
*Tis fit we think our debt to pay. 
Soon then as buiinefs will permit, 
- We'll (end you up another fheet. 

Full fraught with our moft learn'd advice. 

In which we muft be fomewhat nice; 

We'll roufe our thoughts, and take due time. 

And trifle not in dogrcl rhime ; 

But boldly whip the winged fleed. 

And raife him to a nobler fpeed. 

^od dignum tantoferet hie fromijfor hiatu ? 

<p xBp qp cflp cDp flfg cy aflp gy yy cflp ctt cP 

By the Same. 

ADAM alone cou'd not be eafy, 
^^ So he muft have a wife, an't pleafe ye : 
But how did he procure his wife. 
To cheer his folitary life ? 
Why, from a rib ta'en out his fide 
Was form'd tRis neceffary bride. 
But how did lie the pain beguile ? 
i*ho ! he flept fweetly all the while. . 

But 
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Bat when this rib was re-a|9{>liedy 
In woihan's form, to Adam's fide. 
How then, I pray yon, did it anfwer ? 
He never flept fo fweet again. Sir. 

CUPID and C H L O E. 

By the Same. 

TO deck her bofom Chloe chofe. 
Before all fiow'rs, the blafhing rofe : 
It made her breads more lovely fhew. 
And added whitenefs to their fnow. 
The tender nymph, herfelf a bud. 
So much already underHood. 

But once, blefs'd hour ! ihe went to fee 
The produce of the favourite tree. 
A large and tempting rofe fhe found. 
Which fpread its perfuijies all around. 
It feem'd to court the virgin's hand. 
The virgin did not long withftand. 
She pluck'd — but O ! a fodden pain • 

Made her releafe the flalk again. 
The wound appear'd, her finger Wed, 
And ftain'd the rofe with guilty rca. 
The nymph, with pain and anger mov'd. 
Began to hate what once (he lov'd ; 

4 
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She fighMy (he wept, and ftamp*d, and Twore 
She'd toach the odious tree no more. 

When forth a little Cupid came, 
T* appeafe the crying angry dame. 
The angry nymph the God perceives 
Struggling through th' intangling leaves : 
When from his fragrant ambnfcads 
He thus accofls the weeping maid. 

C^afe, Chloc, ceafe ; and do not cry. 
Nor blame the harmlefs tree— 'twas I. 
'Twas I, that caus'd the little pain. 
And I— will make it well again. 
My mother bad me do't ; and faid. 
This herb would eafe the fuiF'ring maid. 

F 

Let it but to the place be bound, 
*Twill flop the blood, and heal the wound. 
But, Chloc, if fo fmall a dart. 
And in the finger, gives fuch fmart. 
What, madam — if I'd pierc'd your heart ? 
Ceafe then to fcom my pow'r ; and know. 
By what I've done, wbat I can do. 
Here he aiTnm'd an aweful look ; 
He nodded thrice, his locks he fhook. 
And mimick'd Jove in all he fpoke. 
With flrenuous arm he twang'd his bow. 
He fhew'd her all his quiver too ; 
This, (ays the God, — and this, the dart. 
That wounded fuch and fuch a heart. 

The 
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The virgin (kw, admired, bcfierM, 
And bow'd — die God with finiks roociv'd 
The adoration which ihe pstfd. 
And wav'd his purple wings, and kft die 

My Chloe ftill can (hew die fiar. 
And boafts die God's pecoliar care. 
She loves and is belov'd again. 
Secure of pleafure, free i&oni pain. 
I Ve feen the rofe adom'd with blood. 
Which from my Chloc's finger flow'd ; 
IVe feen the fprig where Cupid ftood. 
I faw his little fragrant neft^— . 
And Chloe told me all the reft. 



The Poet to his falfe Miftrefs. 

By the fame. 

WONDER not, faithlefs woman, if you fee, 
Yourfelf fo chang'd, fo great a change in me. 
With (hamc I own it, I was once your ilave. 
Adored myfclf the beauties which I gave ; 
For know, deceived deceitful, that *twas I 
Gave thy form grace, and luHre to thine eye : • 
Thy tongue, thy fingers I their magic taught. 
And fprcad the net in which myfelf was caught. 
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gan prieils firA form and drefs the wood, 
proflrate fall before the fenfelefs God. 
ow, curll woman, thy laft fentence hear: 
d thy beauty forth, I bid it difappear, 
ip thee of thy borrow'd plumes ; undrefs, 
^ew thee in tJiy native uglinefs. 
eyes have Ihone by me, by me that chin 
fat of wanton Cupids long has been : 
:s, go out — ye wanton Cupids, fly 
ry beam difarm her haggard eye : 

recall ye ; my known voice obey • 

ought of beauty but the falfhood ftay. 

3C)^M38(5@090909()8()9C)9()9()9CM)^)909(j8(}8(5aC 

Mr. * * * *, Schoolmafter at * * *. 

By the Same. 

lOLD the lordly pedant in his fchool, 
!ow ftern his brow, how abfolute his rule ! 
smbling boys ftart at his aweful nod ; 
fceptre is lefs dreaded than his rod. 
I at home before the fovcreign dame ! 
Lwning, how obfequious, and how tame ! 
*, bright amazon, to thee 'tis given, 
ano, to rule him who rules the heaven, 

. V. R ' KAMBRO- 
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KAMBROMYOMAXIA: 



OR THE 



M O U S E^T R A F 

Being a Tranfladon of 

Mr. Holdsworth's * MuscipulAj i737f 

By ♦ • ♦ *. 

THE Mountain- Brifofiy firftof men who fram'd 
Bonds for the Moufe, firft who the tiny thief 

In prifon clos'd vexatious fatal wiles. 

And death inextricate fmg, heav'nly Mofe. 

Thou Phoebus, (for to Mice thyfelf waft erft 

A foe, in antique lore thence Smiwtheus f call'd,) 

Infpire the Song ; and 'mongft the Cambrian Hills 

* Of this tranjlation M/-, Holdfiworth dtclar*d his en 
approbation in a letter ^ by gi<ving it this Jhort charat 
that it lAias exceedingly well done. See preface to a 
fertation upon eight njerfes in the fecond hook of Vir^ 
Georgics, 1749. 

\, A title of Afollo, given him fdr freeing Smintha 
foiony of the Cretans' near the Hellefpont^ from Mice, ivt 
much infefed them, Ovid. Met. xii. 585. A o-^trOfle, 
Crftenjium lingua murem domefticum fign . A i N s w R T H . 
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Thy Pindus choofing, fmile upon the Mufe, 
Whom lowly themes and humble verfe delight. 

The Moilfey an hoftile Animal, enur'd . i 

To. live by rapine, now long time had rov'4 
Where'er his luft innate of fjpoil led on ; 
And unaveug'd his wicked craft purfu'd ; 

Long fearlefs, unaveng'd All things on earth 

Felt his fell tooth, while fafe in nimble fpeed 

Evafive, he in ev'ry dainty difli 

His revels held fecure. Nought was untouch'd^ 

But ev'ry feafl: wail'd the domeHic foe, 

A conftant guefl unbidden. Nor ilrong walls 

His thefts obflrud, nor maify bars avail. 

Nor doors robuft, to fave the lufcious cate; : 

Through walls, and bars, and doors he eats his way 

Contemptuous, and regales with unbought fare. 

Thus wail'd the helplefs world the general foe. 
But Cambria moft; for Cambria's od'rous ftore» 
Moft ftimulate the curious tafte of Moufe : 
Not with a tafle content, or lambent kifs, 
(The fate of common cheefc>) he undermines 
And hollows with reiterated tooth 
Eatable Palaces. 

The Nation faw, • 

And rag'd^Revenge and grief diftraA their minds'—- 
What fhou'd they do ? They foam, they gnafh their teeth. 
And o'er dieir pendant rocks in fury rove, 

Rcftlefs with rage— 'for Nature'prone to rage 

R 2 Tire 
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The Cambrians formM, ad bade tkeir 

Bar ft into (uddtn flam^'^that mca woslddrcna 

Their fovh were with their fisgcn folphsr-d^'d. 

It i« decreed— SLage prompts them to 
Uofated bat with bliXNl — Yet by what 
What art the caatioos feloa to eoiiiaie. 
They doobt ; for, Cambria, thy Grimalkin 
Nor to the hoafe defence, nor in diftreis 
So imminent, couM aught of faccoor bring. 
Oft had the Cat plac'd at the cavern's montli 
The various ambufcade ; as oft with paw 
Soft'filent creeping, near the hollow cdl 
^ept wary watch — In vain — The little Monfe 
In little bulk fecare, (advantage great 
Over a Giant Foe !) if chance he fpy 
Her watching at his door intent on prey. 
Inward he Hies, his Terpentine recefs 
Purfue.', and caves impervioas to Cat : 
Nor dares again thruil oat his head in air. 
Nor form new fallies, till the fiege be raised. 
And danger with the watchful foe withdrawn. 

The Cambrians thus, (if Cambrians with the Moufe 
We may compare,) when Roman Julius fought 
To join the Britons to the world fubdu'd. 
Eluded his vain toil. - To their retreat 
At once a nation vanifti'd ; in their rocks, 
Rampires impregnable, lay fafe obfcur'd 

?Mid circling ri^in ; and of conquefi though 

Defpairi] 
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Despairing, to be conqaerable Arorn'd. 

Their leng, unbroken lineage hen8e they boa^,f 

Their country unfubdued, and ancient tongue. 

Thus did the Moufe, by cuflom tutor'd, oft 
Evade the hoftile paw ; nor Cambria's fbns 
Had hope from their confederate of the war : 
\Vhen ftrait, oh th* utmoft frontiers of their Larid^ 
Wliere now Menevia the fhrunk honours mourns 
Of her divided mitre, of whofe walls 
Half-buried but an empty name remains. 
Behold a Council fummons'd. From each £de 
See Nobles,' Fathers, and the vulgar throng 
Of ftench fulphureous, mix. 

An ancient Sage, 
Whofe length of beard oft from his native hills 
The goat with envy ey'd ; his hands, his face 
With fcorf of ancient growth encrufted o'er ; 
Broken with years, againft a pofl reclin'd, 
(By Cambrian backs ilill fhaken) in the midft 
Stood yifible to all, and with deep tone 
rhefe words precipitating, gutt'ral fpake. 
f* Ofopenwarwe treat tiot, but fly theft—-' 

No foreign foe, but a too inmate gueil 

(That heavier evil) fummons us to meet. 

Still ihall the bold infulter lord it thus,- 

The tyrant Moufe ? Roufe, aweful Fathers, roufe ; 

Ye, to who^ breafts your country's good is dear^ 

By coonfel end thefe horrors ; and if aught 

R 3 " Of 
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«« or hope remain, now lend £n)pitkNuaid : 

* * So (hall your glory grow, your naoMs be Iqmma 

'* Immortal as Cadwalade&'s in fiunc" 

He fpake, and ftrait the fragments, mooldj fcnfif 
Reliquet of rapine, monnments of theft. 
High in their fight oprearing, roas'd their rage. 
Now thirft of dire revenge^ now loft of fame 
Boms emulous, and fires each Patriot breaft ; 
Each meditates to Moafe unheard-of fate. 
And ev*ry brain is hamm'ring on a Thaf. 

But one 'bove all by th* honour-added name 
Of Ta PF Y fam'd, far more for wit renownM : 
Cambria ne'er bred his peer, whether at forge. 
Or council ; Senator and Blackiinith He. 
Thus 'gan the Sage — ** Should Cheefe, our Nation's bo 
** In Cambria be extinct, I fear our hinds 
« WouM mourn their whole meals funk, and Nobles gri 
** The honours lod, that crown'd the iecond courfe. 
** Since then nor Cambria's courage, nor her Cats 
" Againft the monfters can prevail, we'll try » 
*' If this mechanic hand, if craft, deceit, 
«< Can aught advantage : in a foe none ajks 
" If force frevaiU or fraud** 

Strait at this boad. 
All fix on Taffy their expedling eyes. 
All in glad murmurs fpeak their promis'd joy. 
Wait whence the blifs ; queftion, and bum to know. 

Scratching his head, (as Britifh heads demand,) 
He ghaAly fmiPd, and ilrait with freer air 

3 Proce 
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Proceeded thus—" When wearied, at the clofe 

*« Of yefter fun I gave my limbs to reft, 

*^ And il umber deep my eyes had quench'd; a Mouft 

<< Bold and purfuing, as I guefs, the trail, 

'< Which unconne6led Cheefe recent exhal'd 

•* From out my vifcous jaws, ftole down my month 

*' Then difcontinuous ; and reaching now • 

*« My very entrails, ftrait their crtide contents 

*^ 'Gan gnaw, and through my thrOat ill-fortified 

•* My yefter's meal, alas ! triumphant drags. 

« When fadden rous'd from fleep, in his retreat 

«« I 'twixt my teeth the felon fnap'd, and bound 

«< Vainly rebellious in the biting chain. 

<< Inftru£ted thus that Moufe might be enthralPd, 

** New viiionaryprifon-hottfes rife 

** In my revolving mind, and fuch reftraints, 

•* As the late captive of ray jaws fuggefts« 

** By what myfterious laws the hand of Jovt 

** Moves fublunary things ! By what hid rules 

«< The chain of caufes adls i the Mouie himfelf 

«< To us involuntary fuccour brings, 

'«« And for the wounds he gave himfelf preferibes. 

<< Blufh not by fuch a mafter to improve ; 

'* From foes to Uam^ honour nor right forbids.^* 

Thefe faid, homeward he his. Th' applauding throng 

Accompany his route, and to his toil 

Propitious omens beg. Each to his houfe 

Bends his fwift courfe ; each to his Lam flies, 

R 4 Glad 
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Ta7* t «ff.n V3L> vick hrad, zmi kawl, sad keart^ 
P!ks fiis grc£: vcrk* wick ?a^».as' 
Tm M^v $2>TiLAr ^1^. A m o adnf Bl 
Nov £oedcoBidtf*d ; and ^nt ''dH dcm wMloMiwtt 
Tlie Tragi-ccBUC ediice ittn*i. 

Now frrf'e, tW cet Maie, zsd to ocr B^ia, difclofe 
The irr&gt &bfk ; cac^ partioilar 
Dilate, and join coem ia the imlli*d pile. 

Of obloBg fbro twit planks ofwwsdoooipQfe 
Tbe bafe and roof; a wiry paKfe^U 
Fences each fide, on w^boie imall columns nds'd 
The £ihric ftands : tk' injidioas gate inTites . 
With £riexidly-ieemiiig welcome ; btttOAkigh, 
Depending from a flender thread, the Tnft 
Portcallis threats, to thooghtlefs Mice fuie death. 
(Such is the thread of life, (pan by the Fates 
To Moofe aud Man — AH on a thread depend.) 
Amidft the level roof (hoots up a maft 
Kre£l, in whofe cleft head a flender beam 
Tranfverfe inferted plays, and on each iide 
Extends its poifed arms ; whofe one extreme 

• Deprefs 




[ i65 ] 

fsM, one equally the pendent doat 
. Within> let through a (lender bore,- 
I depends that fludbuates with a touch ; 
)wer part is cramp'd into a hook, 
ious of the bait ; while th' upper gripes 
:tremeft handle of the treach'rous beam, 
on as e'er it feels the foe to 've touch'd 
ital food, the looien'd portal ftrait 
all, and (peaks the firft attack reveng'd. 
ngs thus difpos'd, inftant the pendent hook 
Y with treafbn cloaths, and turns to death 
ery food of Moufe : but, that his cheefe 
fragrant may from far the Foe invite, 
i the fell bait, and flrengthens the perfume, 
i now appeared the memorable night, 
on his bed Taffy his limbs fatigu'd 
mg, near his pillow's downy fide 
linion Mouse-Trap fet, and all-fecure 
faithful centry, flumber fwcet indulg'd. 
rolic Mice, (a tribe audacious they) 
1 the covert of the filent night, 
fport abroad .: when one, a leader Moufe, 
fe fagacious, born the Gods his foes, 
oftile ambufh feeks, led by the fcent 
ifted cheefe delicious. The Grate refifts 
vift career, and entrance fir ft denies— -^ - 
e, to fufFer fuch fevere rcpulfe 
lant, round the wiry fortrefs fcours, 
rifps his nofe, and with fagacious beard 



A pais 
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A pais explores ; and enter'd now the linesy 
Impaflable again, of all his wifh 
At length pofTefs'di the deadly bait fecares^ 
Feafts on his ruin, and enjoys his fate. 

Taffy, whom ftrait the pendulous door, f^arce drop'd^ 
With fudden clap had wak'd, yon might behold 
Now on his elbow prop'd, now from his bed 
Skipping triumphant, fir'd with thirft to know 
What new-come gueft. T/he Mouje riJicuUiu 
Rages within, batters with front and foot. 
Proves with his head each wiry interval. 
And wears with raging tooth his iron hold. 
Driv'n to the toils fo raves the Marfian boar 
Horrid, and fhakes his waving bonds, the iport 
Of circling dogs ; he flings about his foam. 
And on his front eredl the briftles (Ure. 

The morrow came, and from her rocky highthfl^ 
Precipitant, whole Cambria pours ; for ftrait 
In ev'ry ear the novel tale was rife— 
Nor wonder, for the Afs, his fblemn wont 
Relax'd, nor mindful of his late (low pace. 
The mountain climbs more wanton than the Idd : 
Thence with fonorous din from rufly throat, 
(The Cambrian Herald Emulating,) thrice x 

Thee, Taffy, bray'd ; thrice told the public joy. 
Nor lefs the Owl ; (from that great ^ra term'd 
Cambria's Emhajfador :) for through her towns, - 
And utmoft limits wand'ring wild that night. 
She fcratch'd the windows with her ominous beak. 

Grating 
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Grating harfh diilbnancey and fang in (hrieks 
The inftant fate of Moufc. The laboring rocks 
Bring forth» and Pembroke's, and Mervinia's fons 
In fwarms condens'd rufh down ; and whom the walls 
Of Bonium hold, and Maridunum fam'd 
For their prophetic bard. Merlin ; and whom 
I^'ruitful Glamorgan feeds, and he that drinks 
0£ Vaga's (beam, with the rough hardy clown 
Montgomery manures.— Then Taffy, 'midft 
riie crowded ring, his raging prey infults. 

<* Vain are thy efforts fix'd Ay doom of death* 

^* On this my altar the firft viftiin thou, 
** To dye with memorable blood the frame. 
•* No hope remaios : thy flight thcfe wiry poft* 
** Inexorable bar Dread, wicked wight, 

•« The fate thy merits aflc ; for thefe thy bonds 
« Thou quit'ft not but with life." 

The fatal words 
Scarce had he fpoke, when from the funny thatch, ^ 
(Her wonted haunt, when with extended limbs 
She bafks luxurious, winking in foft eafe,) 
Down leap'd the playful Cat. — Her fwifc Approach 
The captive eyes, and pricks his ears, and flifF 
Briftles his gibbous back, nor dares attempt 
The portal now up-drawn ; but his fble hope 
vOf freedom only in his prifon fix'd. 
With hooked talons grafps his bonds, and hangs 
Tenacious by his feet— At length he drops • 
Out-lhaken : inllant to her prey the Cat 
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Files rapidy and with rude embrace enfolds/ 
And favage kiflfes on her ftraggliug foe 
(Vain efforts !) cruelly imprints. No pau(e 
Her rage admits ; her finuous- twirling tail 
Denotes the Vigor's joy ; her body moves 
Agil in wanton frolicks, watching now 
Prone on the earth intent the deftin'd Moufe ; 
His neck now Kghtly pats with hurtlefs paw, 
DiiTembling love ; but ruminates the while 
To tear him limb from limb. The Mouier thusy 
Witty in tyranny, wiih various art 
Wanton barbarity enjoys : but now, 
Tir'd with the fportive mockery, no more 
Conceals her rage, but o'er her trembling prey 
Like the ftarv'd lion hangs, and growling tears 
His gory entrails, and convulfive limbs. 

The circling croud, foon as his hated blood 
Sprinkled- they fpy, fill with glad ihouts the air ; 
And Echo, tenant of the Cambrian hills. 
Their clam'rous joy repeats ; Plinlimmon's highth. 
And Brechin with the loftier Snowdbn join : 
To th' neighb'ring ftars the loud acclaim afcends. 
And Of fa's Ditch rebellows to the din. - 

Taffy, for ever live— Ev'n to nhis day 
Thy gift the Cambrian celebrates ; and Thee 
Commemorates each circling year. The land 
Grateful, its native honours to maintain. 
Each joyful head crowns redolent with Leek*. 



Vers 
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ERSES under the Prints of Mr. Hogarth's 
Rake*s Progrefs, 1735. 

By the Same. 

PLATE I. Scene, The room of the miferly fatker. 

O Vanity of Age! untoward^ 
Ever fplecny, ever froward ! 
Why thofe bolts, and mafly chains. 
Squint fufpicious, jealous pains ? 
Why, thy toilfome journey o'er, . 
Lay'ft thou in an ufelefs ftore ? 
Hope along with Time is flown. 
Nor can'ft thou reap the field thou'ft fown. 

Haft thou a fon ? In time be wife. 

He views thy toil with other eyes. 
Needs muft thy kind, paternal care, 
Lock'd in thy chefts, be buried there ; 
Whence then fliall flow thy friendly eafe^ 
That focial converfe, homefelt peace, 
Familiar duty without dread, 
Infirudion from example bred. 

Which 
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Which youthful minds with freedom mefid. 
And with th Father mix the Friend? 
Undrcumfcrib'd by prudent rules. 
Or precepts of expenfive fchools ; 
Abus'd at home, abroad deipis'd. 
Unbred, unletter'd, unadvisM; 
The hcadlbong courfe of youth begun. 
What comfort from this darling Ton ? 

PLATE II. The rake slemee. 

Prosperity (with harlot's fmiles, 
Moft pleafing when (he moft beguiles,) 
How foon, fweet foe, can all thy train 
Of falfe, 'gay, frantic, loud, ^nd vain. 
Enter the unprovided mind. 
And memory in fetters bind ; 
Load Faith and Lo^ve with golden chain. 
And fprinkle Lethe o'er the brain ! 

Pleasure, in her filvcr throne. 
Smiling comes, nor comes alone ; 
Venus comes with her along. 
And fmqoth Lyaus ever young ; 
And in their train, to fill the prefs. 
Come apilh Dance, and fwoU'n Excefsy 
Mechanic Honour 9 viclons'Ta^e, 
And Fajhion in her changing veil. 
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PLATE III. JhrofhiL 

O vanity of youthful bloody ' 

3o by mifufe to poiibii Goad I 
Wotnanj fram'd for focial love, 
Faireft gift of pow'rs above; 
Source of ev'ry houfhold bleffing^ 
All charms in innocence p^^^'^g 
But tum'd to Vice all plagues above. 
Foe to thy being, foe to Love ! 
Gneft divine to outward viewing. 
Abler minilier of ruin ! 

And thou no lefs of gift divine, 
BiAieet Poifon ofmifufed Wine ! * 
With freedom led to ev'ry part. 
And fecret chamber of the heart ;, 
Doft thou thy friendly hoft betray. 
And Ihew thy riotous gang the way 
To enter in with covert treafon. 
O'er throw the drftwfy guard of reaibn. 
To ranfack the abandon'd place. 
And revel there with wild excefs ? 

LATE IV. St, Jameses Jlreet 'where the raki is arrefted. 
O vanity of youthful blood. 
So by mifufe to poifon Good! 
Jlea/on awakes, and ^views unbar'd 
The facred gates he watch'd to guard; 

* Milton. 

Approaching 
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Approaching fees the harpy, La^w, 
And Po'vertyy with icy paw 
Ready to feize the poor remains 
That Vice hath left of all his gains. 
Cold Penitencey lame After^thougbty 
With fears, defpair, and liorrors fraught. 
Call back his guilty pleafures dead. 
Whom h hath 'wron^d and fwhom betrayed. 

LATE V. Maryhoru churchy inhere he marria 

■ rich old lAJoman^ 

New to the fchool of hard Mijbaf^ 
Driv'n from the eafe of Fortune's lap. 
What ihames will Nature not embrace 
T' avoid lefs fhame of drear diibefs ! 
Gold can the charms of youth beflow, 
Andmafk deformity with fhew: 
QoL D can avert the Ring of Shames 
In Winter's arms create a flame ; 
Can couple youth with hoary age. 
And make antipathies engage, 

PLATE VL A gaming houfe. 
Gold, thou bright fon of Phoebus, fourcQ 
Of univerfal intercourfe; 
Of weeping Virtue foft redrefs. 
And bleffing thofe who live to blcfs ! 
Yet oft behold this facred truft. 
The tool of avaricious lull : 

N 
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No longer bond of humankind^ 
But banc of ev'ry virtuous mind. 

What Chaos fuch mifufe attends I 
Friendfhip ftoops to prey on friends ; 
Health, that gives reliih to delight^ 
Is wafted with the wafting night | 
Doubt and miftruft is thrown on Heaven, 
And all its power to Chance is given. 
Sad purchafe of tepentant tears. 
Of needlefs q^arreU, endlefs ^91^^ 
Of hopes of moments, pangs of years ! 
Sad purchafe of a tortured mind 
To an imprifoti d body join'd ! 

PLATE VIL Afrifin. 

Happy the man, whofe coftftant thought 
(Though in the fchool ofhardfitp taught,) 
Can fend Remembrance back, to fetch 
Treafurcs from lifers earlieft ftretch ; 
Who, felf-approving, dan review 
Scenes of paft virtues, which ftiine througlc 
The gloom of age, and caft a ray 
T9 gild the evening of his day ! 

Not fo the pdlty wretck confin'd 5 
No pleafures meet h^s confbious mind $ 
No bleffingg brought ftom early youth. 
But broken ftith> and wrefted truth, - 
Vol. V. S Taknts 
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Talents idle and onus'd. 

And CY* ry truft of heav'n abused. 

In ieas of fad refleddon loft. 
From horrors ftill to horrors tofs'd, 
Rea/en the velTel leaves to fteer. 
And gives the helm to mad Despair. 

PLATE VIII. SefJUe'm. 

Madness! thou Chaos of the brain j 
What arty that pleafure giv'ft and pain \ 
Tyranny of Fancy's reign ! 
Mechanic Fancy ! that can bnild 
Vail labyrinths and mazes wild. 
With rule disjointed, fhapelefs nieafure, 
Fiird with f&rr(?r, fiU'd with P/pa>r# / 
Shapes of Horror^ that wou'd eyen 
Caft doubt of mercy upon heaven ! 
Shapes of Pkafurey that but fe^n 
Wou'd fplit the fhaking fides of ^phen ! 

Of vanity of Age ! here fee 
The llamp of heaven eifac'd by thee f 
Theheadftrong courfe of youth thus run. 
What; comfort from this darling fon ? 
His rattling chains with terror hear ; 
Behold death grappling with deipair ; 
See him by thee to ruin fold. 
And curfe thyfe^^ and curfe thy GoLfr. 
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)n the Friendfhip of two young Ladies, 173O. 

By the Sam^p 

HAIL, beauteous pair, whom Friendfliip binds 
In foftefi, yet in ftrongeft ties, 
Soft as the temper of your minds. 
Strong as the Inftre of your eyes ! 

So Venus' doves in couples fly. 

And friendly fteer their equal courfe ; 
Whofe feathers Cupid's fhafts fupply. 

And wing them with refiftlefs force* 

^hus as yoii move Love's tender ftam^. 

Like that of Friendfhip, paler bums ; 
Both our divided paifion claim. 

And friends and rivals prove by turns. 

Then eafe yourfelves and blefs mankind, 

Friendfhip fo curfl no more purfue ; 
lii wedlock's rofy bow'r you'll find 

Vhe joys of Love and Friendfii^ to0» 

Sa CHtO*-* 






jf^' 



C »76] 




C H L O E*s unknown Likenefs, 1 738. 

By the Same. 

I. 

IN ihape, in air. In face and voic^ 
The very ape of Chloe ! 
Since I have fix'd for life my dioxcev 
'Tis well I do not know you. 

li. 
Yet witnefs. Love, I own the power 

Of this ideal maid : 
So much my Chloe I adore, 
I bow me to \ictjhade. 

III. 
\i idol-worfhip be a fault. 

Have mercy. Love, on me— ' 
Chloe's the goddefs of my thought, 
Tho' Celia bows my knee. 

IV. 
Tho' the mock-fun amufe the fight. 

And more demand the view; * * •. * 
We nAjonder at the mhnic light, - • y • 

But oxAy fed the true. 

3 V. tt}!pfi 
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V. 

Forgive me, fair reflefted fhade. 

That I fupprefs this flame : 
Who can purfue th' ideal maid, 

Blefs'd in the real dame ? 

VI. 
Confult your mind, confult your glafs. 

Each charm of fenfe and youth ; 
Then own, who changes is an afs. 

Nor wonder at my truth. 

The BIRD of Passage, 1749. 

By the Same. 

I. 

GROWN fick of crowds and noiie. 
To peaceful rural joys 
Good Bellmont from the town retires. 
Mifs Harriet feeks the fhade. 
And looks the country maid, 
Aod artfully his tafte admires. 
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Of hwns^sadlkada^ mad 

Wise aH dKf Bm^, md all dhef ttL 

Tlie mafic f^tethe iads 

Of wcft-accordzBg BiB^ 
Awl lom te poiE& rarW JMdL 

nL 
His koneft pne dcfiio 
FTotfei bjT ncioas eics^ 
SogfeC to fpcakhis flaae brtimcs : 
But, fcarcc hk jn£(Mi kaoinu 
Tliis Faffkgt'Bird is flown 
Td wanner air, and brigMer dimes. 

IV. 
From (hades to crowded rooms. 
Prom flow'rs to dead perfumes — ? 
yht/ea/oH calls — (he maftaway. 
Tis then alone (he lives. 
When ihe in riot gives 
To reuti the night, to (lecp the day. 

V. 
He follows her enrag'di 
And finds her deep engag'd 
Af crafty Crib and bra:^n Brag z 
He hears her betting high. 
He fees her flur the die- 
lie takes his boots, ai^d mounts his nag« 
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Verses faid to be fixed on the Gate of the 
Louvre at Parki. 1751. 

DEUX Henris immoles psff nos braves a^^ij^, 
L*un a la liberte, et Bourbon a nos Dienx, 
Nous animenty Louis, aux i^emes enterprifes. ^' 
lis rcvivent en toi ces anciens tyrins — vflf^; 

Crains notre deiefpoir la noblefid a fes Gui/is^, 

Paris des Ravillacs, le derge des Clements. 

English. By the Same. 

OUR fathers* vi£Ums the two Henries fee. 
This to religion, that to liberty, 
X:iOuis, in thee again the tyrants live ; • *^ 

Dready left our deep defpair thofe fcenes revive* 
Paris nor yet a Ravilliac denies, 
Th^ church z Clement, viOt t\it court ^ Gttife, 

Latin. By the Same. 

CIVILI Henricdm cecidit par nobile ferro, ^ 

Hie libertati vidima, et ille Deo : 
Dam prifcos renovas iter urn, Ludovice, tyrannbs, 

Nos renovare iterum fada priora doces. 
Nos timeas laefos — G«//flidabit aula recente?, 
Claujlrajue Clementes, urbfque Rabilliacos, 
- ' &4 CHLOS 
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CHI.OE RttdsnL A BALLAD, 

»r ife Saw. 
Sk m XifcV Br. GREEN. 1743. 



A 
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It kmM tibr Ibect haxk;, bcr bo loogcr cov*!] ftay ; 
Tfe' bczstsovs iKOOBftnt, aad ^kklels tfao* £dr, 
Ak! Caam]oQkiB,»ibe&oUtkyfelftkac 

UL 
Tlie breeace that Qy fwect oc its bolbm did plsy. 
Now rcfc to a texDpeft, and darkcn'd the day. 
A? f-A-ect a* the breeze, and as load as tlie wind^ 
Such Colin whea afigrj, and Colin when kind. 

IV, 
The flowers when gathered, (6 beaateous and fwcet. 
Now fade on her boibin, and die at ker feet ; 
So fair in their bloom, and fo fool in decay. 
Such Colin when prcfent, and Colin away. 

V. 
In rage and defpair from the ground (he aroie. 
And from her the flowers fo faded flie throws ; 
She weeps in the ftream, and fhe fighs to the wind. 
And rcfolvcs to drive Colin quite out of her mind. 
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VI. 

Bat what her refolves when her Colin appearM ? 
The dream U flood ftill, and no tempcft was hear'd ; 
The flowers recovered their beautiful hue : . 
She found he wais kind> and believ'd he was true. 

EPILOGUE to Shakespear's firft Part 

of King Henry IV. 

A C T E D B Y 

Young GENTLEMEN at Mr. Nbwcomb^ School 

at Hackney, 174S; 

Spoken by Mr. J. Y. in the Charafter of Fal staff, 
Pufh'd in upon the Stage by Prince Henry. 

By the Same. 

A Prague upon all cowards ftill I fay- 
Old Jack muft bear the heat of all the day. 
And be the mafter-fool beyond the play 
Amidft hot-blooded Hotfpur's rebel ftrife. 
By miracle of wit I fav'd my life. 
And now ftand fooliihly expos'd again 
To th' hiffing bullets of the critic's brain. 

Go to, old lad, 'tis time that thou wert wifer* 
Thou art not fram'd for an efiloguizer, 

There'j 



There's Hal now, or his nimble ihadow Peifu, 

£tnutj|i the back^umd liflome ia ibeloii^ \. ^ 

Who wears his boot finpoth as his tmftrefs* ikifi» 

And fliining as the glais fhe drefles in ; 

Can bow and cringe, £iwa, flatter» cog and ly< 

Which.honeft Jaci cou'd never do<— not I- 

Bdt*s heir-apparent face might ftand it buf. 

And make (ha ! ha ! ha !) a fancy epilogue enough ; 

Bnt I am old, and ftif— nay, bafhfnl grown. 

For Shakefpear's homour is not now my own, 

I icel myfelf a connterfeiting afs ; 

And if fbrfieriing wit I give yon Ira/f, 

It is hisptfol ima^ makes it pafs. 

Fancy now works ; and here I ftand and flew 

In niine own greafy fears, which (et to view 

Eleven backram critics in each man of yon. 

Wights, who with no out-faceings will be fhammM, 

Nor into rifibility be hamm^4j 

Will, tho' fhe ihake their fides, think nature trea(bn. 

And fee one damn'd, ere laugh without a realbn. 

Then how (hall one not tfthe 'virtuous {peed. 
Who merely has a wicked ««;/> to plead ^ *> 
Wit without meafure, humour without rule, 
Unfetter'd laugh, and lawlefs ridicule ? 
'Faith ! try hiin by his peers, a jury chofen<— « 
The kingdom will, I think, fcarce *aiie the dozen. 
So — be but kind, and countenance the cheat, 
TJl in, and fwear to flia/— J'ye done^he feat^ . 

PRO- 
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PROLOGUE to COMUS, 

Perfbrm'd for the Benefit of the General Hospital at- ■ 

Bath, 1756. 

k 

By the Same. 

jBpoken by Mifs Morrison, in the Chara&er of a Lady 

of Faihion. 

She enters with a Number of Tickets in her Hand. 

WELL, I've been beating up for volunteers^ 
But find that— charity has got no ears. 
I firft attacked a colonel of the guards 

Sir, jcharity confider its rewards. 

With healing hand the faddeft fores it (kins. 

And covers— oh !— a multitude of fins. 

He fwore, the world was welcome to his thoughts i 

^Twas damn'd hyfocrify to hide one's faults ; 

And with that fln his confcience ne'er was ttuHted ■ 

The only 9ne he never had committed. 

Next, to my knight I plead. He— fhook his head ; 

Complain'd the flocks were low and trade was dead. 

In thefe Bath-charities a tar he'd found 

More heavy than— four fhillings in the pounds 

What 
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I 

BsSy for dttrphar^ j e> wcaaT^dat oorcbokc. 
In lidaaK''} cEar^ fixk ibcF axz^^ be tbc tale, 
Bxt&dfe! becaMgktkmdnKr^idddiaBdcbaiK 

Then, fwesrsy he t? die c^arky h LcaitTy 

Bst canX ci BOBOcr^ break bis ctcbib^ P^'^- 

Wricn: to the goarr alcensaa I fsed. 
The najlv fellow, Cs^ -) *^^ downrigbt mde. 
^' ^'^^^^ grown the fathiOBy with a pox ! 
The mayor ibofild (et fuck bocieiR-ircs in ^e ftocks. 
Give 3roa a guinea ! z— — ds I replied the besift, 
'Twoa'd buy a ticket for a turtle-feaft. 
Think what a guinea-a-head might fet befoie ye — 
Sir — muiletT turbo t — and a grand John Dorey. 
I'll never give a groat, as I'm a finner, 
Unljfs they gather 't in a difli, at dinner. 
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I truft, by art and more polite addrefs, 
)u fairer advocates met more fuccefs ; 
id not a man compaffion's caufe withflood, 
hen beauty pleaded for fuch general gMl. 



EPIGRAMS from MARTIAL. 

. By the Same, 
To JAMES HARRIS, Efq[) 

Martial, Book IV. Ep. 87. 

WOu'dft thou, by Attic tafte approved. 
By all be read, by all be lov*d. 
To learned Harris' curious eye. 
By me advis'd, dear Mufe, apply : 
In him the perfedt judge you'll find. 
In him the candid friend, and kind. 
If he repeats, if he approves. 
If he the laughing mufcles moves. 
Thou nor the critic's fneer fhal'ft mind. 
Nor be to pies or trunks confign'd. 
If he condemns, away you fly. 
And mount in paper kites the iky. 
Or dead 'mongft Grub-ftreet'a records lye. 



Book 
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CHLOE refolved. A BALLAD. 

By the Same< 
Set to Mufic by Dr. GREEN. 1743, 

I. 

AS Chloe'on flowers reclia'd o'er the ftream» 
She figh'd to the breeze, and made Colin her theme | 
Tho' pleafant the Aream, and tho' cooling the breeze, 
And the flowers tho' fragrant, flic panted for cafe. * 

II. 
The flream it was fickle, and hafbed away. 
It kifs'd the fweet banks, but no longer coa*d flay ; 
Tho' beauteous inconflant, and faithlefs tho' fair. 
Ah ! Colin, look in, and behold thyfelf there. 

III. 
The breeze that fo fweet on its bofom did play. 
Now rofe to a tempeft, and darken'd the day. 
As fweet as the breeze, and as loud as the wind. 
Such Colin wlien angry, and Colin when kind, 

IV. 
The flowers when gathered, fo beauteous and fweet. 
Now fade on her bofom, and die at her feet ; 
So fair in their bloom, and fo foul in decay. 
Such Colin when prefent, and Colin away. 

V. 
In rage and defpair from the ground flie arofe. 
And from her the flowers fo faded flie throws ; 
She weeps in the ftream, and flie fighs to the wind. 
And refolves to drive Colin quite out of her mind. 
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VI, 
Bat what her refolves when her Colin appeared ? 
The ftream i^ ftood ftill, and no tempcft was hear'd ; 
The flowers recover'4 their beautiful hue : . 
She found h^ waiB kind, and belieir^d he was true. 

EPILOGUE to Shakespear's firft Part 

of King Henry IV. 

A C T E D B y 

young GENTLEMEN at Mr. Newcomers School 

at Hackney, 1748; 

Spoken by Mr. J. Y. in the Charafler of Falstaff, 
Pufh'd in upon the Stage by Prince Henry. 

By the Same. 

A Prague upon all cowards ftill I fay. 
Old Jack muft bear the heat of all the day. 
And be the mafter-fool beyond the play 
Amidft hot -blooded Hotfpur's rebel ftrife. 
By miracle of wit I fav'd my life. 
And now ftand foolifhly expos'd again 
To th* hifling bullets of the critic's brain. 

Go to, old lad, 'tis time that thou wert wifer* 
Thou art not fram'd for an efihguizer, 

There*« 
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Therc^s Hal now, or his nimble (hadow Point, 

Btmtifk the.back^^Aod liflome in the iozi^ ■. 

Who wears his boot finpoth as his spiftrefs' Hm, 

Ani fluning as the glafs ihe drefles in ; 

Can bow and cringe, fawn, flatter, cog iuA )fi 

Which.honed Jad cou'd never do— not J.. 

Hill's heir-apparent face might ^and it buf. 

And make (ha ! ha ! ha !} a fancy epilogue enough ; 

Bnt I am old, and ftiff— nay, baihfal grown. 

For Shakefpear^s homonr is not now my own. 

I feel myfelf a counterfeiting afs ; 

And if ioT fierling wit I give you hrajs. 

It is his ntj^ai image makes it pafs. 

Fancy now works ; and here I Hand and flew 

In niine own greafy fears, which fet to view 

Eleven buckram critics in each man of you. 

Wights, who with no out-faceings will be fhammM,' 

Nor into rifibility be bamm^di 

Wni, tho' ihe ihake their fides, think nature treafbn. 

And fee one damn'd, ere laugh without a reaibn. 

Then how (hall one not of the 'virtuous fpeed. 
Who merely has a^ wicked w/V to plead ■ ^ ^ 
Wit without meafure, humour without rule, 
Unfetter'd laugh, and lawlefs ridicule ? 
•Faith ! try him by his peers, a jury chofen m 
The kingdom will, I think, fcarce taiie the dozen, 
So — be but kind, and countenance the cheat, 
I'll in, and fweas to ££?/•> Vve done 4he i«at> 

PRO. 
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PROLOGUE to COMUS, 

brm*d for the Benefit of the General Hoipital al. .• 

Bath, 1756. 

By the Same. 

cen by Mifs Morrison, in the Chara&er of a Lady 

of Faihion. • 

he enters with a Number of Tickets in her Hand. 

7 E L L, I've been beating up for volunteers^ 

But find that— charity has got no ears. 
k attack'd a colonel of the guards 

charity confider its rewards. 

L healing hand the faddeft fores it fkins, 
covers*->oh !— a multitude of fins. 
'wor«9 the world was welcome to his thoughts 2 
as damned hypocrij) to hide one's faults ; 
with that fin his confcience ne'er was ttmtteJ ■ 

only 9ne he never had committed, 
ext, to my knight I plead. He — (hook his head ; 
iplain'd the flocks were low— and trade was dead. 
befe Bath-charities a tar he'd found 
e heavy than-*foiM: ihillings in the pounds 

What 
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Therc^s Hal now, or his nimble (hadow Pointy 

fitrait jp the.l>ack,^AO<i lifl^Mne ia the loii^ ,. 

Who wears his boot finpoth as his spiftrefs' 

Ani fluning as the glafs ihe drefles in ; 

Can bow and cringe, fawn, flatter, cog iod ly< 

Which. honed JacJi cou'd never do— not J.. 

Hilts heir-apparent face might ftand it buf. 

And make (ha ! ha I ha f } a fancy epilogue enough ; 

Bnt I am oldy and ftiff'— nay, baihfal grown. 

For Shakefpear^s humour is not now my own. 

I feel myfelf a counterfeiting afs ; 

And if ior fierling wit I give you hrajs. 

It is hh^^alimage makes it pafs. 

Fancy now works ; and here I Hand and flew 

In mine own greafy fears, which fet to view 

Eleven buckram critics in each man of you. 

Wights, who with no out-faceings will be fhammM, 

Nor into rifibility be bamm^dy 

WHI, tho' ihe ihake their fides, tiiink nature treafbn. 

And fee one damn'd, ere laugh without a realbn* 

Then how (hall one not 9/ the 'virtuous fpeed, 
. Who merely has a wicked wit to plead ■ ^ ^ 
Wit without meafure, humour without rule, 
Unfetter'd laugh, and lawlefs ridicule ? 
•Faith ! try hiin by his peers, a jury chofen— *- 
The kingdom will, I think, fcarce raife the dozen. 
So — be but kind, and countenance the cheat, 
I'll in, andfwear to^fo/— J*vedoiie4hefeat> . 

PRO. 



v 
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P RO L O G U E to C O M U S, 

ormM for the Benefit of the Genera} HoipHal a|. ;. 

Bath, 1756. 

> 

By the Same. 

cen by Mifs Morrison, in the Chara&er of a Ltdjir . 

oC Faihion. 

he enters with a Number of Tickets in her Hand. 

7 E L L, I've been beating up for volunteers. 

But find that— charity has got no ears. 

t attack'd a colonel of the guards 

charity confider its rewards. 

L healing hand the faddeft fores it (kins, 

covers-^oh !— a multitude of fins. 

wore, the world was welcome to his thoughts i 

as da.mn*d fyfocrij^ to hide one's faults ; 

with that fin his confcience ne'er was ttmtted ■ '" 

only 9ne he never had committed. 

ext, to my knight I plead. He — (hook his head ; 

iplain'd the flocks were low and trade was dead. 

hefe Bath-charities a tax* he'd found 

-e he^vy than-^foiq: (hillings in the poujid> 

What 
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What with the play-houfc, hofpital, and abbey, 

A man v/2Aftrip*d unlcfs he'd look quite jhabby. 

Then fuch a train, and fach expence to fit ! - 

My lady, all the brats, andcoafinKit 

He'd ileal, himfelf^ perhaps — into the pit. 

Old lady Slipflop, at her morning cards. 
Vows that all works oi genus fhe regards ; 
Raffles for Chinefe Gods, card-houfes, ihells. 
Nor grudges to the mufic, or the bells, 
But has a flrange antiquity to nafly ofpitels. 

I hope your lordfliip then my lord rqiHes - 

No doubt, the governors arc very wife ; 

-But, for the play, he— wonder 'd at their choice. 
In Milton's days fuch flufF might be the tafte. 
But faith ! he thought it was damn'd dull and chafte* 
Then fwears, he to the charity is hearty. 
But can't, in honour, break his evening party. 

When to the gouty alderman I fued. 
The nafty fellow, ('gad !) was downright rude. 
Is begging grown the fafhion, with a pox ! 
The mayor (hould fet fuch houfewives in the flocks. 
Give you a guinea ! 2— ds I replied the beaH, 
'Twou'd buy a ticket for a turtle-feail. 
Think what a guinea-a-head might fet before ye — 
Sir — mullet— 5 turbot— and a grand John Dorey. 
I'll never give a groat, as I'm a finner, 
Unljfs they gather 't in a difb, at dinner. 




I trull, 
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I truft, by art and more polite addrefs, 
ou fairer advocates met more fuccefs ; 
nd not a man companion's canie withflood, 
^hen leaufy pleaded for {nch ger/eral gonf. 



EPIGRAMS from MARTIAL. 

- By the Same. 
To JAMES HARRIS, Efcy 

Martial, Book IV. Ep. 87. 

WOu'dft thou, by Attic taftc approved. 
By all be read, by all be lov'd. 
To learned Harris' curious eye. 
By me advis'd, dear Mufe, apply : 
In him the perfedt judge you'll find. 
In him the candid friend, and kind. 
If he repeats, if he approves. 
If he the laughing mufcles moves. 
Thou nor the critic's fneer fhal'ft mind. 
Nor be to pies or trunks confign'd. 
If he condemns, away you fly. 
And mount in paper kites the iky. 
Or dead 'mongft Grub-ftreet's records lye. 



Book 



£«f6J 



nisto 



Book L ^. 14. 
Wkra Arm 6001 her iroaded ide 

ToPaetBs fare the fcddB^ led, 
I fed aoc wfcat I've doK, fteaiedl 

WkttPaPtasistodo IfccL . 

Book m. Ep. 431 
Befoft a iWaii^ behind a ctOfi% 
Sodi fdf-dteat ne'er didi knoir. 
Ah ! ceafe yo«r arts dcadi knows joe'ie gie]f^ 
And ipite of alJ, will keep his day. 

Book IV. Ep. 78. 
With lace bedizen'd comes the mao^ 
And I mnft dine with lady Anne. 
A filver (erviee loads the boards 
Of eaubles a (lender hoard. 
*« Your pride, and not your viftoals fpare| 
** 1 came to dine, and not to ftare. 

Book VII- Ep. 75. 
When dukes in town afk thee to dine» 
To rule their roaft^ and feiack their wine i 

z 
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Or take thee to their oQunttyxfeMi^ 
To make their dag«, and blefs their meait # . ( . . 
— — , dream not on preferment foon, 
Thou'rt not their.friend, but their bofibon. 

Book VIII* Ep, 35. 
Alike in temper and in life, 
A drunken hu (band, fottifhwife. 
She a fcold, a bully he,' ■ 
The devil's in't, they don't agree. 

Book XIL £p. 23. 
our teeth from Hemmet, and your hair from Bf^ney^ 
'as not an eye too to be had for money ? 

i Book XII. £p. 30* 
ed is a fober fellow, they pretend «— — " 
ich wou'd I have my coachman, not my friend* 

Book XII, Ep 103. 
>u iell your wife's rich jewels, lace, and cloaks ; 
be price once pay'd^ away the purchafe goes : 
)t file a better bargain proves, I'm told ^ 
ill fold returns, and ftill is to be fold. 

- ■ 

Book I. Ep. 40. 
there, t' enroll amongft the friendly few^ 
hofe names pure faith an4 ancient ^une renew f. 



Xi 



C 288 ] 

Is there, cmich'd with Virtue's honeft ftore, 
Deep vers'd in Latian and Athenian lore ? 
Is there, who right maintains and truth pnrfues. 
Nor knows a wifh that heaven can refufe ? 
Is there, who can on his great felf depend ? 
Now let me die, but Harris is this friend. 

% 

A very gallant Copy of Verses, (but fotnewhat 
filly) upon the Ladies, and their fine Cloaths 
at a Ball. 

By Mr. W. T A Y L O R. 

HA P P Y the worms, that fpun their lives away, 
T* enrich the fplendour of this glorious day I 
Well pleas 'd thefe gen'rous foreigners expire, 
A facrifice to Beauty's general fire. 

Oh ! had they feen, with what fuperior grace 
Beauty here triumphs in each lovely face. 
Their am'rous flames had their own work betray 'd. 
And burn'd the web their curious art had made i 



Another 
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Another on the fame SuhjeAy written with more 
Judgment, but fewer good Manners; 

By the Same. 

HOW ftrangely doth the pow'r of cuftoih rule^ 
And prejudice our wifcft thoughts controul ! 
How does one country with contempt deride 
What other nations count their chiefeft pridg ! 

Our European ladies think they're fine. 
When in the entrails of a worm they fhine j 
Vet laugh to fee conceited Hottentots 
Grow vain, tho' ihining in far nobler guts. 
In f urgid pdihp their ftrutting limbs are deck'd^ 
And un£luons fplehdours froin their robes refleft : 
The balmy glofs, whidi on the furface fhines, 
Kegales the fmell, and Hnooths the ladies^ fkins. 
Richly, yet wifely drefs'd ! for of the coft 
They fuiFet not' a remnant to be loft ; 
But eat each tatter, as it wtars away. 
And fup Upon the'fragments of the day. 
Frugal of time, at once they' undrefs and fsed^ 
Gnaw off their cloaths, and put themfelves to bed. 
Their wedding garments prove their wedding feafts^ 

And the bride's fin'ry entertains the guefts : 

Vol. V, T Tit 
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Look here — I prefent you this wonderful hofe. 
Into which, ev'ry night when you bed with your ipoafc, 
Thruft both legs ; nor pull off the magical fetters. 
Till you rife in the mom about family matters. 
Obferve but this rule, which I give you in charge. 
And your ftock may diminifh, but never enlarge. 

Many thanks for your kindneis, dear Sir, quoth the dam, 
(Here (he drop'd him a curt'iie) — if it were not for ihame, 
And for fear you fhou'd think me too bold, I'd fain beg 

T* other fhocking and fo have a hofe to each leg : 

For if fuch rare virtue's contained in one. 
How fafe fhou'd I be, had I both of them on! 

GRACE and NATURE- 

By the Same. 

OUOTH John to his teacher. Good Sir, if you pleaie, 
I wou'd beg your advice in a difficult cafe ; 
'Tis a weighty concern, that may hold one for life*— ^ ■. 
*Tis, in fhort, the old flory of taking a wife. 
There's a pair of young damfels I'm proffer'd to many,;- 
And whether to choofe puts me in a quandary : 
They're alike in age, family, fortune, and featare. 
Only one has more grace, and the other j-W-«4'/«r^« 

As for that, ^ys the teacher, good-nature and love^. - '*^ 
And fweetnefs of temper are gifu from above. 

And 
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And as coming from thence we (hou'd give 'cm their due; 
Grace is a fuperior bleffing, *tis tfue. 

Ay, Sir, I remember an excellent iarment, 
^ Wherein all along, you gave ^«r^ the preferment, 
I (hall never forget it, as how you were telling, . 
That heaven reiided where grace had its dwelling. 

Why John, quoth the teacher, that's true: but, alas» 
What heaven can do is quite out of the cafe ; 
For by day and by night, with the woman you wed 
*Tis you that muft board, and 'tis you that muft bed ; 
And s^ good-natured girl may quickly grow gracious^ 
But a four-headed faint will be ever vexatious. 

HULL A L' E. 

By the Same. 

LONG time did a filly old proverb prevail. 
That meat, drink, and cloth were all found in good ale ; 
*Till a lover of truth went on purpofe to Hull, 
And to try the experiment drank his fkin full. 
' He began to fee vifions, his head it turned round, 
•Till off from his keftal he fell on the ground : 
There in trances profound our philofopher mellow 

Lay all night in the fnow confulting his pillow. 

' T 3 Oracular 



I 
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Oracular vapours give prophecy births 
As Plutarch reports, fpringing out of the earlfa. 
Whether this was the caufe, or however infpir*d. 
Our fage gave a fentence will be ever admir'd. 
'Twas this —I pronounce that good ale is good mea/. 
For I find, I have no inclination to eat : j . 

That good ale is good cktlf, you may honeftly boaft. 
For i' faith ! I'm as blithe and as warm as a toafl : 
But to call it good Jrink — is a lye, I'll be {y/otn^ 
For I ne'er was (b dry fince the hour I was bom. 

The clotjiff cries a punfter who chanc'd to come by, 
Muft be a good draf, if it kept you (b dry* 

ABSOLUTION. 

By the Same, 

IT blew an hard ftorm, and in utmoft confnfion 
The failors all hurried to get abfolution ; 
Which done, and the weight of the fins they'd <:onfefsM, 
Was transfer'd, as they thought, from themfclves to theprieft * 
To lighten the fhip, and conclude their devotion, 
They tofs'd the poor parfon foufe into the ocean. 



PENANCE. 
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PENANCE. 

L Drunken old Scot by the rigorous fentence 

a. Of the kirk was condeinn'd to the flool of repentance* 

e{s John to his confcience his vices put home^ 

id his danger in this, and the world that's to come. 

Iiou reprobate mortal ; why, doft not thou know 

hither, after your death, all you drunkards muft go ? 

aft go when we're dead f why Sir, you may fwear, 

e fhall go, one and all, where we find the beft beer. 

tS eBp a5 4$ QUP 5n& sue sue 5« S2 oae 5« sje gCP ?>5 Cp *« «Ce <SS *3P ^F 

The MISTAKE. 

By the Same. 

A Cannon ball, one bloody day, 
Took a poor failor's leg away ; 
And, as on 'his comrade's back he made ofT, 
A fecond fairly took his head ofF. 
' The fellow^ on this odd emergence. 
Carries him pick- back to the furgeons. 

Z ds ! cries the Dodlor, arc you drunk. 

To bring me here an headlefs trunk ? 
A lying dog? cries Jack, he fai4 

His leg was oiF, and not his head. 

T 4 A Frag- 
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A Fragment of C H A U C E Ht 

By J. H. Efqj 

RIGHT wclc of lerncd clerkis is it fe4. 
That womenhud for mannis' ufe is made j 
Bi^t naughty man liketh not one, or fo. 
He lufteth aye unthirftily for mo ; 
And whom he whilome cheriihed, when tied 
By holy church he cannot her abide. 
Like unto dog which lighteth of a bone, 
JrLis tail he waggeth, glad therefore y-grovm^ 
But thilke fame bone if to his tail thou tye, 
pardie, he fearing it away doth By. 

•m 

Upon an Alcove, now at Parson's Green. 

O Favorite Mufe of Shenstonb hear I 
And leave awhile his blifsful groves ; 
Aid me this fweet alcove to iing. 

The Autl^or's feat whoni Shenstone love^. 

Here the fbul-harrVing genius form'd 

His Pa MEL a's enchanting flory ! 
And here divine Clarissa died 

A martyr to our fex*s glory ! 

» 'Twas 
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'Twas here the noble-minded Howe 
With ev'ry gcn'rous paflion glowed : 

And here the gentle Belfprd's eyes 
With manly forrows overflow'd. 

Here Clementina, haplefs maid ! 

With wild diftrefs each bofom tears ; 
And here the lovely Harriet own'd 

A virgin's hopes, a virgin's f^ars, 

Here Emily, fweet artlefs girl. 

Fills ev*ry breaft with ftrange delight ! 

And when we fear her early fall, 
,Se.cure$ her conqueil by her flight. 

^^ere fprightly Charlotte's humorous wit 

Difpenfes mirth to all around : 
But» ah ! we tremble, whilil we fmile, 
Lefl its fine edge herfelf (hould wound. 

Here Grandison, to crown the whole, 
A bright exemplar ftands confeft ! * 

Who ftole thofe virtues we admire 

From the great Author's glowing breail. 

facred feat I be thou reverM 

By fuch as own thy maker's pow*r s ' 

And, like his works, for ages laft. 
Till fame.and language are no more« 
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The COUNTRY PARSON- 

I. 

BE T W E E N the fmooth defcent of yandier hills, 
Deep in the vale with tafted trees befet ; 
^hofe antique roots are walh'd with bfawlitig rillsj 
Whofe leafy inns the fammer^s rage defeat. 
There ftands a country parfon's calm retreat. 
View well the fiknt (hade with ibber eye. 
And wonder at the courtier's fwoUen luxury. 

11- 

See to his garden's pale where clofe ally'd 

A decent church the neighbouring glebe commuids i 

Whofe fteeple's ftock'd with bells, (the country's pride) 
Whofe beams are wreath'd about with virgin bft&ds, 
Wove on the bridal day by virgin hands. 
. The furplice dean, and chancel newly wbited. 

That with the good man's neatnefs all mud be delighted. 

III. 

His houfe ftands near, (this church's younger brother) 
Whofe furniture fhews houfewifely, and neat ; ^ 

A little garden runs from one to t' other. 
Stately in ufe, excluding ufelefs ftate. 
In which a yew tree ftands of ancient date : 
And near it rofemary climbs up the wall ; 

Or clfc impcrfedl were the rites of funeral. 

IV. Hi 
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Km liveth near in gcntk neighbourhood 

An heartfame friend, replete with bounteeus love^ 
Vhofe generous wine long time hath corked ftoody 

(Not to avoid the tafte but to improve ;) 

With him the good man's moments foftly moV6 ; 

Nor yet complcat, if I Ihou'd leave untold 
!^he dame who of his joys fweet partnership doth hold^ 

V. 

Veil knows (he when to gover», when obey, 
Vers'd in the rights and laws of womanhood j 

*^or hajth (he too much wifdom to be gay. 
Nor hath fhe fb much wit to be o*cr-loud : 
Nor hath fhe io much beauty to be proud ; 
But cheerful fenfe and decent mirth impart 

The fweet domeftic joys of a well-natur'd heart. 

VI. 

iight years hath hcav'n poflefs'd them of a boy^ 
Who loves a lifter younger by a year ; 

And as they prank about, with iilent joy 
They fit and fmik upon the prattling pair, 
(Who two fweet rofes on one ftalk appear) 
And think upon themfelves once fair and yonog^ 

Pefore foft Cupid's golden bow became ttaJKruvg. 



VII. EacH 



1 
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VII. 
Each fun arifes frdh with Tweet content. 

And leads them on a courfe of new delight^; 
With the fame joy the fummer's day is fpent. 

And o*er a cheerful fire thev winter night. 

Such are their joys who ipend their lives aright : 

Tho' feafons change, no fenfe of change they know. 
Bat with an equal eye view all things here below, 

VUI. 

When th* amorous earth is woo*d with fbiling weather, 
To wear the verdant mantle of the (pring ; 

Forth walk the little family together 

To fee the wood, and hear its natives fing ; 
The flow'rs fwect odours to their fenfes brinjg : 
The world appears in bloffom, far and near 

Joyful they view the purple promife of the year. 

IX. 

Summer beholds the good man near his bride,' 
In fweet contentment fmoaking in his chair ; 

He views the flocks nibbling the mountain's fide. 
And ev*ry tenth he reckons to his fhare. 
' Now to the hay field walk the happy pair. 
And with fuch kindnefs greet the country folk. 

The parfon*s bufh is plac*d upon the biggefi cock. 



X- Tl 
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X. 

Ke promised fruit now fills the teeming foil^ 
And certain plenty all his doubts relieves ; - 
he peach he planted pays his honed toil. 
The farmer brings him home his yellow (heaves,* 
And his fluff *d barn the willing tax receives. 
His iervants to his loaded orchards hye» 
lay in liquid (lores for future joUityl 

XL 

hen icy bands the diffened wave enfold^ 

Still is the parfon with contentment crownM ; 

[le cheerful bla^ chaces the chilly cold. 

In circling cups all winter thoughts are drbwn'd. 

And no ill nature (ends the laugh around ; 

Or he, in (ludy pent, thinks what to by, 

ay touch, yet not offend the fquire next fabbath day. 

XII. 

bus, ftill in age the famc^ he journeys on. 

Till envious Fate o'ertake him on the road ; 

ir the calm.pleafures of the holy man 

Claim not the madnefs of a youthful blood. 

For many winters thus ferenely dood. 

Strong in its fmooth decline, the durdy oak, ^ 

.11 came from heav'n th' unfear'd and unredded ftrokc. 



tLAiN 
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PLAIN TRUTH. 

Bj HENRY F I £ L D I N Of Efq; 

AS Bathian Venus t'other day 
Invited all the Gods to tea. 
Her maids of konouri the auik Graces^ 
Attending duely ia their places. 
Their godfhips gave a loofc to aurth^ 
As we at Butt'ring's here on earths 

Minerva in her ufual way 
^.allied the daughter of the Tea. 
Madam, faid fhe^ yoar .lov'd rtfbrt^ 
The city where you hold your courts 
Is lately fallen from its duty. 
And triumphs more in wit than beauty ; 
For here, fhe cried; iee here a poem -— ^ 
'Tis Dalfton's ; you, Apollo, know him; 
Little perfuafion fure invites 
Pallas to read what Dalfton writes : 
Nay, I have heard that in PafnafiuS' 
For truth a current whifper paf&s,. 
That Dalfton fometimes has been known 
To publiih her works as his own« 

Miaem 
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Minerva read, and every God • 

Approved— -—Jove gave the critic Po4 : 
Apollo and the facred Nine 
Were charm'd, ^nd fmil'd at cv'ry liae ; 
And Mars, who little underftoodi 

Swore, d n him, if it was not good. 

Venas alone {sl\, all ^e while 

Silent, nor deign'd a fingle fmile. 

All were furpri^'d : Tome thought h«r (l^pid : 

Not Co her confident 'iquire Cupid j 

For well the little rogue difcern'd 

At what his ftiother was concern'd^ 

Yet not a word the urchin faid^ 

But hid in Hehe's lap his head. 

At length the ri£ng choler broj^e 

From Venus' lips, an4 thus ftie fpot^ie* 

That poetry fo cramM with wit, 
Minerva, fhou'd your palate hit, 
I wonder not^ nor that fome pru<i^ 
(For fuch there are above the cloudy) 
Shou'd wifh the prize of beauty tora 
From her they vievy witl^ enyioi^^ igsf 0. 
Me poets never pl^afe, b^t whea 
Juflice and truth dire^ their peo. 
This D^lfton — formerly I've known hi|B ; 
Henceforth for ever I difown^ huH J • 
For Homer'5 wit ihall 1 4efpiie 
In him who writes wiUi Hoia^ eye^ 

Apoem 
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A poem on the Adreft fair 
At Bathy iind Betty's name not there ! 
^Hath not this poet feen thofe glances 
In which tuy wicked urchin dances i - 
Nor that dear dimple, where he treats 
Himfelf with all Arabia's fweets ; 
In whofe foft down while he repoies 
In vain the lillie^ bloom, or rofes^ 
To tdmpt hidi from a fweeter bed 
Of fairer whitd or livelier red ? 
Hath he not feen^ when (bme kind galtf 
Has blown aiide the cambric veil. 
That feat of paradife, where Jove 
Might pamper his almighty love f 
Our milky way lefs fair does ihew : 
There fummer's feen 'twixt hills of fnow« 
From her lov'd voice whene'er fhe fpeaks. 
What foftnefs in each accent breaks ! 
And when her dimpled fmiles arife, > 
What'fweetnefs (parkles in her ty^i \ 
Can I then bear, enrag'd fhe faidj 
Slights ofFet'd to my fov'rite maid^ 
The nymph whom I decreed to be 
The reprefentatire of me ? 

The Qoddefs ceas'd— the Gods all bow'd/ 
Nor one the wicked bard avow'd. 
Who, while in beauty's praife he writ, 
Dar*d Beauty's Goddefs to omit : 
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For now their go<ifliips;tccolleAcd, 
*Twas Venus' (elf he had negleded. 
Who in her vi^u to this place - 
Had ftill worn Qetty Dalfton's face. 

)de to Venus, from her Votaries of the Street. 

3y. • • • • • 

\RE thefe thy palms ? oh queen of love \ 
Pity thy wretched votaries ! From above 
.'hold them ftroll, their bofoms bare> 
lill'd with the blafts of rude St. Clement's air $ 
id twitch the flecve with fly advance : 
dl the bright eye, or flioot the fide-long glance ; 
hilft the chafte moon, with envious light ' 

Bps thro* the curtain of the freezing night. , 

>t thus when Horace hymn'd thy praiie, 
u heard the Glyceras of happier days. 
i goddefs of love's pleafing pain ! 

3m thy own ifle avert the froftj arid rain ; - - ^j 

>r let the little mouth inhale^ 
inc to the teeth) a rough, unfriendly gale 5 
flender ancle white, and neat, 
tray a fplaih from the polluted ftreet. 
ok down with pity on the woes, 
at trace our footfte^s, and pur haunts ei^clofe. 
r thee, we forfeit fair renown, 
kve want and danger, orphans of the town ; 
iToL. V. U For 
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For thee, fuflain the crael fiiock 
Of caaftic Franks, and cicacrlzitig Rock : 
Happy ! if Hermes' 6md\y iarc. 
The fearching deity of here and there^ 
Can fofteo the venereal doom. 
And keep awhile pale beauty from the tomb. 
Bat languid ! lifelefs ! cold, and bare. 
Gone ev^ry tooth, and fallen ev'ry hak, 
A prey to grief, remorfe, difeafe, —..•.• 
Ah ! Paphian Venus, faidik^ as the ieas I 
Fir'd by.thyfpells, and mfagk charms. 
We guiltlefs virgins glbw'd at foft alarms. 
Embark'd with youth, and airy fitiiles. 
The graces, playful loves'and wanttfn wiles i . 
On pleafure's wave we loos'd the fails, 
Alas ! too treduloUs of flatt'ring gales ; 
For lo ! the heav'ns with clouds are fpread^ 
The graces, loves, with youth are fled. 
And leave the fliip, an eafy prize, 
UnriggM and leaky to th' inclement fides. 

An E P I G R A M. 

By the Same, 

IDropt a thing in verfe, without a name ; 
I felt no cenfure, and I gain'd no fame : 
The public faw the'baftard in the cradle. 
But ne'er enquir'd j fo left it to the beadle. 



[ 367 ] 

A certaiii nobleipaii takes up the chilcU « 
Th^ real father lay perdue, and finird. 
The public no\y enlarges every gra.ce. 
What fhiiiing eyes it has ! how fair a face ! 
Of parts what fymmetry ! what Ilrength djivine ! 
The noble brat is fure of Pelops' line. 
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The P O E T's I M P O R T A N C E. 

By Dr. H**» 

THE glow-wor^ fcribblers of ^ feeble age. 
Pale twinklers of an hour provoke my rage ; 
In each dark hedge we ftart an infeft fire. 
Which lives by night, and muft at dawn expin^; 
Yet fuch their nuinber that their {pecks combine. 
And the unthinking vulgar fwear they (hine. ' 
Poets are prodigies fo greatly rare, 
" They feem the talks of heav'n, and built with care : 
Like funs, unquenclji'd, unrivalM and fuMime, . 
They roll, immortal, o'er the walles of tia^e : ^ 

Ages in vain clofe round and fnatch in fame ; 
High over all ilill Ihincs the Poet's name ! 
Lords of a life that fcorns the bounds of breath. 
They ftretch exiflence and defy ftern death. 
Glory and fhame are theirs- -they plant renown. 
Or (hade the Monarch's by the Mufe's crown ; 
To fafY Augullus reign'A when yirgil fhin'd> 

Does honour to the lord of half mankind* ;- . ^ ) 

U 2 * So 



[ 3o8 3 

So when three thoufand years have wan'd away. 
And Pope is faid t' have liv'd when George bore fway^ 
Millions ihall lend the King the Poet's fame. 
And blefs implicit t\it fupperted viSLmt. 

To Polly Laurence, quitting the Pump 

BATH, January 1756. 

SPITE of beauty, air, and grace, 
, With honour haft thou run thy race ! 
Infunfiine well thy part thou'ft play*d ■ 
Now, fweet Polly, feek ihtfbade. 

The prudent general, tho' beat. 
Reaps hKHIpur from a gd&d retreat ; 
But nobler thou, thy thoufands kilPd, 
With^/«g- colours leav*ft the field. 

Let not retirement give the fpleen. 

Thy fex's longing to befeen : 

But teach the vicious and the vain. 
Their pleafure's but refining pdn. 

Teach the gay by thy retreat. 
Eternal ^/g;g^Zf is not wit ; 
And the formal fool advife. 
Prudery cannot make her ^voife. 

Take with thee to thy private flatc 
Th' applaufes of the good and great ; 
The beft reward below allow'd 
Of a conduct great and good. 

O I 
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ODE, to a LADY in LONDON. 

By Mifs C • • • 

WHILE foft through water^ earth, and air - 
The vernal fpirits rove. 
From noife, my dear, and giddy crowds 

To rural fcenes remove. 
The mountain fnows are all di£blv'd« 

And hufli'd the bluft'ring gale. 
While fragrant Zephyrs gently breathe 

Along the flowery vale. 
The circling planets' conftant rounds 

The wintry waftes repair. 
And ftill from temporary death 

Renew the verdant year. 
But ah ! when once our tranfient bloom, 

The fpring of life, is o'er. 
That rofy feafon takes its flight. 

And mull: return no more. 
Yet judge by Reafon*s fober rules. 

From falfe Opinion free. 
And mark how little pilfering years 

Can Ileal from you or me. 
Each moral pleafure of the heart. 

Each fmiling charm of truth. 
Depends not on the giddy bud 

Of wild fantaftic youth. 
• Us The 
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The vain coquet, whofe empty prid« 

A fkding filce ftlpplles. 
May juftly dread the wintry gloom 

Where all its glory dic«. 
Le^vefuch a ruin to deplore 

To fleeting forms confined ; 
Nor age, nor -wrinkles, difcofflpofe 

One feature of the mind. 
Amidfl the uhivicdal change, 

Unconfcious o£ decay. 
It views unmov'd die fey the of Time 

Sweep all befides away. 
Fix'd on its own eternal frame 

Efernal are its joys, 
While borne on tranfitory wings 

Each mortal pleafure flies. 
While every flibrt-lhr^d flower of fenie 

Deflrudive years confume. 
Through friendfhip's fair enchanting walks 

Unfading myrtles bloom. 
Nor with the narrow bounds of time 

Its beauteous profpe£l ends. 
But lengthen*d through the vale of death 

To paradife extends* 



OJ 
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ODE to SPRING. ?y Mifi F.. 

AIL, genial g^i^, blqqtniivgSpi^ft 



H 



Thy bleft ricturn, let m* Bng, i - 

And aid my langiii^ l*fc5?3 : • « ' .! w 

Let me not fink in floth fttpiRr*' . 

While all creation at thyjbnne 
Its annual tribute payjB« 

II. 

Efcap'd from Wint^r^s fymiing pov»r 
Each bloflbm gr^tsthee^ gnd^e^h flower ; 

And, foremoft of the txikh 
By Nature, (artlefs handmaid { ): dxeft» 
The fnow-drop comes iji UQy'd veft, 
Prophf^c of thy^t^, 

III. 
The lark now ftrsuns l^s warbUng throaty 
While every toud .apd fp^ig^tly note 

Calls Echo from ber cell. 
Be wam'd, ye fair, that lii^en rounds 
A beauteous maid became a found, 
A maid whalov'd too well. 

IV. 
The bii^ht*hjiir*d f\^n,wit)i war|iith,benign 
Bids tree> and (hrub, and fwelling vine 

Their in^tttrlnid^ difplay : 
Again die ftreams i:efreib the:plains. 
Which Wifiter boiind in icy duuns^ 
VWid {parkling biffs hjU ny. 

Ui Life- 
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Life-giving Zephyrs breathe around. 
And inftant glows th' enamePd ground 

With Nature's vary*d hues : 
Not fo returns our youth decayM, 
Alas ! nor air, nor fun, nor (hade 

The ipring of life renews. 

VI. 
The fun's too quick-revolving beam - 
Will (bon diflblve the human dream. 

A nd bring th' appointed hour : 
Too late we catch his parting ray. 
And mourn the idly-wafted day 

No longer in our power. 

VII. 
Then happieft he, whofe lengthened fight 
Purfues, by virtue's conftant light, 

A hope beyond the (kies ; 
Where frowning Winter ne'er (hall come. 
But rofy Spring for ever bloom. 

And funs eternal rife. 

^2 Of crp ia ^2 pp if^ tr^ ga 22 s% 2% SS an oS ^3 ^S ^X ^X ^X ^X ^2 

ODE to CYNTH I A. By the Same. 

SISTER of Phoebus, gentle Queen, - 
Of afpeO; mild and brow ferenc, 
Whofe friendly beams by night appear. 
The lonely traveller |o pheeri • 
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Attra£tivc Power ; whofe mighty fway 

The ocean's iwelling waves obey. 

And, mounting upward, ieem to raife 

A liquid altar to thy praife : 

Thee withered hags, . at midnight hour. 

Invoke to their infernal bower ; 

But I to no fnch horrid rite. 

Sweet Queen, implore thy facred light. 

Nor feek, while all but lotvers ileep. 

To rob the mifer's treafur'd heap : . 

Thy kindly beams alone impart 

To find the youth who ftole my heart. 

And guide me, from thy filver throne. 

To ileal his heart, or find my tmin. 



ODE to a THRUSH. 

By Mifs P • • • 

SWEET warbler ! to whole artlefs fong ' 
Soft Mufic's native powers belong. 
Here fix thy haunt ; and o'er thefe plains 
Still pour thy wild untutor'd drains, . 
Still hail the morn with fprightly lay. 
And fweetly hymn the parting day : 
But fprightlier flill, and fweeter poor . 
Thy fong o'er Flavians favorite bower; 



There 



There ibfcly breathe the rmry'd fovmdp 
And chant thy lores, or woes aroimd. 

So may'fl thoa lire fecurely hMky.. 
Apd no rade ftorms diftarb thy neft ; 
No bird-lime twig» or gis annoy^ 
Or cniel gun thy bmod deftroy ; 
No want of ihelter may!ft thon know, 
Which Ripton's lofty ihades beftow ; 
No dearth of winter isenies fear, 
Bot haws and hips bloih half the year» 

ELEGY. 
!• 

AH me ! that reftlefs blifs fo footi fhould flie ! 
Still as I think my yielding maid to gain. 
And flatt'ring.hope (ays all my joys are nigh, 
OfiicioQs jealoufy renews my pain. 

11. 
When cold fufpenfe and torturing defpair. 

When pauiing doubt, and anxious fear's no mor^ 
Some idle falfhood haunts my lid'ning ears 
And wakes my he^t to all it felt before. 

HI. 

One treads the mazes of the puzzled dance, 

* With eafy ftep, and unaffe^d air, 
Falfe rapture feigns, or rolls a meaning glance. 
To catch the open, eafy-hearted fair. 

"^ IV. Anot 
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IV. 

Lnother boaHs a more fubftantial d&to, ' 

For him fkir Plenty fills her gold«i horn, 
L thoufand ilocks fupport his ^haughty flame, 
A thoufand -acres crown'd with waving com. 

V. 
tut I nor tread the mazes of the dance 

With eafy ftep, and unafFeded air, ' 

^or rapture feign, nor roll a meaning glanc4^ 
To catch the open, eafy-hearted fair. 

VI. 
r boaft not Fortune's more fubftaintial claim. 

For me nor Plenty fills her golden horn. 
Nor wealthy flocks fupport my humble flame. 
Nor fmilin'g acres crown'd with waving com, 

VII. - 
Say will thy genVous heart for Aefe rejeft ^ 

A tender paflion, and ^ibul iincere ? 
For tho' with me you've little to expe£l;. 
Believe me, Sylvia, you have lefs to fear. 

vin. 

Come, let us tread the flow'ry paths of peac^, 

*Till Fate fliall feal th' irrevocable doom ; 
Then fear together to yon realms of blifs, 

Aiyl leave our mingled aihes in the tomb. 

IX. 
Perhaps fomc tender fyinpathetic breaft. 

Who knows with Sorrow's elegance to moan. 
May fearch the charnel where our relicks reft. 

And grave our mem*ry on |;lie ^thful ftone. 

X. "Tread 
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' X. 

*< Tread foft, ye lovers, o'er this hallow'd ground, 
** Here lies fond Damon by his Sylvia's £de; 

** Their fouls in life by mutual love were bound, 
.« Nor death tiie lafting unipa could divide." 

t 

A POEM to the Memory of Thomas, 1 
Marquifs tff Wharton, Lord Privy Seal. 

VA I N are thefe pomps, thy funeral rites to grace. 
And blazon- forth thy 'long Patrician race ; 

Thefe banners mark'd with boaHed feats of old. 

And dreamers waving with difUnguiihM gold. 

proud hieroglyphics ! where are dsu-kly (hown 

Thy brave forefathers merits, not thy own. 

Herald forbear ! thefe painted honours give 

To names that only in thy paint can live. 

Thy colours fade near this illuftrious clay. 

And all thy gaudy gildings die away. 

See, * heaven difpleas'd thy fond attempt upbraids. 
And claims the province thy bold hand invades ; 
Untimely darknefs gathering round die fldes. 
Blackens the morn to grace his pbfequies. 
The fick'ning fun fhines dim, and in the fight 
Of gazing crowds, refigns his waning light ; 
Mark how he laboury^with relapfe of night ! 

• The marquifs nvas inter" ^ at Winchindon on the izi^ 
^r/7 1 7 1 5 . TJ^e total, eclip/e of the fun happening Rtjhiljl 
nviains 'were en the road, jf^pp^ the prvcejiionn 
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tow his diminifti'd face a cfefcent fecms, 

ike Cynthia newly filvcrM with has beams. 

ut as in full eclipfe his light expires, 

suk to its fource our gelid blood retires ; 

liill'd with furprize, our trembling joints unbrace, 

.«d pale confufion fits on^every face. 

"lie bleating flocks, no more the fhepherd's care, 

tray from thofc folds to which they wou'd repair. 

Come to his young the raven wings his way) 

•.lid leaves untafted his' yet bleeding prfey. 

yiiile tow'ring larks their rival notes prolong, 

*hey drop benighted in their morning fbng. 

^arknefs and horror reign o'er earth and ikies, 

knd nature for awhile with Wharton dies. 

G! fpeak, refulgent parent of the day ! 
Vith beamy eye who doil the globe furvey i 
rhou radiant fource of wit's diviner fire !. • 

rhou trueft judge of what thou doft infpire ! 
lay, haft thou feen in any age, or clime, 
iiocethy bright race began to meafure time, 
►0 great a genius rife ? in ev'ry part 
'0 form'd by nature, fini(h*d fo by art ? • 
uch manly fenfe, with fo much fire of mind ? 
adgment fo ftrong, to wit fo lively join'd ? 
Fo prepofleffion fway'd his equal foul, ' 

teady to truth fhe pointed as her pole : 
onvinc'd of varying in the leaft degrees, 
ter pliant index flic reclaimed with eafe. - . .'. - 

Early 
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Early thro* cuftom*s and prefcription's yokes 
Tyrants of weaker foals, his resUbn broke* 
Good fenfe revering from the meaneft hand» 
He durft authority in robes withiland. 

Determin'd always on maturer thought. 
Still by new reafons, to new meafures brought ; 
Firm, but not ftubbom ; thoughtful, not involvM ; 
Swift to perform what flowly he refolvM, 

No tempefts rag'd within his peaceful breaft. 
Where kindling paffion reafon ibon fuppreft. 
'Midft all events his firmnefs he maintain'd. 
Struggled with great, but flighter ills difdajn'd. 
Thus what philofophers could only preach. 
His inborn virtue did in practice reach. 

Nature defign'd him mafter of addfefs ; 
None knew it more, nor feem'd to know it lefs. 
It work'd like magic on your yielding heart. 
Sure was the charm, but fecret was the art. 
In human nature moil exadlly learn'd. 
The artful man he through his mafque difcern'd. 
With chofen baits that every temper take. 
He knew of knave or fool good ufe to make. 

His eafy bleeding free from form and rules, 
That flifFe^ the civility of fools, 
Of various turn, for all occafions fit. 
Was fquar'd with judgment, and well touch'd with wil 
Free of accefs, from affedlation clean. 
Great without pride, nor when familiar, mean. 

Obli 
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Obliging always with good-aa^curU fenfe, 

lor apt to give nor ^pt to X&ko ofFence.. 

lor fond when kind, nor har(h when TnoH (evere, 

etwixt extremes he jisfily knew to fh&er, 

n converfation wond'rous was his art 

"o guard hi? own, and fift another's heart. 

i^o mirth and wit he led the cheerful way, 

Leferv'dly open and difcreetly ,gay j 

Tor could the fofteft hoar his iecret foul betray. 

I right as the youngeft, as the olde£ wiie, 

n both extremes, alike he gave furprize. 

In body a^ve, yet his fprightly mind 
Vithin that body felt herfelf confined. — 
Vhen thoughts important claira'd no longer place, 
r'hen building, planting, and the fpeedy race, 
*aintings» and books fuccefiive took their roan4# 
Jo blanks of time were in his journal found, 
kiird in the ends of his exiilence, he 
^o be anufeful thought was not to be. 

Polite hfs tafle of arts, but vain was art 
Vhere nature hadfo greatly done her part, 
r'hrough tirefome mediums we at truth arrive ; 
lis eafy knowledge feem'd intuitive. 
•Jo copy'd beauties meanly form'd his mind, 
\y heav'na great original de(ign*d. 
The feeds of fcience in his blood were fovvn,- 
5orn with philofophy, 'twas all his own f . 

t T'^e poet .dc/igtt^d by this to caver the fnarquifs*s njo€tni i^f 
Heratwre, for hefiudied men and the <wcrld mtre than bonks. 

Nor 
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Nor bribes nor threat'ningi could his zeal abate . ,-, 
To ferve his country, and avert her fate* 
Firm to her laws and liberties he ftood^ 
Submitting private views to public good. 
Who could obfequious with the current fwim> 
Whigs might be calPd, but tories were to him. 
Perfons or parties he no longer knew. 
When fwerving once from honeft, juft, and true. 
Oft has he ftem'd the rage of impious times. 
When patriot virtues bore the brand of crimes. 
To check proud tyrants born, and fadionsawe^ 
But moft devoted to good kings and law. 
Twice his dear country was on ruin's brink, . 
Refolv'd to fave her, or with her to fink. 
His brave attempts fuccefsful twice he faw. 
Once in wife Brunswick, once in great Nassau. ' 

No bolder champion in religion's caufe ; 
None fought more battles, nor with more applaufe. 
To arms he flew as danger prefs'd her home. 
And fnatch'd the hopelefs prey from France and Rome. 
But as from confcience pure, religion fprings. 
He freedom prefs'd in uneffential things. 
Coercive laws, he rightly underftood. 
Might make men hypocrites, but never good. 
All genuine virtue is by nature free ; 
And will, when forc'ii, no longer virtdfc be. 
Who juftly would his eloquence declare, 
• Himfelfmuft Wharton's fertile genius fharc. 

-" Wan: 
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Would you conceive it ? fe* how 6*6r the fands 

fair Thames advances where Augufla ftands. 

Gentle he flows, but with refiftlefs force. 

Not like the rapid Rhone*s hnpetuous courfc ; 

Tho' deep, fo clear are his tranfparent ftreams, . 

His bottom ri/lng to his furfacc feems. 

Full is his fpreading current, but reftrain'd. 

And ftill within its flow'ry banks contained. 

Alternate wealth his two extremes unfold, 

iDownwards he fends us bread, and lipwai'ds gbld. 

Flow, fweeteft river ! dill thy courfe prolong ! 

Thus deep and Clear, thus gentle, full and ftrong^ 

That diilant ages may the iitiage fee 

Of WHARtON's flowing eloquence in thetf. 

So fliall no torrents foil thy cryftal flreani, ' 

Thou patriot's emblem, and thoti poet's theme ! 

Ye nobles v/ho furround the Britifli throne, 
Refled its luftre, and improve your owh ; 
You who refemble, in rich robes of ftate. 
That majefty auguft oil which you wait, 
Witnefs how often his declfive fenfe, , 
His wit, his dtt, and copious eloquence. 
Have fingly won the queflion to his flde. 
Made Oxford blufli, and St. J6hn drop his pride; 
Whilft every ear wis with his accents charm'd. 
As every bread was with his ardour warm*d : 
Fadiion was touch'd and felt the fecret force, 
pumb, and COnviCled, but without xemorfe, 

Vol. V, X • Envy 



[ 322 ] 

Envy with rage contending in her face. 
To fee his triumph and her juft difgrace. 

Nor Icfs in council did his weight appear. 
The ableft ftatcfman, as the brighteft peer. 
Thou mighty prince, who from perfidious power 
Didft fpeed to fave us in a timely hour ; 
Whilft beauty join'd with yalour form'd thy train. 
To grace our court, and raife our martial vein ; 
Whofe rifing beams made drooping Credit thrive. 
Religion fpring, fair Liberty revive : 
Say, if thy chofen minifters, who fate 
With thee to guide the great machine of ftatc, 
A more confummate charader could boafl. 
Than that which Britain in her Wharton loft. 

Oh ! had kind heaven (if prayers were not too late) 
Another lucrum added to his date. 
How would his head, his heart, his hand conipire. 
To punifh traitors as their crimes require ! 
To crufh rebellion, bridle faftious rage. 
And quell the monflers of an impious age ! 
How would his bofom beat with joy to fee. 
Great George ! the Britifli legend true in thee ? 
To fee thee o'er the vanquifh'd dragon ride, . 
And free thy kingdoms from his rage and pride f 
Whilft peace and plenty fjpread their golden wings 
Around the bcft of men, the beft of kings. 
And every tide ihall waft into thy ports 
Wealth from all lands, and homage from all courts. 
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Sot ibv'reigii heav'n, whoic ways are ever wife^ 
II Jail drew the glorious dAwn before his eyes ; 

: And for his haippier Ton feferv'd the Rght 
Of Brunfwick's power in its merid^n light. 

' George ihall iii him prove honour, courage, truths 

* And find the father in the pregnant yo«th. 

Thus the great leader of the Hebrew bands^ 
Through opening billdws aiid o'er burning fands^ 
JFrom Egypt's yoke, and haughty Pharaoh's chai&Si 
To Canaan's fruitful hills, and flow'ry plaint. 
From Pifgah's height the promis'd land defcry*d j 
More was forbid; he faw, reJoicM, and dy'd. 

f - 
Paraphrase upon a French SONG. 

By the late William Sombrvile, Efqj 

> 

Fenge moy d*une ingrate maitrejfe^ 
Dieu du 0/191, f implore honjin'^m 

KIND relief in all my pain. 
Jolly Bacchus ! hear my prdy^rj. 
Vengeance on th' ingrateful fair ( 
In thy fmiling cordial bowl* 
* Brown the forrows of my foul, ~ 

All thy deity employ^ 
Gild each gloomy thought with joy^ 

II Hedhdafe^mtmlniifitriki^cilfflonrfQtovLQt I. 

Xa Jolly 
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Jolly Bacchus ! fave, ohfave 
From the deep devouring grave, 
A poor, defpairing, dying fv^ain* . 

Hafte away^ 

Hafte away^ 
Lafh thy tigers do not fbty, 
I'm undone if thou delay. 
If I view thofe eyes once mor^ 
Still ihall love, and flill adore. 
And be more wretched than before. 
See the glory round her face ! 

See her move ! 

With what a grace ! 

Ye Gods above ! 
Is fhe not one of your immortal race ? 
Fly, ye winged Cupids, fly. 
Dart like lightening thro* the fky : 
You'd ye in marble temples dwell. 
The dear one to my arms compel ; 
Bring her in bands of myrtle tied. 
Bid her forget, and bid her hide 
All her fcom and all her pride. 
Wou'd ye that your flave repay 
A fmoaking hecatomb each day, 

O reftore. 
The beauteous Goddefs I adore, 
O reftore, with all her charms. 
The iaithlefs vagrant to my armst 



Tf: 



i: 3^5] 



^3 ^S «r» «n» ^2 ^3 nn CP ™n CS ■»" »» ^3 if^ tr^ g^ <y¥ g^ tfa 2S ^S sx 



THE 



TOMB of Shakespear. 



VISION. 

By JOHN GILBERT COOPER, Efq; 

WHAT time the jocund rofie-bofbm'd Hours 
Led forth the train of Phoebus and the Spring, 
And Zephyr mild profufely fcatter'd flowers 
On Earth's green mantle from his muiky wing, 

ThrMoRN unbarr'd th' ambrofial gates of light, 
Weftward the raven-pinion'd Darknefs flew. 

The Landfcape fmiPd in vernal beauty bright. 
And to their graves the fullenGhofts withdrew. 

The nightingale no longer fwclPd her throat 
With love-*lom plainings tremulous and flow. 

And on the wings of Silence ceas'd to float 
The gurgling notes of her melodious woe ; 

X 3 The 
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The God of fleep myfterious vifions led 

In gay proceffion 'fore tbe mental eye. 
And my free'd Tout awhile her manfion fled^ 

To try her plumes for immortality. 

Thro' fields of air, methought, I took my flighty 
Thro' cy'ry clime, o'er cv'ry region p«6'4» 

No paradife or ruin 'fcap'd my fight, 
Hesperian garden, or Cimmerian wafte* 

On A.vON^8 banks I lit, whofe ftreams appear 
To .wind with eddies fond round Shakespbail's toml 

The year's firft feath'ry fongftcrs warble near. 
And vilets breathe, and earlieft rofes bloom . 

Here Fancy fat, (herdeivy fingers cold 
a>ecking with flow'rets frefh th' unfullied fod,) 

And bath'd with tears the fad fepulchral mold. 
Her fav'rite offspring's long and lall abode. 

Ah ! what avails, flie cry'd, a Poet's name ? 

Ah ! what avails th' immortalizing breath 
To fnatch from dumb Oblivion other's fame ? 

My darling child here lies a prey to Death ! 

Let gentle Or way, white-rob'd Pity's prieft, 
From grief domellic teach the tears to flow. 

Or Southern captivate th' impaffion'd breaft 
With heart-felt fighs and fympathy of woe. 

J 
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For not to thefe his geniu8 was confined. 
Nature and I each tuneful pow'r had given, 

Foetic tranfports of the madding mind. 
And the wing'd words that waft the foul to heaven : 

The fiery glance of th' intelledual eye. 

Piercing all objects of creation's flore. 
Which on this world's extended furface lie ; 

And plaAic thought that ftill created more. 

O grant, with eager rapture I reply'd. 

Grant me, great goddcfs of the changeful eye. 

To view each Being in poetic pride. 
To whom thy fon gave immortality. 

Sweet Fancy fmil'd, and wav'd her myjBlic rod. 
When ftrait thefe yiiions felt her powerful arm. 

And one by one fucceeded at ^ nod. 
As vaflal fprites obey the wizard's pharm. 

Firft a ccleMal forjn » (of azure hue 

Whofe mantle, bound with brede ^therial, flow'd 
To each foft breeze its balmy breath that drew) 

Swift down the fun-beams of the noon-tide rode. 

Obedi^itt to the necromantic fway 

Of an old fage to folitude refign'd. 
With fenny vapors he obfcur'd the day, 

Launch'dthe long lightning, and let loofe the wind. 

» Ariel in the Tempefi, 

X4 He 
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He whirled the tempeft thro' the howling six. 
Rattled the dreadful thunderclap on high. 

And rais'd a roaring elemefital war 

Betwixt the fea-green waves and azure iky. 

Then, like heav'n's mild eaibaflador of love 
To man repentant, bade the tumult ceafe, 

Smooth'd the blue bofom of ^e realms abpye. 
And hnfh'd the rebel elements to p/sace. 

Unlike to this in fpirit or in mien 
Another form ^ fucceeded to my viewj 

A two-legg*d brute which Nature made in fpli 
Or from the loathing womb unfinifh'd drew. 

Scarce cou'd he fyllable the curfe he thought. 
Prone were his eyes to earth, his mind to evil, 

A carnal fiend to imperfe£lion wrought. 

The mongrel offspring of a Witch and Devil. 

Next bloom'd, upon an ancient fbrefl's bound. 
The flow'ry margin *= of a filent ftream, 

O'er-arch'd by oaks with ivy mantled round. 
And gilt by filver Ct.nthia's maiden beam. 

On the green carpet of th' unbended graft, 

A dapper train of female fairies play'd. 
And ey'd their gambols in the watry glafc, 
Tliat fmoothly flole along the fhad'wy glade. 
^ Caliban in the Tempeji, 
c Fairy 'land from the Midfummr night* s dream. 
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7hro* thefe the queen Titania pafs'd adorM, 

Mounted aloft in her imperial car, 
ourneying to fee great Oberon her lord 

Wage the mock battles ofa Iportive war. 

^rm'd cap-a-^ee forth march*d the fairy king 

A floater warrior never took the field, 
3is threatening knee a hornet's horrid fting. 

The fharded beetle's fcale his fable ihield. 

\ round their chief the elfin hoft appear'd. 

Each little helmet fparkled like a ilar« 
\nd their (harp fpears in piercelefs phalanx rearM, 

A grove of thifllcs, glitter'd in the air. 

rhe fcene then chang'd, from this romantic land. 

To a bleak wafte by bound'ry unconfin'd, 
^here three fmart fillers '*ofthew^/r^band 

Were mutt'ring curfcs to the trouUous Wind. 

Pale Want had withered every furrotv'd face, 

Bow'd was each carcafe with the weight of years. 

And each funk eye-ball from its hollow cafe 
Diilill'd cold rheum's involuntary tears. 

Hors'd on three (laves they poded to the bourn 
Qf a drear idand, where the pendant brow 

jOf a rough rock, ihagg'd horribly with thorn, 

Frown*d on the boift'rous waves which rag'd below. 

f The ^witches in Macbeth. 

Deep 
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Deep in a gloofny grot remoce from day. 
Where finiling Comfort never ihew'd her £ue^ 

Where light ne*er entered, iiiTe one ruefisl ray 
Difcov'ring all the terrors of die place» 

They held damn'd myft'ries with infernal ftate, 
WhilA ghaftly fpeOres glided flowly by. 

The icritch-owl fcream'd the dying call of fate. 
And ravens cioak'd their balefal angary. 

No human footftep cheer*d the dread abode. 
Nor fign of living creature could be ieen. 

Save where the reptile {hake, or fullen toad. 
The murky floor had foil'd with veniMn green. 

Sudden I heard the whirlwind's hollow ibund. 

Each <weird filler vanifh'd into fmoke. 
Now a dire yell of fpirits * underground 

Thro' troubled Earth's wide yawning furface broke ; 

When lo ! each injur'd apparition rofe ; 

Aghaft the murd'rer ftarted from his bed ; 
Guilt's trembling breath his heart's red current froze. 

And Horror's dew-drops bath'd his frantic head. 

More had I feen — but now the God of day 

O'er earth's broad breaft his flood of light had fpread. 

When Morpheus call'd his fickle dreams away. 
And on their wings each bright illufion fled. 

' GhnJIs in Macbeth, Richard III. &c. 
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p Yjet ftin the dear Enchantress of the hniki 

My waking eyes with wifhful wand'iings fought, 

[VT'hofe magic will controuls th' ideal tndn. 
The ever-reftlefs progeny pf Thought. 

Sweet pow'r, I faid, for others gild the ray 
Of Wealth, or Honor's folly-feather*d crown, 

Pr lead the madding multitude aftray 

To graip at air-blown'bubbles of renown, 

^e (humbler lot !) let blamelefs blifs engage. 
Free from the noble mob's ambitious ftrife, 

free from the muck- worm mifer's lucrous rage. 
In calm Contentment's cottag'd vale of life. 

If frailties there (for who from them is free ?) 
Thro' Error's maze my devious footfteps lead, 

I^et them be frailties of humanity. 

And my heart plead the pardon of my head. 

J^et not my reafon impioufly require 

What heav'n has plac'd beyond its narrow Ipan, 
But teach it to fubdue each fierce delire. 

Which wars within its own fmajl empire, man. 

Teach me, what all believe, but few pofTefs, 
That life's beft fcience is ourfelves to know, 

f he firft of human bleffings is to blefs. 
And happieft he who feels another's woe. 
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Thus cheaply wifcy and innocently great. 
While Time's fmooth fand ihall regularly pafs. 

Each defdn'd atom's quiet courfe I'll wait. 
Nor rafhly break, nor wi(h to flop the glafs. 

And when in death my peaceful afhes lie. 

If e'er fome tongue congenial fpeaks my name, 

Fnendihip fhall never blufh to breathe a iigh. 
And great ones envy fuch an honeft &me. 
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